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| TO THE 
1 /MARCHIONESS 


OF 


„FIS to be hopd 
5 55 that your Ho- 
WO our will not 
8 + take it ill, that 

CF a Soldier of 
Fortune here preſumes to 
 aypear before you; one who, 
with the Hero of the en- 
I] [irs Hiſtory, has been par- 
laſeer of the Toils and Ha- 
Ligue, which are inſepa- 
| | ) rable from the Art of War; 
tand who conſequently, has 
4 2 Dad 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


had an opportunity to be au 


Eye-witneſs as well of the 


Amorous Exploits, as Mili- 
tary Atchieuments, per- 
formd by him in ſeveral + 
Countries; where either the 


King's Service, or the Glory 
gi, Arms; have call d for 
His Preſence. I have coin fi- 
der d with my ſelf, Mpa u, 
for a long time, about the 
choice of an eminent Perſon, 
to whom I might properly 


Dedicate this Hiſtorical. 


Commentary, without being 
able to come to a jinal Re- 
ſolution, as to that Partic u- 
lar And indeed, there are 
different Motive, which 
indluce Authors to act on the 
hike Occaſions : For ſome do 


it, with a deſign to procure | 
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ly Mapa, I have reaſon to 
al boaſt, even without Vanity 
ne or Oftentation, that I am of 
de the number of the laſt; ſince 
. | 7 2s not to imſmuate my ſelf 
Te _ tnto your Favour, nor to ſolli- 


ich Cl you to make uſe of your 
he | Interejt with the King in 


in behalf, that I have at 
+ /aft determin d to make you 
4 Preſent of theſe Gallan- 

i "M-3 {res 
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tries of the Marſhal de 


Boufflers. I do not (Thanks 
be to Heaven) land in need 
of any of theſe, or the like 
Advantages ; but rather, on 
the contrary, am in à coundli- 
tion to [light the Court-Fa- 
vours, and to look upon the 
capricious Events of Fortune 
with Contempt. The true 
Motive, that has excited 
me to dedicate this Hiſtory 
to your Honour, is the di ſ- 
ꝛmereſſed Deſire I have, 10 
give you ſome ſort of Satis- 

faction, and to afford you 
in ſome meaſure, an agree- 
able Dives ſion for a few _ 
moments, in your Retire- 
ment at St. Cyr ; by the 
Reading of a conſiderable 
number of very remarkable | 
Adven- © 


Ihe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Adventures relating to a 
Hero, for whom you have a 
mot cordial Affection, and 
whoſe Fortune you have la- 
ken care to advance, by cau: 
ing him to be promoted to 
the principal Preferments in 
the Army, and very near 10 
the higheſt pitch of Mili- 


' tary Glory. Here your Ho- 


nour may obſerve your Dar- 
ling-Favourtte, ever /ince he 
was able to trail a Pike in 
the King s Service, till his 
advancement to the Dignity 
of Marſhal of France, and 
even ill his Marriage with 
Mademoiſelle deGrammont; 
ſometimes expos'd to the 
greateſt Mi fortunes that 
can be imagin'd ; and ſome- 
times appearing riumphant, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
as it were the moſt fortu- 
nate of all Mortals, accord- 
ing to the variety of Acci- 


dents caus d by the caprici- 
ous Humours of the God of 


Loe. Indeed the [trange- 
neſs of the ſurpriſme Events, 


of which ae are inform'd 


by this notable Hiſtory, might 


at firſt ſight, give occaſion to 
ſuſpett it to be a kind of Ro- 
mance made at pleaſure, 
much rather than a Narra- 
live of Matters of Hact; 
Were it not that your Ho. 
nour has divers faithful 


Witneſſes to aſſert the Truth 


of the various Occurrences 


related in it, For you have 
recerved an Account of a 


conſiderable part of theſe 
Acventures, from Monſieur 


Pouffler s 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Boufer's own Mouth, altho' 
hey are ſuch as have been h1- 
therto unknowntotheWorld, 
and the Diſcovery of which, 
as I preſume, cannot but be 


ery acceptable: Neither 


ill it be any difficult T ask 
zo juſtijfie ſome other partt- 


_ cular Circumſtances of which 


you may poſſibly doubt; ſince 


the Hero himſelf of our pre- 


ſent Hijtory, will make no 
ſcruplè to be my Voucher as to 


the reality of thoſe Events. 
However i, may be taken, 
tis evident, that Truth 
may be diſcover d by certain 
Lineamenis, which cannot 


be hid fro; the /ight of the 


more judicious part of Man- 
kind ; notiuithſtuuding the 


endeavours that ſome Authors 


have 
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have us d of late, to conceal 


From the public View, ſuch 
precious Fragments, which 
give us an Idea of the good 
and il Fate that attends 
mortal Men in this ſublunary 


World. Tis well known, Ma- 


Dan, hal yeu are the moſt 
[agaciour, and moſt accom- 


 pliſhed Lady in the Court of 


France, and therefore you 
may eafi 1 aijcern that this 
Hider does not contain any 
thing that 1s fabulous or fi- 
ctitious: Nevertheleſs, your 
Honours Approbation will 
be of very great moment 10 
recommend it to the World, 
and will not a little con!ri- 
 bute to cauſe it io be ſought 
For, by all ingenious Perſo- 
W 3 by thoſe Ho 
nourable 
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uourable Ladies, who have 


agreat E/teem for Monſieur 


de Boufflers ; and will not 
be d: [pleaſed at the care | 


| have taken to communicate 
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10 em a conſiderable number 


of private Love-[utrigues, 


Manag E by a Hero, who ts 
at preſent the Adonis of 


France, and the greate/! 
Warriur that the Nation 
can boaſt of, after the Death 
of the famous Duke of 
Luxemburg. I hall no 
langer tr eſpaſs upon your Ho- 
nour's Patience, only while 


beg leave 10 Aile my ſelf, 


% all poſſible Reſpect and 
Submiſſion, Ma bp a M, 


Your moſt humble and 
moſt obedient Servant, 


b BEM 


; 


A dvertiſement. 


A Comp lete Hiſtory of the Affairs 

of N from the firſt Treaty of 
Partition to this preſent Time. Con- 
taining a particular account of the dif- 
ferent Meaſures taken ſince the Peace 
of Reſwick, to ſecure Spain to the 


Houſe of Auſtria, by King Milliam 


of glorious Memory, and the, great 
Actions performed by Qucen Anne, 
and her Allies in Hain, the N ether- 
lands, Italy, &c. with all the Authen- 


tick Memorials, Letters, Declarati- 


ons, Manifeſlo's, Treaties, Allian- 
ces, &c. To which is prefix d, An In- 
troduction, giving a ſhort View of 
the firſt Rife and various Revolutions 
of the Empire ; its Grandeur and De- 
ſigns of attaining to the univerſal 
Monarchy ; and the true cauſe of its 


moſt ſurpriſing declenſion ſince the 


Reign of THilip II. the Second Edi- 
tion; to which is added a Table of 
the chief Matters contained in the 
hiſtorical Part of the Book ; much 
wanted in the former Impreſſion, 


By J. C. M. D. R. 
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OM E Perſons * eſteem LOVE as 
3 the Sweeteſt and moſt tender of all 
x other Paſhons, have imagin'd it to 
f be more eſpecially appropriated to 
| [ the Female Sex : But whoever will take 


the pains ro look back into the ancient Re- 
3 12 may be ſoon convinc'd that it has 
extended its Conqueſts, not only over the 
Fair Sex, but alſo over the greateſt Men in 
all Ages; and that even the moſt Famous 
Warriours amidſt their dangerous Enter- 

ele, have too often felt its effects, and 
3 B been 
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been forc'd to ſubmit to its Irreſiſtible Pow- 
er. Let us but look backwards upon thoſe 


great Heroes, "Alexander, Ceſar and Pompey ; | 


cou'd the greatneſs of their Deſigns ever 
make em abandon their amourous Intrigues? 
They ſcarce eyer drew their Swords, but with 
an intent to pleaſe their Miſtreſſes, and to 
make them to be ſharers in their moſt glori- 
ous Victories. Has not Love been too often 
the occaſion of bloody Wars, and of the 
Deſtruction of whole Countries? Has it not 
uudermin'd and over-thrown the ſtrongeſt 
Towers? Why then ſhou'd it be denied that 
it 1ympathiſes in a moſt extraordinary man- 
ner with Mars the God of War. ] am apt 
to believe it to be an unqueſtionable Truth, 
Chat all Mankind feel the effects of Cupid's 


Arrows; who does not ſpare a Throne, 
making even Scepters and Crowns ſubmit 


to his Empire. When the Glory of martial 


Exploits and a well proportion d Body meet 


in one Perſon, they are ſuch powerful, or 
rather irreſiſtible Charms to a tender Heart, 
. that nothing is able to hold out againſt 'em. 
The Hiſtories of all Ages are full of ſuch in- 
ſtances to convince us, that even the moſt 
imuſtrious Heroes in former Ages, as well as 
ours, have been carried beyond their Bounds 
by this Paſſion, even to that degree, that by 
tne Inchantment of their Miſtreſſes charms, 
they often become forgetful of their 

Duty, 
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| Duty, having ſacrifis'd to their ſo much a- 
daor'd Deities all their Glory and Renown, 


- which with a thouſand hazards and the loſs 
of their B'ood, they had before acquir'd, 


under Mars's Standard, There are never 


theleſs not wanting Examples of others, who 
having made it their chief aim to fight, and 
to ſacrifice their Lives for their Prince, 


have been able at leaſt for ſome time to deſ- 


piſe and withſtand the Force of Love. 

The Marſhal de Boufflers, whoſe amourous 
Adventures I am about to relate, is of this 
number: For tho' he had always à ſtrong 
Inclination to Pleaſure, and eſpecially to 


ſuch Love: intrigues as are uſual amon 


Gentlemen, he has notwithſtanding all this, 
always kept ſuch a ballance between Love 
and Glory, that the firſt of theſe two Paſ- 
Hons, tho' otherwiſe the moſt powerful, has 
never been able to ſully his Martial Glory; 
our General having ever ſhew'd himſelf as 
much a Soldier as a Gallant, as will more 
pla nly appear from the fol owing Relation. 
* Love leads Mankind, even from their 
. Youth thro' fo many capricious Adventures, 
that it is always impoſſible to avo d its in- 


chanting ſnares . Let us but confider that we 
are all made of the lame Clay, of which 
+ our fore-Father Adam was created, who. 
Was not ſtrong enough to refiſt rhe entice- 


ments of a Woman made either for h De- 
> B 2 | ſtruction, 


N 


4 The Amovrs of the 


ſtruction, or perhaps for his comfort, why then 
ſhou'd we expect to excel him in this particu- 
lar? But to return to our Hiſtory, Monſieur de 
Bouffiers had in his younger Years altogether 
addicted himſelf to Hunting, and Amorous 
divertiſements, the latter being nevertheleſs for 
the moſt part predominant ; when after ſome 
time thus ſpent in amorous Delights, one of 
his Friends advis'd him to enter into the King's 
Service. He having for ſome time entertain'd 


this noble Deſign, his Mind was wholly em- 


ploy'd in finding out means how to make a 
Figure in the Court of France, which cou'd 


not be done withour vcry great expence : 


The Marſhal, who was born a Gentleman 
in the Province of Picardie, (where Gold is 
a pretty ſcarce Commodity) was put to 1 
great uon plas as to this Affair; when one 
Day walking all alone in his Garden, and 
muſing upon his preſent Circumſtances, the 
fame Friend very ſealonably ſurpris d him; 
and by offering him his Purfe and all his Cre- 


dit, freed him from his preſent troubles; ad- 


ding withal, that by this means he might 
purchaſe the Royal Regiment of Dragoons, 
which was then to be fold by the King's 
Order. The Marſhal receiv'd the Courteſy 


of his Kinſman with a great deal of Joy and | 


thankfulneſs, and havin 
compleated his Deſign, 


by his aſhſtance 


e faw himſelf in 2 


little while after at the Head of a Regiment, 
which 
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which carries along with it Terror and Ad- 
miration, whereever it comes. The poor 
Proteſtants of France have been ſufficiently 
ſenſible of it to their coſt: But let us leave 
this doleful Subject, and return to Monſieur 
Boufflers, whom for the Reader's Diverſion 
I will draw to the Life, before I proceed: 


To ſpeak without vanity there is ſcarce any 


one that is better able to perform it than 
my ſelf, having had th: Honour to know him, 


and to have been his Companion even from 


his Infancy, and having follow'd him in all 
his Mart:al Exploits, as weil as Love-In- 
trigues. If any fault is to be found in the 
Picture, which I am about to draw, thoſe that 
eſpie it, I hope, will rather attribute it to the 
defect of my Pencil and Colours, than to 


any other imperfection. But let us ſee him 


as niturally drawn as can be, without any 
Diſguiſe, Our General, who was formerly 


2 Marqueſs of the Marquiſate of Bouſſers, is 


a Perſon of a mean Stature, but very well 
ſet, ſtrong and vigorous in all his Actions, 
even to excels at certain times. H s Eyes are 
black, ſprighily aud full of Fire, his looks 
fierce and ſomewhat ſtern among Men; bur 


"Ss | , } . ' 7 
very ſweet and charming, when he ly's pro- 


ſtrate at the Peet of a beautiful Woman; 
where I have ſeen him making his Court- 
ſhip a thouſand times, with all the Sweet⸗ 


neſs imag nable. He has fomething, I know 


B 3 not 
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not what extraordinary in his Countenance 
and Behaviour, which begets him Reſpect 
and Veneration. His Face is ſmooth, of an 
oval Figure, his Fore-head high, and hs 
whole Phyſiognomy the beſt compos'd that 
ever I ſaw; thee are the advantages which 
bount.ous Nature has beſtow'd upon him, 


jet us obſcrve thoſe for which he is beholding 


to his Sword, and whereby he has ra 8'd hime 


ſe'f to the greateſt Preferments in France, 
During h's abode in Paris, he knew ſo well 
by what means to inſinuate himſelf into the 
favour of the chief Generals, who at that 
time commanded the King's Armies, that 
they receiv'd him among the number of their 
moſt intimate Friends; On the other hand, 
he made his Court with ſo much Addreſs to 
thoie Ladies who were then moſt belov'd by 
that Monarch, that by their favour he eaſily 
obtain'd whatever he wiſh'd for at Court; 
among the reit he paid the molt reſpe& and 
moſt aſſiduous Viſits, to the two Marchion- 
eſſes of Monteſpan and Maintenon, but the lat- 
ter, who at that time began to have the 
moſt ſoveraign Aſcendant over the King, 
did recommend him fo effectually, and in 
terms ſo obliging to that Prince, that there- 
by he made his Fortune with the King. 


The Prince of Conde, firſt Prince of the 


Blood, and the Marſhal Schomberg, were 


not behind hand in advancing his Fortune, 


thoſe 
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thoſe two great Warriours having procur d 


- 


Valour at the Siege of Puicerda, which is one 


$5 
. 


no 


* 
4 


4 by his Example. Theſe are thoſe extraordi- 
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him the Advantage of being employ d in the 
next Campaign, which was in the Year 


1678, where he ſignaliz d himſelf by his 


of the beſt Cities in Catalonia, ſituated in a 
fair Plain, on the River Segre. The Mar- 


ſhal and Duke de Navaille who command- 


ed in chief before the Place, was ſo taken 

with his Bravery, that he lov'd him no o- 
therwiſe than a Brother, and commended: 
his great Actions to all his Friends; for he 
never fear'd any Fatigue, being frequently 

accuſtom'd during the Campaign to ſleep in 
his Boots and Accoutrements, ſhewing by his 
example to the Dragoons, whoſe General 
he was, that by hardſhip and tolls, as 
by ſo many ſteps they muſt aſcend to the 
Pinnacle of Glory : He was always the laſt 
that diſmounted, and the firſt that moun- 
ted his Horſe. If his Troops reſted in 
any place, he himſelf was wont to go the 
rounds, and viſit the advanced Guards; if 
any Attack was to be made, you'd certainly 


find him at the Head of his Troops, with 


an undaunted Courage, animating them 


tain, that have rais'd him to that ad- 
vantagious Poſt, in which we now ſee 
him; The King his Maſter having ſince 
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che Siege of Namur, where he defended that 
City, like a great Warriour, made him a 


Duke and Peer of France, not without hopes 


that his Majeſty will in time be pleas'd to 
make him Conſtable. Now let us take a view 
of his Amorous Explo:ts, theſe being the 
chief Subject of our preſent Relation. Tis 
not to be thought ſtrange that ſo famous a 
Soldier as the Marſhal de Boxffiers, has often 
languith'd in the Arms of ſome Beauty or a- 
nother, For he has been as Victorious in his 
Conqueſt of Love as in his Martial feats, and 
one may affirm, that he has been crown'd with 
Roſes and Lawrels as frequently in the Feld 
of Venus, as in that of Afars. Parts of the 
French Frontiers have been the Theatre, where 
both his Amorous and Military Expeditions 
have been repreſented: The City of Puicer- 
aa, of which I have ſpoken before, will fur- 
niſh us with a Subject of this Nature. 

The Prince de Conti and the Duke de Na- 
vaille having made theinſelves Maſters of this 
Place by Capitulation, the Troops were for 
ſome time ſent into Quarters of refreſh- 
ment. At this time it was, that Love, which 
ſeldom lets ſlip any Opportunity, did pterce 
the Heart of the Marſhal de Bouffers : The 
God of Love, who diſplays h:s Stindard 
in the Field of Peace and Tranquility, hav- 
ing found it not impenetrable. In ſhort, the 
Marſhal was deſperately Wounded by the 
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; bright Eyes of a Spaniſh Widow, whom he 
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accidentally met in a Boat paſſing the Ri- 


ver Segre. The name of this fair Lady was 
Donna Olympia, who beſides that, ſhe was ve- 


ry admirable in her Perſon, by her courteous 


HDeportment to our Genera!, and her charm- 
ing land engaging Air conquer'd his Heart: as 
ſhe ſpoke very good French, ſo he offer'd her 
his Service in leading her out of the Boat with 


an intention to have accompanied her to her 


own Houſe; but ſh: notwithſtanding her Heart 


began to feel ſome cmotions for him, did re- 


| fuſe his offer, telling him that the Cuſtom of 
her Country did not allow of ſuch a Civility; 
that it wou'd be thought very ſtrange if ſuch 
a Gentleman as he ſhou'd Conduct a Lady 

home to her own Appartment; that ſuch a 


thing wou'd be ſufficieut to ruin her Reputa- 


tion for ever. A certain grave old Matron, 
wWhoſe name was Treſſa Alleva, (ſuch a one as 
they call in Spain the Guardians of Young 
Women,) taking notice of what pa's d be- 


tween 'em, began to urge her to go home, 
telling her with a very ſour Countenance, 
with her great Spectacles upon her Noſe, that 
her Diſcourſe was too long with a Stranger, 
Alaſs! my deareit cry'd Olympia, (who al- 
ready began to feel ſome effects of Love to- 
wards the Marſhal) my Heart does even 
now too much foretell me my Deſtiny of 
Loving one day this Stranger, Madam, 
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reply'd the old Woman Smiling, you are 
ſoon intangled in the Snares of Love, with- 


out making a due Reflection upon what you 
are going about to do: Your Love towards 
a Frenchman is too forward; if your Rela- 
tions ſhould be inform'd of this matter you'- 
The Marſhal, who underſtood the threats 
of Treſſa Alleva, thought it time to quit his 
Miſtre's, and having ſqucezd her fair hand, 
he whiſper'd her in the Ear, where he 
might ſee her again, if it were poſſib'e for 
him to live without her till after to morrow ? 
* Juſt by that Seat, which you ſee built at the 
© Foot of that Rock, ſaid ſhe, with a very 
* paſſionate Air, I hope to have the good 
Fortune to talk with you to morrow about 
ten a Clock at night, if my paſſion do not 
« deprive me of this Life before that time. 
This was enough for the Marſhal, who did 
now fanſie himſelf the happieſt Man in the 
whole World; fo that the reſt of that day and 
the next following, ſeem'd to him a Year, 
or (according to the Hyperbol cal expreſ- 
ſions of Lovers) an Age, which he ſpent in 
making reflections upon his appreaching Fe- 
licity and Pleaſures. 


Which way, wou'd he ſay to himſelf, ſhall 


I begin to court my Miſtreſs? What Fa- 


yours ſhall I ask firſt? It muſt not ſaid he, 


ſmiling, be to ſce her Feet, for the Spamiſſ 
Lady's wou'd dye as ſoon as let any one ſee 
7 8 or 
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or touch them, they being commonly ſo very . 
ſmall, that they appear like a Pupper's, in 


compariſon of thoſe of Men. Their own 
' Husbands muſt not pretend to ſuch a favour. 
Our General, who does not admire delays 
in Love, was extremely diſturb'd at firſt 
with his growing Paſſion ; but whilſt he 
was ruminating upon the ſtrangeneſs of this 


Adventure, and by his amourous concelts, 


had ſer himſelf all over in a Flame. The 


appointed hour of the Rendez-vous drew 


near; he went to the place nominated by 
his Miſtre's, and having paſs'd ſeveral times 
by the Houſe, he perceiv'd no Body, which 
almoſt drove him to deſpair, having loſt all 
hopes of ever ſeeing again the Object which 
tormented him with ſo much Violence. 
The Marſhal waited almoſt an Hour, ex- 


pect ng what wou'd de the iſſue of this Ad- 


venture; when he by the help of the Moon- 
light perceiv'd a Woman at a Window, play- 
ing with her Fingers after a ſtrange manner: 
This is a certain way us'd in Spain, for Lo- 


ver's thus to ſpeak to one another; in a mute 


Language, the Marſhal who was unacquaint- 
ed with this odd way of Courtſhip, did 
not underſtand the meaning of it; but be- 


ing come nearer to the Window, which 


was pretty low, and having perceiv'd that 


It was his new Miſtreſs who call'd ro him, 
he at that Moment made uſe of all the moſt 
tender 
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tender Expreſſions, which are uſual with an 


Men at the begining of a moſt violent Paſ= be 
ſion. Donna Olympia was thereby touch'd to ce 


the very Heart; and told him in a languiſh- 9 c 
ing Tone: Sir, pray don't ſpeak ſo loud, 'T 


we dare not make uſe in this Country of our * 
Liberty as we cou'd wiſh; and turning al! v 
what the General had faid into Raillery ; n 
is it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that ſo lovely a Gen- H 2 
tleman as you ſhou'd have left France, the * t 
very dwelling place of Love, without ſdme 1 
very ſtrong præengagement? Alaſs ! without | 
Flattering my ſclf, I can ſcarce be perſuad- | 
ed that you are come hither, without having | 
loſt ſome part of your Liberty. My caſe 
wou d be deſperate, Madam, reply'd the 
Marſha} gallantly, to have loſt it before J 
had the opportunity to lay it at your Feet: 
The moſt miſerable Eſtate unto which you 
have reduc'd me, is a convincing Proof of tz; 
you having depriv'd me of my own ſelf. IJ. 
was not able to reſiſt ſuch dangerous blows x 
as Yours; you have Wounded me in the 1 
moſt ſenſible Part; I did Love or rather 5 
adore you from the very firſt moment I faw ; 
you. There is none but you that can make 
me Fortunate o unfortunate ; Pronounce 
therefore with your own charming Lips 
my Sentence of Life or Death. 
Donna Olympia \ook'd upon her Lover with 
Eyes which ſuliciently Ceclar d her 3 
ane 
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and finding that Love began to overcome 


der Reaſon, ſhe reply d not without ſome 
confuſion: O Heavens ! How weak do I 
find my ſelf at this Inſtant 5 W hat crime am 


I going to commit againſt my Duty? Sir, 


A On 
5 3 


« Sir-pray have pitty upon me. The Marſhal 
was vext to the very Soul, that he cou'd not 
make uſe of ſo Favourable an Opportunity 


as preſented it ſelf ; he cou d have wiſh'd that 
the Wall which parted his Beloved and him, 


had been of Paper or Cloth, that he might 


C ˙ . Ea 
CVVT 7 
es eee 


have made his way thro' it: He ſtruck with 
his Sword ſeveral times againſt the Window, 
the Enemy of his happineſs, but alaſs ! in vain, 
for he found her ſo barricado'd up with Iron 
Grates, that he cou'd ſcarce put a Finger 
thro it. His belov'd Angel, who was not 


inſenſible of his diſquiet, and wou'd very 
willingly have had a mort” ſecret interview 
with him, cry d out to him, © take Courage, 


c Sir, Fortune has always a kind chance for 
Lovers. The Marſhal was ſo Tranſported 
with this charming Expreſſion, that he cou'd 
not forbear telling her: Divine Creature, I 
dye a thouſand times a day by a moſt vio- 
« nt Death, being uncertain of my deſtiny 
if you be ſo Inhumane and Cruel as to deny 


me your pity, and prohibit me to enjoy the 


Plea ure of ſeeing you in Private. Rather 
< ſalfer, e e Hon 
juffer, that after having declar d my Patton 
cad what Pains you have made me undergo, 


* 
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I may dye ſor grief at you Feet: But con- 
© tinued he, I am reſolv'd to do it without de- 
© lay, and drawing his Sword, and puttin 

« the Point towards his Breaſt, I will fay'd he, 
dye in your Sight: He ſwor: theſe Words 
© in ſo Melancholy a Tone, that Donna Olym- 
c piakearing he was in earneſt, cry'd out all n 
6 Tears, hold, hold, for Heaven's ſake, don't 
© let your Paſſion drive you into deſpair, 
© don't make your ſelf the moſt Criminal 
« of all Mankind; why w:!! you make an 
« attempt againſt your own ſelf, for want of 
© a little Patience? Preſerve your ſelf for my 
© ſake, and I promiſe that J will find our a 
© more favourable Opportunity. The Mar- 
ſhal ſeem'd extremely pleas'd with the aſ- 
ſurances he had receiv d from his Miſtre's, and 


glad that his feign'd attempt had made her be- 


lieve that his intent of killing himſelf in her 


preſence was real; tho God knows, it was 


the leaſt of his Thoughts, being not ſo much 
a Fool as to dye for her ſake. Nevertheleſs 
looking upon her w:th a very Paſſionate Eye, 
© Madam, ſaid he, I am infinitely oblig'd to 
your Goodneſs, for ſaving my Life, which 
© was ready to be facrifis'd before you, if you 
© had nor ſtopt my Hand, and thereby pre- 
« yented the fatal Stroke, I ſhou'd have cer- 
© tainly executed it without delay; but now 


« fince you flatter me with hopes of ſeeing you 


6 again in private? I will leave my moſt ado- 
rable 


* 
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© rable Olympia, to convince you of the great- 

© neſs of that Paſſion, which J have for you, 
c and to ſhew you that an Age will not be long 
enough to ſatisfy my Deſires. The fair Sani- 
ard perceiving ſome of her Women to come 
that way, retir'd into another Chamber; and 
the Mar. who ſurmis'd that ſome body had 
ſurpris'd her whilſt ſhe was talking with him, 


retir'd ſomewhat backward from the Win- 
dow, with a reſolution nevertheleſs to ſtay all 
Night to watch an opportunity of entertain- 
ing his Miſtreſs a fecond time. Having thus 


walk'd up and down near the Ditch of an 
adjacent Caſtle, he ſaw at the very break of 
day, a Black-Moor coming from under the 
Ground out of a Vault, and making up to- 


wards him, who preſented to him the follow-= 


ing Letter: 


S IR, 


7 ſhow'd think my ſelf over happy if I con'd 


find Words ſuitable to that Paſſion which I 

have for you. But alas! I find my ſelf quite 
at a loſs in this point of extremity, and if I may 
judge of your Love by my own; both are beyond 
Expreſſion. If Abſence were able to cure it, I 
D make uſe of that Remedy, but I am too well 
convinc d of the contrary. Wherefore let nothin 


: diſturb your quiet, but reſt ſatisfy d, that you ſhall 


ſee me very ſhortly, that is to ſayto Morrow at the 


ſame Hour. The ſame Page who has deliver d the 
Z | Leiter 
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0 Letter to jou, is to conduct you into my Chamber, 
. by the ſame way that he came out 10 you : In the 
mean time be not Impatient ; and remember that 
ou are anſiverable to me for a Heart, which you 
have Robb'd me of in ſpite of all my reſiſtance ; 
This ſhall be the reward of your . ufferings, if 


Jou continue to Love me. 


The Marſhal who had not without ſome 
Fear taken the Letter from the Black-moor, 
did imagine that perhaps it might be the De- 
vil who was come from the infernal Regions, 0 
on purpoſe to do him ſome miſchief, and be- 
ing at ſome uncertainty what to reſolve up- 
on; he went back to his Lodgings, and en- 
quir'd of his Land Lady, as well as he cou'd 
in the pariſh Tongue (which ſhe underſtood 
very well) whether ſhe knew that Lady 
who liv'd at the Foot of that Rocky Caſtle, 
which he nam d to her. © Yes, very well, faid 
© ſhe, ſhe is the Relict of a certain honeſt Gen- 
< tleman, who is lately dead, his Name was 
© that of the Marquetis of Toledo, but good 
God] continu'd ſhe, how unhappy is that 
pretty Creature ſince the Death of her Huſ- 
© band, who lov,d her even to a degree of 
« Folly ? She is at a preſent under the Govern- 
© ment of a Brother, who Tyrannizes over 
her like his Slave, not alticw ng her the 
Liberty of ſpeaking one word to any Man 
His name is Don Bilboano; he is Jealous even 
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don't believ 
for how can 
| 7 Love the moſt ill ſhap d of all Men 2 for be- 
ſides that, he is ugly as the Devil; he has 
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"to a degree of Madneſs, and tis the com- 
mon diſcourſe of the Town, that he is in 
Love with his Siſter. © At that rate, reply d 
'* the Marſhal careleſly, as if he had not 
"© known her; a Man muſt expoſe himſelf to 
© no {mall danger, if he ſhou'd go about to 
Court her fora Wife. O Lord! cry'd the 
good Woman, being much ſurpris'd, this 


cruel Man threatens to Sheath his Sword in 


© the Breaſt of any Gentleman chat ſhall have 
© the boldne's, ſo much as to think of his Siſter ; 
* he intending to be her only abſolute Ma- 
ſter. Here the Marſhali interrupting her“ ſaid, 


but for God's fake do you believe that Donna 


« Olympia entrtains her Brother's Paſſion? I 
ie does, reply d the Woman; 
charming a Creature as the 


© a hunch Back, enough to Frighten Children 


© withal, and his Legs are as crooked as a 
Hoop; tho” as to his internal Qualities, he 


is not inferiour to any Man, having accom- 
« pliſh'd himfelf in all manner of Arts and 
sciences. Monſieur Bouſflours being extreme- 
ly well pleas'd with the Woman's Anſwer, 
which he found very agreeable, and purſuing 
the former Diſcourſe, ask'd her what was the 
reaion that this Marchioneſs had chang'd her 
Name from Donna Toleda to Donna Olympia 
Oh ! replyed ſhe, that is the contrivance ot that 

me 
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in favour'd piece her Brother, who will have 
it ſo. This evil Spirit cannot endure the name 


_ of his Brother in Law, his Head being fill d 


with a fancy, that his Siſter is a Maid ſtil, 


Land that he may enjoy her as ſuch. This is 


an extravagant piece of Folly, reply d the 


Marſhal, ſuch a Fellow as this, if he liv'd 


in France, wou d be ſent to the Houſe of 
Correction. It is not the Spaniſh faſhion, 
anſwer” d the Woman, to impriſon Gentle- 
*men for being in Love with their Siſters; 
there are ſo many examples of this nature; 
that nothing is more common: Every one 
, loves here what he likes beſt, without making 
any further Reflection upon the matter. 
The Marſhal de Bowfflers having ended 
this Diſcourſe with his Land-Lady, retir'd 


to his Chamber, ruminating with himſelf 
concerning what he had underſtood from 


her. His Thoughts were much diſtracted the 


whole Night, and the Day following : He 
began to conſider with himſelf to what dan- 


ger he was about to expoſe himſelf, if Donna 
Olympia's Brother ſhou'd find him with her; 
© if this ugly Devil, this e-E£/op ſhou'd, faid he 
« diſcover our Intrigue, we are both undone 
© without Remedy; Plague on him ! that this 


© Monſter ſhou'd have fo good a Head- piece 


© but ler it be as it will, the hopes of poſſeſſing 
© ſo charming a Creature is a ſufficient Re- 
© compence for a little danger. Having ta- 

| "me 
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hen this Reſolution, he went towards the 


Rendez-vous, dreſs'd like an Adonis, and was 


no ſooner come near the Gate of the Vault, 


' when he ſaw the ſame Black-Moor with a 


Pike in his Hand, ready to attend him. 
The {irſt thing he did, was to demand the 
Marſhal's Sword, and what other Arms he 


pad about him, which ſo ſurpris'd the 


Marſhal, that he made ſome difficulty of 


granting it. But the Black-Moor, who 


ſpoke good French, inform'd him that it was 
the Cuſtom of the Country, for any Gen- 
tleman to leave his Sword at the Door, be- 


fore he enter'd a Lady's Apartment. I 


know very well, reply'd the General, that 
« this is practisd in your common Houſes, but 


c the Caſe is otherwiſe here, where I believe 


© my ſelf to be in a Perſon of Qualities Lodg- 
© ings. No matter for that anſwer'd the 


Moor with a Smile, give us your Sword, 
Sr, give us your Sword; Love having by 


this time overcome his Reaſon ; he deliver'd 
up his Sword to the Moor, with ſome Lo- 


vis's d or, at which the Black- Moor bein 


coverjoy'd, aſſur'd our General of his Fideh- 


ty, telling him that he needed fear nothing, 
ſince he was left to his care; © for ſaid he, Don 
* Bilboano the Brother of this Lady, is ſuch 
©a Devil of a Man, that there is not on: in 
© the whole Houſe, that has not wiſh'd him to 
the Devil theſe ten Years ; Well it's enough 


__ 
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c my Friend, reply'd Monſeour de Bonfflourr =}; 


© come lead me to your Miſtreſſes Chamber: iD 
Donno Oylmpia having over-heard theſe laſt Lan 
words, open'd the Door of her Cloſer, and eit 
the Marſhal being enter'd, found her ajſmoſt 6 
half undreſs'd, leaning upon a Couch em- er 
broider d with very fine Flowers. Her 'h 
Complexion being very fair, and the Room 17 
where ſhe was, beautify'd with Black Mar- 4 
ble, and illuminated with a great many It 
Wax-tapers; ſhe appear'd to him more 7 
beautiful than am Angel. 4 

He did not approach without bearing tbe 


marks of a profound reſpe& in his Counte- 
nance, and having ſet one of his Knecs be- 1 
fore heron the Ground. © Tis none but you 

© ſay' d he, Divine Creature, that has the 
Power of Captivating my Reaſon. Your 
© beauty has ſo far altoniſh'd nie, that I am 
T ranſported even beyond my ſelf. Then 
a charming bluſh cover d her Face and 
Breaſts, which made our Spaniſh Lady ap- 
pear without compariſon, the fareſt in the 
World. Aſter ſhe roſe from her Couch, the 
went to the Looking-Glaſs, where ſhe pre- 
tended to ſet in order ſome of the puffs of 
her Hair; which were interwoven with the 
fineſt Diamonds that ever were ſeen : The 
Marſhal then eſpying one of her little Hands 
whiter than the very Snow, he kifg'd it for 
the ſpace of half an Hour without intermiſ- 
| | ſion. 
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lion. This his paſſionate Behaviour made 
Donna Oylmpia bluſh 3 and caſting a very 
-amorous look at him; Pray Sir ſaid ſhe, 
either moderate your paſſion, or I am unaone 3 
Good God aſſiſt me! Where ſhall I find ſtrength 
enough to reſſiſt you ? Ah! Madam, reply d 
he, how is it poſſible for me, not to be ſenſible of 
jour powerful Charms & It is you that inſpire me 
alone at this Moment, and I can ſwear and pro- 
"reſt to you, that in all my Life-time I never was 
ſo much enamour'd as now, having never met 


with any Object, which appear'd to me ſo ador- 
able as pour ſelf, not only in point of Beauty, but 
alſo with reſpect to all other Perſetions, which 


are able to charm a Mortal Man. Sir, anſ- 
wer'd the Lady with a languiſhing Air #s 
' it poſſible that a Frenchman can be ſincere ? it 


is the general Opinion among us here, that their 
Almours are never real, but meer Compliments 


and flatteries. By Heaven Sir, ſach a fort of 


| Love wou d not very well agree with my Con- 
ſtitution: And ſhall never receive any Encou- 


ragement from us. 

Here the Marſhal interrupted her with a 
Kiſs, I know very well ſay d he, Madam, that I 
onght to offer you ſomething more Subſtantial than 
bare Words; but it is not abyays adiſable to be 
too forward; don't you kuow that when a Fort is to 
be Attackt, we firſt take a view of its Avenues 
and Out-works. Donna Olympia, who wou'd 
fain have perſuaded the Marſhal that the 


did 


— 
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did not underſtand his meaning, began to 


play with her little ſucking Pig, which 
was adorn'd with red Ribbands. This Crea- 


ture had alſo Silver-Bells in his Ears and a- : 


bout his Neck; nay, even at the Tail, which 
made a ſtrange kind of Harmony : This is 
the Faſhion among the Spaniſh Ladys, who 
chuſe rather to carry a little ſucking P. 

under their Arm, than the fineſt Lap-dog ; 
Tis their Cuſtom to make it ſqueek, when 
their Gallants ask em a Favour. Our Mar- 
ſhal, who perceiv'd her intent, took it from 


her, and put it into a little Hutch, made for 


that purpoſe. Then rene wing his Courtſhip 
with a thouſand amourous Sighs: He at 
laſt forc'd theſe words from her fair Lips, Oh! 
J love you with a moſt viclent Paſſior. 
And what Proof, reply'd the Marihal (em- 
bracing her) will you give me of your Paſſi- 
© on? you wil not grant me the leaſt Fa- 
© your; Ay, don't you know that Love is a 
Child, which pines after the utmoſt Favour ? 
And whar, Sir, reply'd ſhe, muſt a Woman 
keep nothing ro her ſelf, when ſhe is to 
prove that ſhe loves? Are not Oaths ſtrong 


a a a A 


© and convincing enough to Lovers? Then 


laying her Thumb a croſs one of her other 


Fingers and kiiling it a thouſand times, ac- 


cording to the Spaniſh Faſhion, the told him, 


I love you above my Life; Tis impoſh- 


© ble for me to believe you, Madam, * 
1 che 
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to tte Marſhal in ſtealing ſome Kiſſes from her 


ch Lair Lips, tis meerly impoſſible to believe it, 
e- z except you grant me that which is the on- 
a= ly Pledge requir'd by Lovers, Surely, re- 
ch Ply d ſhe, with a very ſerious Countenance, I 
Is can ſcarce perſwade my ſelf that your Words are 
ho anſrerable to your Intentions, for ſhou d I grant 
g Jour deſire, you You d ceaſe to love me as ſoon as 
g 9ou had enjoy d me ; don't you know that that 
en "Favour which you ſeek, for with ſo much Heat, 
Ta #5 the Grave of Love. How many gallant Heroes 
m have we known who have been bury d under its 
or rains; and who have been loſt when they thou ht 
ip * #hemſelves at the very Port of Felicity? The 
at "expectation of the Pleaſure, will far exceed the 


1 enjopment it ſelf. 


P - Theſe Obſtacles made by Olympia againſt 


. the Marſhal's Paſſion, did only ſerve to in- 
I Aame it and to quicken his delire of making 
1- himſelf Maſter of that peice of Ground, 
X which ſhe ſo valiantly defended; and his 
2 Paſſion growing more violent every moment, 
n he cou'd not forbear telling her, that if ſhe 
5 let him languith thus any longer, he ſhou'd 
9 dye inſtantly at her Feet, Donna Olympia 
n then finding her ſtrength to fail her, and 
* fearing that ſhe ſhou'd not be ab'e to hold 
— cout much longer againſt her charming Con- 
„ gaueror (as ſhe was wont to call him) very 


Y cCaourteouſly deſir'd him to withdraw for that 
1 1 time, becauſe the day began to appear, and 
e 1 that 


— 
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that her Brother was accuſtom'd to walk 


the Rounds in the Houſe every Morning 


early, who if he ſhou'd finda Man in her 
Chamber, they both wou'd be in great dan- 
ger of their Lives. The Marſhal having un, 
derſtood her meaning, with a profound re. 
verence quitted the Room, promiſing to re- 
new his Viſit in a ſhort Time, Les, Sir ſaid 
ſhe, giving him her Hand (which he kiſs d 
very Paſhonately) 7 promiſe it ſhall be ſo, m 
Heart is only too forward«to give its conſent to 
ſo agreeable an Entertainment ; don't failto ſee me 
zo morrom at the ſame Hour in my Chamber. 
You may believe Madam, reply'd the Mar- 
ſhal, hat I ſhall be overjoy'd to Execute your 
Commands, in which my Love is ſo nearly con- 
cern d, and that every Hour; nay, every Mo- 
ment, will ſeem an Age to me, till ſuch time 
that. Medina a Relation of this Lady 
coming wowed her Chamber, and having 
made ſome noiſe in opening a door, ſhe ob- 


| lig'd our General to Decamp, with his whole 


Army of Sighsand Languiſhing Expreſſions : 
He return'd to his ordinary Poſt : I mean 
to his own Lodgings, where inſtead of Sleep, 


he was overwhelm'd with a Thouſand a- 


morous Fancies -: Donna Olympia flatter d 
her ſelf with having gain'd a SER Point. 
ſince by breaking off the Conference, ſhe 
had preſerv'd that which indeed ſhe was 


ready to part with. Her Heart was torn 


In 
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in pieces by two different Paſſions, for if 
her Vertue induc'd her ſtrongly to its pre- 
ſervation, on the other hand ſhe was apt to 
reproach her {elf tor not having been more 
fayourable to her Lover. Medina having per- 


ceiv'd the Confuſion ſhe was in, and draw- 


g nearer to her, ask d her in very affection- 
4 terms the cauſe of her diſquiet. Alaſs! 
& ſhe, my Deareſt, I am the moſt unfortun- 

of all living Creatures. Nothing but Death 
cu expiate a crime which I have committed a- 


_ Saint my own ſelf ; Vertue ſtrongly oppoſes my 


AMylinations; but Alaſs! I am in Love, to my 
#ernal Confuſion, with the moſt dangerous of all 
Men, 2ho from the firſt Moment, I ſaw him, 
bigs over-rul'd my Reaſon. I haus reſiſted this 
Min with all my Strength, endeavouring to 
Me it in its Birth, but this too tender, too Paſſions 
ate. Heart, has at laſt been forc d to yield to its 
Capqreronr. I am now no longer Miſtreſs of it? he 


memphs over it in ſpite of all my reſiſtance. Ma- 


nn, reply d Medina, ( ſhe being a Lady of 
very Subtil Wit) Pho is that happy Mortal, 
at has ſuch powerful Charms? What is become 
that graceful haughtineſs which never left ou 


l this time? Oh! reply d the Marchioneſs 
Fighing, Ido not know my ſelf my Deareſt, there 
88 ſomething fatal in the matter, I am conſtrain d 
# ſubmit to the preſent influences of my Stars. 


Madam, rep.y'd the young Lady, take cour- 
ge, 1 dont believe that Love is ſa dangerous 


a 
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and terrible as you deſeribe it. If Love be a cring, 
ih it is one of the moſt Innocent, and very few Mor 
[38 tals are exempted from it. Who can Wit hon 
4 iujuſtice condemn a Paſſion taught us by Natur, 
it ſelf * Eſpecially ſince we our ſelves are nn 
the canſe of thoſe Effects which ſhe produces, i 
ſhe her ſelf who is the Cauſe of that Sin, whicl 
appears ſo hanious in pour Sight. 
He whom I love reply'd Donna Oylmpi 
« briskly, is rather the cauſe of it. My Paſſion 
© hasquite overcome my Reaſon. Oh! Ma. 
dam reply d Medina with a Smile, this 5 
\ © the way to ſpoil all the pleaſures of Love, 
© but pray tell me who is this happy Man 
© he is a Frenchman my Deareſt, anſwerd tht 
| fair Spaniard with a bluſh; he is a Frenci 
. Gentleman the moſt charming of all Mer, 
lt £ who has robb'd me of my Heart, without 
© the leaſt hopes of recovering ir, this only 
* way being left me to revenge my ſelf upon 
< him torobb him of his again 
« *Tis very odd, reply d the young Lady, 
and pray Madam, what is his Name, i 
© may be I may know him? Well my dea: 
Mdina, anſwer d Donna Oylmpia, covering 
her Face with a veil, © {ince you are reſolvd 
to make me confeſs the truth to my own _ 
T3, 3 know that it is the Marquets 
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la; his Courage and Bravery is very well 
ann in hee Parts The Marqueſs de 

© Bouſfler: Madam, reply'd Medina, as being 
ſurpris d. Oh! I know him very well, I 
have ſeen him often at Paris, when I belong- 
And what 
Queen do you mean, ſay d Donna Oylmpia * 
Cher Head running upon other matters. } 
Jow Madam, reply d Mediua (who cou d 


not forbear laughing) *ſure you have not 


forgot that the French King has Marry'd 
© the Siſter of the King of Spain our Mo- 
© narch, the Infanta Maria Thereſa. Oh! 


you are inthe right, reply'd the Marchio- 


© neſs, embracing her at the ſame time; I 
£ hadquite forgot it; then you know that 
© fair Thyrſis who has charm'd me, and what 
© do you think of him? I Madam, anſwer'd 
the young Lady very modeſtly, I think him 
© to be a very accompliſh'd Gentleman; but 
© otherwiſe, I take him to be as fickle in his 
Amours as the reſt of the Freuch are, who 
make it their buſineſs to Court one Beauty 
* after another, to tell 'em of their Suffer- 


2 ings, of their Sighs and Pains, which 


© ſeſdom are any where to be found but in 
their Compliments and Bilers Douces, which 
they are continually ſending to the'r Miſt- 
« es, and thoſe are fooliſh enough to be- 


* 
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ieve that they are in Love with em. I 
had not long ago a letter by me, the moſt 


p i; 
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© paſſionate in the World, which this Gene. 


© ral wrote to the Marchioneſs 4e Segnelay, |, 


© Lady to one off the Secretaries of State, in 
c which he had ſo lively painted the excels of 
© his Paſſion, that one wou'd have believ'd 
© a Man cou'd not live long under ſuch an 
Agony. He told her, that her Eyes did every 
© day commit a great many Murders, for 


& which ſhe muſt be accountable to God, I 
c and that it was Inhuman in her to diſpeo- 


< ple in ſuch a manner the whole Kingdom of 
© France. Cou'd any thing be more Hyperbo- 
© lical, cou'd any thing be more Nicely contri- 
© v'd, to cajole a Poor Lady, who lov'd him 
c in good earneſt * Alaſs ! my Deareſt, ſaid 
Donna Oylmpia, don t draw the Picture of him, 
who has robb'd me of my Liberty, ſo much 
to his diſadvantage; if thou wert convinc'd 
as well as I that tis too late for me to reſiſt 
his power, thou wou dſt pity me. To be 
ſhort, T Love him, and ' tis not in my pow- 
er to a void it. She had no ſooner ſpoke theſe 


Q M M & &a 


Words, but ſhe flew out of the Chamber and 


lockt her ſelf up in her Cloſet, where amidſt 


a Flood of Tears: Alaſs, cry d ſhe; © Cruel 
© Love, thou haſt aſſail'd my Heart at a time 


when it was leaſt aware of thy moſt dan- 

erous Snares. Heaven that knows the ſecrets 
of my Heart, is my Witneſs, that my Paſſion 
is ſuch that its impoſſible for Female pow- 
er to reſiſt it. Am not J the moſt unhap- 
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| py of all Women, to with at this very in- 


* 
E. « 


©Faor for che ſight of him, who is the grear- 


et Enemy of my repoſe : I wou d fain 
* baniſh theſe Thoughts, which only ſeve 
0 to feed my Paſſion, inſtead of ckecking it, 
hich I am ſenſible wou'd be much more 
75 o my Advantage. But good God! How 


hard it is for a Woman of my Age to take 


” frm Reſolution upon ſuch a Critical 


Conjuncture; and how much more diffi- 


cult it is to put it in Execution ! I can on- 
© 1y fay thus much, that I wiſh I cou'd do 
that which I am confident is not in my. 
Power. ; . 
Thus the Lady having ſpent the greater 
parr of the Day, and the next — 
Night, the Marſhal found her taken up wit 

theſe Tormenting Fancies. As ſoon as he 
enter'd the Room, he renew'd his former 
Courtſhips; aſſuring her, (as he was always 
accuſtom'd to do) of the violence of his Paſ- 


fron. Donna Oylmpia receiv'd him ſome hat 


coldly, and Aonſrenr Boufflers being ſurpriz d 


at this ſudden change, broke out into theſe 
Words, Divine Creature; unto what muſt E 
attribute this indifferency, which I meet with in 
Jou at this time? What crime have I committed 


that cou'd deſerve this Cruel Treatment from 
your Hands? He had no ſooner ſpoke theſe 
Words, but he fell inſtantly intoa Swoon 
at the Feet of the Marchioneſs, who being 


TeX 
. 


it from him beſore he came into her Cham. 


Which indeed was on'y fe gned; neverthe- 


Was able, having ſince proteſted to me, that 
in all his Life- time, he never receiv'd fo 
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extremely concern'd at this ſight, threw he former 


rec 


4 


ſelf upon him embracing him very Paſſio- e 
nately; for ſhe was afraid that as ſoon as he 1a# 
ſhou'd recover himſelf, he wou'd have re. 
courſe to his Sword, againſt his own Life, 
{as he had ſeveral times threatn d he wou'd) 
but not finding his Sword at his fide, ſhe 
was exceſſively Tranſported with joy, not 
doubting but that her Black-moor had taken 


ber. In the mean time ſhe was not ſpareing 
of her Car eſſes nor Kiſſes, in hopeschy that 
means to recover him out of his Swoon, 


Jeſs he held it out thus, as long as ever he 


much Satisfaction and Pleaſure, as at that 
time, when he was thus entang!'d :n the em- 
braces of this fair Lady, whoſe Paſſion be- 
ing then without di'guie, did ſufficiently 
teſtify that ſhe Lov'd him in good vearneſt. . 
He continu'd for ſome Moments in this 7 i 
charming Extaſie, e're the fair Spaniard cou'd 4 
make him come out of his vojuntary Trance, 
and that not without a Thouſand Amorous _ 
Kiſſes, when ſhe begg'd of him to ſit down * 
by her, upon a Turkey-work Carpet; where 
he perceiv d a flood of Tears trickling down 4. 
the Cheeks of his fair Miſtreſs : Being now 
very well recover'd ; he began to a an 
| or- 


N /ay you Love me, 
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former Addreſſes, and to give the molt lively 


epreſentation of his Sufferings and Pains. 
* Madam, added he, 
booking upon her with a very Paſſionate 
Eye, and why will you then deny me that. Fa- 
var which I have ſo often Sui d for? If you will 

Yar an) longer delay to graut me the utmoſt 
Favour, I here Swear and proteſt to you, that 
nothing ſhall be able to ſeparate me from you, and 
that I will not Love any thing beſides you in the 
World. Z 
Thoſe that know the Marſhal de Boufflers, 
to be one of the moſt inconſtant Lovers in 
the World, who eſteems it the greateſt mis- 
fortune that can befal a Gentleman, ro 
Love one Object longer than a Month or 
two at the moſt; will eaſily imagine, that 
he did ſtrain the Point to the utmoſt, when 
he made this Oath. Donna Oylmpia on the 
other ſide, who had not forgot what her 
Kinſwoman had told her concerning his in- 
conſtancy, propos'd a Match between em, 
which exceedingly ſurprisd him, his Thoughts 


being very far from Marriage at that time, 


eſpecially in a Foreign Country. As ſoon 
as he had recover'd himſelf from this Surpriſe 
he endeavour'd to conceal his ſentiments, and 
to appear as gay in his Humour as before. 
THe was not Ignorant, that if a Gentleman 
does expect the laſt Favour from a fair Lady 
In Spain, he muſt not deny her any things; 
= | C 4 where- 
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wherefore turning the Diſcourſe anothe 
Way, he promis'd to ſend her ſome of the bel 


Pearls and Diamonds, and ſuch other valy, 
able things, as he cou'd procure in the City, 
This Generous offer inſenſibly overcame th; 
rigour of the Fair Spaniard, and tho? her lo. 
ver had not at this time mention'd what ſh: 
molt wiſh'd for, ſhe imputed ir to the pio. 
found reſpect ſhe believ'd he had for her. 

The Marſhal, who is as great a Maſtet 
in the Art of Love as in that of War, did 
not ceaſe to advance his approaches with 


_ vigour, and to lay a formal Siege to that 


place, which he was reſolv'd to Conquer; 
it muſt be confeſs'd, the acceſs to it was 
very difficult; but he befieg'd it ſo col. ly, 
and Attck'd it fo vigourouſly,thar at laſt the 
White Flagg was put up, tho“ Donna Oylm- 


pia for this time deferr'd ro ſign the Cap.tu- 


lation. She told him that ſhe was not as yet 
ſufficiently prepar d for a total ſurrender ; that ſhe 
expected to receive the Marks of his Generoſi y, 48 


ro thoſe Preſents, which he had ſpoke of before; 


and that in the mean time ſhe wou'd preſent to 


him a very fine Scarff, which formerly belong'd to 


her deceas d Husband, and which was curiouſl; 
Embroyder d, by her own Hands, The Mar- 
ſhal having receiv'd the Preſent, departed 
very well fatisfy'd for that time. After he 
had Din'd, he went into the City, where 
he bought ſome of the fineſt Amethy ſts and 
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Benn that he cou'd meet with, and having 
ieltermix'd'em with ſome Diamonds of good 


= 


4 


value, ſent 'em a little after, by one of his 
Nagoons, who preſented em together 
with a Billet Dou from his Maſter to Donna 
Oy'mpia; which ſhe having Kiſs'd a Thou- 
fand times, the Dragoon had much ado to 
forbcar Laughing out, at the Fantaſtick 
Actions of this amourous Lady. But ſhe 


having open d the Letter, ſound theſe fol- 
lowing Lines : 


" Fo \ 

$4.9 , |; 
Madam 
oh. 5 


O rather my bright ſhining Sun: It can 


not be expreſs d with how much impatience 


I 'wait for that Hour, when I may give you mw 


Proofs of my Love. I was not able to ſtay till 

be to aſſure you of it, by my own Month : Tor 
yohr ſelf ſhalljudge whether I don't lead the moſs 
diſto»(olate Life in the World ; being depriv d of 
Jour Preſence. The Scarff which you have be- 
fed upon me, is of ſo great value tomey 
that I cannot be a Moment Without looking ut- 
ont: This precious pledge of your Love reple- 
miſhes my Heart with joy, as the fore- runner of 


theſe Pleaſures, which I am to taſte at that time 


when you ſhall vouchſafe to grant me that Favour, 
which I deſire ſo earneſtly. But alaſs! I dare nor 
- of 109 much upon em, for fear of a Relapſe in- 
hat Swooning Diſtemper, which I have been 
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Subject to ever ſince I firſt ſaw jou; If thi 
ſbou d happen to befal me in your Abſence, I ſhou'd 
; be in great danger of Death, for want of your 
preſence, you being the only Perſon in the Warld, 
that is able to recover my fainting Spirits. Adieu, 
1 m incomparable Creature; let me beg of you no 
| to be foregetful of him, who is the meſt Paſſtonat: 
Lover in the World. I have ſent jou by one of 
j my Dragoons ſome Fewels, the beſt I cou d met: 
| with? Expecting in the mean time your Com. 
mands. Let not that Demi Devil, who haunt 
jou at home, put you out of Order. If the vis. 
lence of my Paſſion will let me Live till ten 
Clock at Night, I will not fail to run to Jon 
Embraces, and to renew my former Proteſtations, 
zhat I am without reſerve, 


Madam 
Entirely Yours, £76 -- 


The Lady was at firſt reſolv'd to have ſent 
an Anſwer to the Marſhal's Letter, but con- 
lidering with her ſelf, that Secrets of this 

| nature ought not to be committed to the 


for that time. Not long after, Night be- 
ginning to approach, the Marſhal did not 
fail to meet his Beloved at the appointed 
Hour. He had dreſs d himſelf that * 3 
ine 
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| fine ascou?d be, and the better to pleaſe his 


periſh Miſtreſs, he wore that ſame Scarff, 
which he had receiv'd as a preſent from her. 
The Lady, on the other Hand, had ſtrove to 


out do him in the Richneſs of her Apparel. 


| Her Suit was all made of Cloath of Silver, 


trimm'd with a vaſt quantity of Green Rib- 


| bands, and a very rich Gold-Galloon all after 


the French Mode. Upon her Head ſhe wore 
green Feathers, which made a great Addition 
to her Face, which was extremely beautiful. 
The Treſses of her fair Hair, which hung 


down to her bare Neck, whiter than Snow 3 


appear'd the moſt charming in the World, 
The Marſhal at the ſight of her, was fo 
overcome by his Paſſion, that he was not 
able to utter one Word; and ſhe ſeeing him 
ſo ſilent at a time when ſhe leaſt expected it, 
cou'd not forbear asking him the Reaſon of 


itz; Monſieur Boufflers, anſwer d with a heavy 


Sigh, Madam, Tour Charms are the cauſe of 
my ſilence, they having taken from me the uſe 
both of my Tongue and my Reaſon. I am not 
the ſame Man I was, when I firſt ſaw jou. 
Here the Marchioneſs interrupting, and em- 
bracing him? For God's ſake, ſaid ſhe, Ay 


Lord, awake out of this ſlumber; 1 == 


more than my own Life, and if you don't anſwer 
wy Paſſion, I aſſure jou that I ſhall not live any 


longer than your ſelf: ſo that if your Words be 


frue, We ſhall be the Occaſion of one anothers 
Death 
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Death. Ob! my moſt ador. ble Deity, reply'd 


the Marſhal, fixing his lips upon hers, let us die 
for one Moment both together. For God's ſake, 


Sir, anſwer'd ſhe very charmingly, don't 


put things fo far, I am but too much afraid of that 


Death you ſpeak of, which often proves the ſpring 
of hole Rivulets of Tears. What fear is it, reply- 
ed the Marſha], all upon a ſudden, that has 
ſeis d you, don't jou look upon me as a Man of 
Honour ? I aſſure you that I wou d rather dye 4 
thouſand times if it were poſſible, than be in the 
leaſt guilty of any Crime towards my ador'd Ali. 
fireſs. Oh Heavens! cry d ſhe, © can you 
« ask, Sir, What I fear? I fear your fickle 
* Humour, your incon ancy, which I be- 
« heveto be an Hereditary Evil, incident to 
© Gentlemen of your Nation, who think it 
a4 Crime to love any Woman long; Un- 
« faithfuineſs and Inconſtancy being their 
* chief Delight. And Madam, reply'd the 
Marſhal briskly, © certainly you ſpeak by your 
* own experience, that you can talk with 
ſo much aſſurance concerning the.r Incon- 
« ſtancy; No Sir, anſwer'd Donna Olympia, 
as briskly as he; I never was fo unfortun-— 
* ate asto fall under their clutches till now, 
© you being the firſt, who has made me 
c ſenſible of Love. The Marſhal perceiving 
with what Reſolution this Lady held out 
againſt all his Attacks, and being reſolv d to 


bring 
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bring the matrer to a concluſion, told her 


with a great deal of ſeeming indifferency, 


& Madam, I wou'd adviſe you to break off 


©: with me, whilſt occaſion ſerves; to tell the 
„Truth, the French are great Diſſemblers, 


and eſpecially the Officers, who ſeldom 


a 
* r 


make a farther account than for one Day, 
leaving all the reſt to Chance and Fortune: 


Nec vertheleſs I hope you'll not deny but that 
e the Spariards are not behind hand with 
the French, as to the Point of Inconſtancy 
in Love. 


And to ſpeak ſincerely, that 
Variety which is ſo delightful in Love, is 
$aprecable to all Men without exception. As 
©to my part, I will not be ſo Preſumptuous 
eas to be anſwerable for my own Heart, 
tis your part to preſerve it by the Force of 
© your Charms. If by Chance, Time (which 
£unties the hardeſt Knots, and breaks the 
& ſtrongeſt Chains) ſhou'd make me ſhake 
© off your Fetters; 1mpute it to your own 
want of Strength and Deſerts, which were 


not {ufficient to keep me long under your 


Obedience; This indeed is a Suppoſition, 


which perhaps will never come to pals, 


6 and you may well tell me, that 1 am 
© not very Comp'aiſant at this time; but to 
t confeſs the Truth, I will rather chuſe to 
 ſhew leſs Complaiſance, and more Sincerity, 
Cc 
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than to be accounted a Diſſembler and a 


perfidious Wretch : Theſe being the Titles 


which 


1 


W. 
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« which your Sex uſually beſtow upon us, 
© when for want of their own merit, they 
care no longer able to keep their Lovers un- 
der Subjection. | 

*Tis impoſſible to find words ſuitable to the 
Surpriſe, which this Harangue of the Mar- 
ſhal caus d in Donna Oylmpia; ſhe took it ſo 
hainouſly, that immediately without ſpeaking 
one Word, ſhe flew out of the Chamber into 


another. The Marſhal ſeeing himſelf thus 


left alone, was juſt ready to leave the 
Chamber, when eſpying the Picture of 
his lovely Spaniard lying upon the Tab, 
he cou'd not ſorbear to take it up, and to 
put it in his Pocket. He was no fooner return- 


ed to his own Lodgings, and having or der'd 


Candles to be brought up, but he began to 
look very earneſtly upon the Picture; which 
was the fineſt drawn that ever was ſeen, the 


Marchioneſs being painted in the Habit and 
Poſture of Diana, with a Quiver hanging 
over her Shoulders, and a Bow in her Hand. 


The Marſhal finding this Picture ſo lovely, 


What new Charms do I diſcover, ſaid he to 
himſelf, now ] begin to repent of thoſe Wards, 
which the refuſal of her laſt Favour made me 


urter. He reproach d himſelf thus for a lon 


time; and fo tormented himſelf both that 


Night+ and the next Day, that his grief 
ſeem'd to be paſt Remedy. At laſt after a 
Thouſand Reflections, which diſtracted his 

Mind, 


} 
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Mind, he reſolv'd to go and renew his 
Viſits to the Marchioneſs, at the accuſtom'd 
time. Donna Olympia in the mean while, 
who had not left the Marſhal, without a 
great conſtraint, was altogether over- 
whelm'd with Grief and Tears. Medina 
her dear Confident, found her in this Po- 
| lire; and ſhe happen'd to come in, very 
Opportunely, for Donna Olympia was juſt 
ready to Kill her ſelf with the Marſhal's 
Sword, which he had left with the Moor, 
who had given it to his Lady as ſomewhat 
very precious, belonging to the Marſhal ae 
Boufflers; whereas it wou'd have prov'd fatal 
to this Poor Lady, if her Kinſwoman had 
not ſtopt her Hands, crying out to her, 
For God's ſake what are you going about to do? 
Conſider that you are a Chriſtian, and that you 
muſt be anſwerable for a Soul which you have 
teceiv d, from Almighty God. What is it that 
cou d put you upon ſuch a deſperate Reſolution? 
Can the ill uſage of a Lover be a Motive ſtrong 
enough to incite you to Murder your ſelf ? Oh! 
conſider and dread God's Fuſtice, which never 
lets Crimes of this nature go unpuniſhd. Donna 
| Olympia was not able to ſpeak one Word in anſ- 
wer to Medina, but all her ſtrength failing her, 
ſhe fell into a Swoon at the Feet of her Kinſ- 
woman. This young Lady having lifted her 
up, and lay'd her upon a Couch; by the help 
ot ſome ſtrong Waters, which ſhe held to her 
N 9 Noſe, 
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| Nofe, brought her to her ſelf again. 44 
| Deareſi Couſin, ſaid ſhe, renderly embracing 
her, what Was it that con'd induce you to take 
4 this raſh Reſolution of Deſtroying your ſelf? Alaſs! 
Mt my Deareſt, reply'd the Marchioneſs, in a 
7 languiſhing Tone, What wou d you have me 
Ht tell you ? That ungrateful Man, of whom I have 
| ſpoke to you, has already made me feel the effects 
. of his Inconſtancy , This Perfidions Creature has 
Wit! abandon d me before he has enjoy'd the ſweet 
if Fruits of our Love. Oh! you only ſpoke too true, 
it Medina, when you told me, 2 — the French 
were Fickle and Capricious in Love. I am onl 
too ſenſible that I ought to fly from him, but I can- 
* not; my Paſſion forces me to ſet aſide allother con- 
1 ſideratious, which vou d baniſh me from his Sight, 
Medina was about to make Anſwer, when 
Don Bilboano the Marchioneſs's Brother, hav- 
ing heard the Outcries of the Women in 
her Chamber, when ſhe Swoon'd away, en- 
tred the Room with his Sword ready drawn. 
Donna Olympia having a quick Wit, imme— 
diately hid the Marſhal's Sword under her 
Bed, to take away all manner of Su'picion 
from her Brother, whom ſhe knew to be al- 
| moſt mad with Jealouſie. She gave him to 
1 underſtand how all upon a ſudden ſhe felt 
p her ſelf ſo ill, that ſhe Swoon'd away, bur 
that thanks ro Heaven, ſhe was now very 
well recover d. Don Bilboano told his Siſter 
1 that he was overjoy'd to {ce her fo 3 
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having Careſs'd her in a more Paſſionate 
manner, than became a Brother, he left the 


Room. Night now began to approach, and 
our Lady, who was very impatient to {ce 
her Lover again, made her Black-Moor ſtand 


| Gentry at the ſame door, thro' which the 


Marſhal was wont to be conducted into her 
Appartment; having deſir'd Medina to ſtay 
With her, till ſuch time that he ſhou'd come 


| ins. whom ſhe expected with ſo much Impati- 


ence. Our General did not fail to be there at 
the accuſtom'd Hour; but under the diſguiſe 
ofa Dragoon, for ſear of being taken too much 
notice of, if he always appear'd as an Officer, 
He preſenred his Sword to the Moor, who 


refus'd to take it, not knowing him in this 


Diſguiſe. The Marſhal having convinc'd the 
Moor by putting ſome Lovis s dior into his 


Hand, that it was himſe f; he by that means 
fay'd his Life, which he had elſe put in jeo- 
pardy for his Miſtreſs's ſake. Having enter'd 
his Miſtreſs's Chamber, he threw himſelf 
immediately at her Feet, begging of her to 
pardon al] what he had to!d her, proteſting 
that he was very ſenſible of his Fault, and that 
if ſhe thought fit, he wou'd expiate it, by making 
himſelf a Sacrifice at her Feet: He expreſs d 
theſe words fo naturally, and with an Air 
1 engaging, that the Blarchioneſs's anger 
Was whol y appeas'd; She reproach'd him 
With his Inconſtancy and want of Love; She 

| call'd 
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call'd him Capricious fickle and Inconſtant 
Frenchman; and added many other Taunt 
which ſhe imægin'd might affect him moſt 
ſenſibly. The Marſha! bore every thing, no 
with the patience of a Dragoon (for this i 
a quality not peculiar to em; ) but like Fu, 
for he did not fo much as utter one word ir 
anſwer to her Reproaches; On the contrary, 
to make ſome amends for his Fault, he did 
nothing but kiſs, ſometimes her Hand, and 
ſometimes the Hemm of her Gu ments; fh. 
being that day Dreſs d all in Black; it be. 
ing the Cuitom in Spain, if a Lady loo: 
her Gallant, or believes ſhe has loſt him, to 
dreſs herſelf in Mourning Cloaths: *T ws 
for this fame reaſon that Donna Olympia had 
put her ſelf in Mourning, imagining that ſh: 
ſhou'd never ſee the Marſha] again; who 
was as yet reſolv d not to quit her fo, befor; 


be was come a little nearer to the Point. 


Conformably to this Reſolution, he prefs'c 
her very bard, not to Jet him ſuffer any 
longer, adding, that the Pains which ſh: 
made him endure, were beyond Expreflior, 


| nay, that they cou'd not be imagin d by an) 


Perſon but one who lov'd fo Paſſionately 2 
himſelf. Donna Olympia ſeeing what pains 
the Marſhal took to repreſent to her, his Love 
cou'd not forbear laughing at it, when the 


| Marſhal with a Smile told her, Madam, in- 


* deed you are very Cruel, thus to divert your 
| « ſl! 


* 


ply 


"© :- 
»<.. 
$6 
x 

the 

* 

* 
TIA 
* 

* br 
Sh 
WY at 


Mar ſpal de Bou LERS. 43 


e ſelf at the expence of your unfortunate Lo- 


e yers, whom you make to langu'ſh at your 
. Feet, without ſhewing the leaſt Compaſ- 
on to em; when you go to Confeſſion I 
© hope you'!l not forget to tell your Father 
Confeſſor among other Sins, how you 
© make it your diverſion to cauſe Mankind 
eto dye a languiſhing Death, and how 
© many Murders have been committed by 
thoſe fair Eyes. I don't know, Sir, reply d 
the Marchioneſs, laughing outright, * I ne- 
yer took any account of their number. 
But continu'd ſhe, looking upon the Mar- 
Mal, who feign'd himſelf Ill, Pray tell me 
**whether you are ſick in good carneſt; Pray 
© fer me feel your Pulſe, truly it beats very 
# quick. © Alaſs! my deareſt Creature, re- 
d the Marſhal de Boufflers, embracing her, 


how ſhou'd it be poſſible to be ſo near fo 
© love y and charming an Object as you are, 
without the greateſt emotion of all my Vi- 
tal Spirits; certainly if you don't ſoon take 
EPpity of me, I cannot live much longer, 
Oh Heavens! rep'y'd the Lady, keeping 
him at a little diſtance ; « how you put me 
© into a fright, in this habit of a Dragoon. 
Ho cou'd it enter your Thoughts, thus to 
& diſguiſe your ſelf, that I am not able to en- 
dure the ſight of it. Madam anſwer'd the 
Marqueſs, you know the Reaſon why I 
dit it, *rwas becauſe I ſhall not beſo much 
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oblerv'd, as if I ſhou'd appear every day u 
the ſame Equipage. Beſides, this diſguiſ 
may prove very convenient upon anothe 
account; for I wou'd not for all the Work 
that our Generals ſhou'd get the leaſt notic; 
of our amorous Intreague. I am thi: 
greateſt admirer of ſecreſie that can be, bu 


eſpecially in Love-conceins, where eva 


matters of the leaſt moment ought to i: 
kept ſecret. Here 'the fair Spanzard inter 


rupting him, then pray Sir, ſaid the, giv: 
* me lave to dreſs you in Womens Apparel; 


A & „ 
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thus we ſhall have the conveniency of en. 
joying one another with more tiecdom, 
O Lord! Madam, reply'd he, don't con 
trive a thing which cannot but be ver 
much to my diſadvantage ; I am fo ha 
favour'd that in a Woman's Head-drefs | 
ſhall be only fit to frighten Children. Lt 


me for this time paſs as I am, and I pro: 


miſe you that I will return to mot row in 
another Equipage, which ſha]l have no- 
thing terrible in it. In the mean whit: 
let us not looſe the enjoyment of an happy 
Minute. To Morrow, to Morrow cry'd 


ſhe, Mr. Dragoon. Oh! Madam, reply'd 
the Marfhal, it is not without great vio- 


4 


A M ao 


lence, that I can defer it till then. The 
Heat and vigour of Love flackens by de- 
lays; the Cannon is ready mounted, let 
us make a breach in the Walls, and ach 
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© with our Swords drawn. Sir, reply'd the 
Lady, the Duke de Navaille at the head of 
© the French King's Army, cou'd have ſaid no 
© more. If terms of War are the ſame with 
e thoſe of Love, I don't as yet underſtand 
© the Language, therefore I hope you'll give 
© me ſome time to learn 'em. 

It was not without very weighty Reaſons 


that the Marſhal was fo eager, to come to 


the Concluſion of the whole Story ; for he 
had bur a little time to ſtay at Puicerda, hav- 
ing receiv'd Orders to March towards the 
Rhine : Where the Counts of Schomberg and 
Choi/ee!, and the Marſhal de Crequi; threat- 
ned to Beſiege Rheinsfeild, a Place Situated 
in a Plain. Theſe conſiderations caus'd no 
mall commotions in his Mind: Which 


the: delights of Love. But at the preſent, 
Xing oblig'd by his Miſtreſs's command, to 
retire, he did it with ſo much indifferency, 
at he not ſo much as afforded her one part- 
ng Kiſs, which ſhe earneſtly with'd for, as 
I bave underſtood fince. Being return'd to 
us Lodgings, he took a Reſolution not to 
viſit her in two or three days, in hopes that 
by this device he ſnou'd bring her over the 
ſooner, to grant his Requeſt. During the 
time of his abſence, he employ'd all his 
Wits in finding out ſomething or another, 
mich might oblige her to cry for fair Quar- 

ter ; 
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ter; and at laſt he obtain'd his aim, as wi 
appear from the ſequel of the Hiſtory. 
Having conlider'd with himſelf that all ti: 
Spaniſh Ladies are extremely taken with th: 
vanity of rich Cloaths, tho' they themſelve 


are not very extravagant that way. He o.. 


der d a Suit to be made, the richeſt | tha 
cou'd be contriv'd; it was trimm'd wit 


Amarant and Gold Colour'd Ribbands (thi: 


being the favourite Colour of his Miſtreſs} 


his Waſte-coat was of the ſame Colour, fine 
ly embroidered by a certain Mooreſs, wh: 
was very famous for that fort of Work ir 
thoſe Parts. He wore a green Feather i 
his Hat ; his Legs being extraordinarily wel 
ſhap'd, he put on that day a pair of bac 
Silk-Stockings, and a pair of very ſmall nen 
Shoes, lin'd with Crimſon-Velvet, whit 
was at that time the Mode at Puicerdi 
Whilſt he was dreſſing himſelf, he ſaid t. 
his Valet du «© hambre, whole Name ws 
Champonniere, and who knew the whole In. 
trigue, See, what a Man is fain to do for 
Miflreſe, wou'aſt thou doe the ſame for thine? ( 
Yes, reply'd he, If I thought ſhe deſerv'd i, 
Thou art in the right on't, ſaid Monſicur d 
Boufflers, ke that will pleaſe the Women mill 
rake care to appear in a ver) fine Equipage. When 
he was dreſs'd, he thought it an Age cre thi 
appointed Hour was come, which was ten! 


Clock at Night. He walk'd haſtily up and ha 
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themſelves all over from Head to Foot. 
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own his Chamber, being in a continual 
Study concerning his amourous Adventure. 
Ablalt che wiſh'd for Hour drew near, when 
ith al the ſpeed imaginable he haſtned to 
WW Miſtreſs. | | 


Nedina by order from Donna Oylmpia con- 
ducted him into a certain Appartment, 
Where he had never been before This Room 
bebe adorn'd with very rich Tapeſtry, great 
Cry itallin Looking Glaſſes, and good ſtore of 
Wiax-tapers ; fo that any Perſons might = 
e 
Marſhal being for ſome time entertain'd b 


Medina, whom he did not know, tho? he 


had ſeen her before at Paris; look'd upon 
the T apeſtry-work with a very diſcerning 
Eye, asking her ſeveral times the mean- 
ing of divers Figures which he ſaw, and par- 
ticularly, concerning that of a certain Prin- 
ces, repreſented there with a naked Sword 
which ſhe was about to deliver to her Lo- 
ver, for him to Sheath it in her Breaſt. Jar 
extravagancy is this, cry d the Marſhal, Con d 
any thing be ſo barbarous, as to run a Sword in- 
to the 3 of {0 7 a Woman ? Oh! Sir, 
eply'd the young Lady, If you were acquain- 
11 to he 6 nl it . not 
em ſo ſtrange to you. This unfaithful Lady 
Hing at ſeveral times prov d Treacherous in her 
Love; and being one day all overcome with 


ame and Confuſion, when he reproach d her with 


hey 
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her perfidionſneſs, at laſt ſnatch'd his Sword frm | 4 
his fide, which ſhe preſented to him, begging tage 
e her fir. hams 
mier inconſtaucy. But the Prince ho deteſtcd | ing 
Valainous an Act, ou d by no means comp ple 


him to ſheath it in her Breaſt, to expiat 


with her demands. This is ſomewhat ſurprijm 


to me Madam, reply'd the Marſhal, 7 cov! the 


ſcarce have believ'd that a Woman cond be 
Treacherous to her Loder. He wou'd hay: 
continu'd his Diſcourſe, if he had not be 


interrupted by the coming in of Dom 
Olympia, who appear d to him as fair as a 


Angel. She had dreſs'd her ſelf that day { 
advantageouſly, that ſhe quite amaz'd thi 


Marſhal by her charms ; he for ſome tin: 


not being able to doe any thing but to gaz: 
upon her. Certain Trefles of hair which 
hung down to her Neck, were no ſmall ad 
dition to her charming Beauty, Her Gown 


and Petty-coat were of an Amarant and 


blew Colour, and her Girdle all cover'd 
with Diamonds of great value. Monſieu 
de Poufflers being at that inſtant more in- 
flam'd than ever, told her very tenderly, 
that at this moment ſhe had quite ſubdu'd his 
Heart; and that ſhe appear d to him ſo charm ing 
that he cou'd not look upon her otherwiſe than hi 
adorable Deity, Sir, reply'd ſhe, you are pleas 
ro make ſport with me, tis you that appear mort 
bright than a Star, and more charming than 
ever Adonis was. Du have this day taken par. 

tic ulay 
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care to ſet your ſelf off to the beſt aduan- 
tis poſſible you have ſome great deſign in 


r for. b 7s Madam, reply'd the Marſhal, kiſs- 
ed ing ber Snow white Hand, ny deſign is to 
amp pl ou, and eſfectualhy to make you ſenſivle of 
rin may Paſſion, all naked as it is. Oh ! no Sir, fad 
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eig Lady, ins poſſible you may frighten me, you 


better cover it with ſomewhat or another. 
h who was unwilling to diſturb theſe 


aLovers, retir d out of reſpect to her Kinſ- 
woman. The Marſhal being now left in Com- 


pany only with his Miſtreſs, did ſo lively re- 


reſent the vehemency of his Paſſion, in Te ms 
ſozaffcctionate and obliging, confirm d by 
a thouſind Oaths and Imprecations, that he 
wow'd Love her as long as he liv'd ; that at 
laſt the fair Spaniard was vanquiſh'd, and 
having ask'd him with a very tender and 
Paſſgonate Air; Mill you never ceaſe ts Love 
me Mill you never forſake me? She ſurren- 

the Place which had held out fo 'ong 
agamiſt the Marſhal's moſt vigorous Attacks. 
The Marſhal had no ſooner taken poſſeſlion 
ofthis ſtrong Hold, but he repented of the 
Bargain ; having found her nothing near ſo 
amjable as he had imagin'd before. | 
The Spaniſh Lad ys are genera'ly Subject to 
great Infirmity; as ſoon as they have pa- 
the Age of Eighteen or Twenty Years, 
they are ſeiz'd with a continual Flux, which 
Dot ft to be touch'd nor ſo much as nam'd, 
D and 
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and the worſt is, that no Remedy can be foy 
againſt it : This was more than ſufficient 
put our General out of conceit with his] 
ftreſs; he being the Niceſt Man in 
World, as to Women. Indeed he was ſo d 
may'd at this Bloody Encounter, that 
cou d ſcarce conceal his diſpleaſure. The Ly 
was for having him renew the amorous Fr 
gagement, but he excus'd himſelf as well 
he cou'd, telling her that on a ſudden 
was ſeiz'd with a moſt violent Head- Ac 
The Lady was therefore oblig'd to expect: 
{ſecond Rencounter the next time; which 
as yet to come, for he never came near! 
ſince that Day. He was nevertheleſs 


generous, as to make her a Preſent 


ſome Jewels, which he had brought ala: 
with him for that purpoſe, as a reward 
that Favour, Which he had receiv'd fro 
this fair Spaniard. Donna Olympia with 
profound reverence Kiſs'd her own Hand 
which according to the Cuſtom of tt: 
Country, is as much as to ſay, I accept ti 
Preſent : Nay ſhe appear d extremely well! 
tified at firſt with it, looking upon it «: 
Pledge of her Lover's Paſſion ; 'but ſhe «: 
moſt groſly miſtaken in her aim, for the Mi 
ſhaPs Paſſion was grown ſo cool by this tim: 
that he wiſh'd himſelf at a great diſtance fru 
the Place where he was. Donna Olympia | 
the mean while began to be more and my 
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able of the indifferency of her Lover, 
which made her break out into theſe Words: 
Di not I tell you before, Sir, that as ſoon as 
you had obtain d what you ſo Paſſionately wiſh'd 


oy. you Won d not continue to Love me with the 


ſame Ardour as before; all Men uſually looſe a 


* 


r part of their eager Deſires, as ſoon as they 
1 taſted the pureſt and moſt delicious Pleaſnres 
of Love Oh! how much are you chang'd al- 
ready, what is become of that Paſſion, which 
the Univerſe was not able to contain? What is 
begome of all your moſt ſincere Proteſtations ; what 


of all your Paſſionate Expreſſions? The Marſhal, 


who began to be afraid that the Lady might 
Pay him ſome ſcurvy trick or another, or 
perhaps cauſe him to be Poiniarded, be- 
fore he cou'd get out of the Houſe, was 
fain to ſet on the beſt countenance he cou d; 
and to Careſs her with a thouſand fair Pro- 
miles, of which he did not intend to keep 
the leaſt. By this Artifice he at laſt got 
clear of h's Miſtreſs, having firſt made a 
folemn Promiſe to viſit her as often as ſhe 
ſhou'd think convenient. Promiſes, made in 
the Air, without the leaſt Proſpect of ac- 
compliſnment, except he had lik'd the Game 
better than he did; but what wou'd not a 
Man ſay to a Woman, when ſhe has loſt 
her charms, and is become Burdenſome? 
The Marſhal being return'd to his Lodgings, 
Bd now all his Thoughts employ'd how to 
al D 2 De- 


| 


1 


he now began to nauſeate as much as he hy % 5 F 


ſome paſſages of em, "tis impoſſible for we i 
forvear laughing. If thy Miſtreſs were 


ui moſt Nations. I. om, ſaid the Marſhal ; 2% 
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Decamp with privacy from Paicerda, wh 


admir'd-it before. Have not I done very jy , 
ly, fad he to himſelf, ro have ſpent ſo mn 
time idly in an Amourous Adventure, hi 
as not worth the pains I tool in looking after 
Madam Olympia, tas not in your power: 
retain me long in your Service; I was very mi oa 
eniſtaken in your (Charms. Dou are not engaji wp ; 

enough for a Man of my Humour, who hut Sd | 
Swim in But away with it, let us thoueht 
thin ef it any more, for I begin to be Heart. put he v 
Then calling his Valet du Chambre Cham him in 
niere, ſaid he, hadſt thou ever a Spaniſh 4! Gthune 
frreſs * Pray tell me your Adventures. T: ed uf 
Marſhal's Gentleman finding his Maſter in hi Pac 
Humour to divert himſelf with him, fon kx ugh 
part of the Night, burſt out into laughte ing tau 
having ſoon perceiv d, how he had bi. pretty 
treated by this Spaniſh Lady. How now Ri © 'Sor: 
cal | ſaid the General, is this your way to lat Cato: 
at me as faſt as you can? Oh! Sir, reply'd tl towar 
Servant laughing as heartily as he did before 
Tor hade order'd me to take a recital of my 1 
mourous Adventures, aud when I reflect ups 


Spaniard, ſaid Monſieur de Borfflers, ilſhon 
queſtion ſhe gave thee great ſatisfattion. Yes Ci, 
anſwer'd this Gentleman, I bave had a tou! 


thi; 


1 
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ply'd the General, Let us have no more of em, 
ee 7 ſhall Spe my Heart out. Go bring me 
ſam: Wine, to recruit my Spirits, or elſe I ſhall 


Subon in good Earneſt, The Gentleman 


thought that his Maſter had only been in jeſt, 
but he was extremely ſurpris'd when he ſaw 


' him! inſtantly fall from his Chair upon the 


Ground. Being in agreat Conſternation, he 
called up the Land-lady, who having waſh'd 
his Face very well with fair Water, ſoon 
robght him to himſelf again, and hay- 
ing caus'd him to be laid in his Bed he reſted 
pretty well for the remainder of the Night. 
Some days after, Monſieur Boufflersquitted 
Catalonia, and march'd with the French Army 
towards the Rhine, where he ſignalis'd him- 
felt in ſeveral advantageous Rencounrers 


With the Imperialiſts. The two Marſhals de- 


Crequi and de Navaille purſu'd their Victories 
againſt the Imperial Forces, having defeated 
a conſiderable Party of their Dragoons ; 


and the Marſhal de Poxffers gave great Proofs 


of his Valour in this Engagement, which 
Was follow'd by the ſurrender of the Caſtle 
of Dortambarg and that of Fort Kell, A- 
edit theſe Martial Exploits, the Marſhrl de 


Borsf= 


Wretch. Where art thou now, ſaid ſhe, wii 
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Bouffiers did not lay aſide his tender incl Juſt Co 


tions for the fair Sex, being as ſoon x! 


was a little at leaſure, as indefatigable in! up a Dags 


:n to the 
amorous Engagements, as he had been him bo 


fore in his Warlike Enterprizes; as it y „ 5 
appear in the ſequel of our Story: But 1 5 
fore we proceed, let us return to the unfon 4 es 
nate Donna Olympia, who being quite r 1 ber = 
out of his Memory, ſhew'd all the ma! Be Medi: 
of a deſparing Perſon, in tearing off b 10 0 
Hair, and committing a'l forts of Extra Py : Ach 
gancies, without ſuffering any one fo mu 7 188 
as to Speak to her of Confolation. Med. ight | 
endeavour d to perſuade her, that it u Ss 

the common chance of Women in Love: Nie 
be forgot and sSlighted by their Gallan ie 
But all in yain; for ſhe continually Exclain Me 


. ; $24 2 422 v . 11 TES 
againſt her i] Fortune, calling num ats Conſee 
lame Moment ungrateful and purjur, 


more p 


all thy Oaths and deceitful Promiſes * Oh gui 
Heavens! can you ſuffer that ſuch a Monſter i 
this, ſhou'd walk upon the Face of the Earth a 
ter having violated all that is Sacred to me: 
What ill Fate did over rule my Inclinations, wh 
IT granted him that, which onght to have be 
more dear to me than my own Life. This incor 
ſtant, Perfidious Wretch triumphs over my H. 
nour. Ah! I am reſolv d to Travel all over thi 
World in queſt of him, on purpoſe to reproach hin 
with his infidelity, and if he refuſe to hearken t 


Clit 
as | 


Wi 
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u Complaints, I will, faid ſhe, (taking 
n | Ke LY which lay upon the Table) Stab 


: him zo the Heart. Tes, ſa d ſhe, I don t doubt 


bat this Arm of mine ſhall have ſtrength enough 
to alſpatch this faithleſs Wretch, who ought not to 
live any longer, ſince he has deceiv'd me. She had 
no ſooner ſpoke theſe Words, and being alto- 


ether animated with Revenge, but ſhe begg' d 
of Mcdina to be her Companion in this Enter- 


priſe, ny ing that they wou'd both diſguiſe 


themſelves in Mens Habit, and find out the 
Marſhal in whatever part of the World he 
might be. But her Kinſwoman, who was 


mare prudent in we'ghing the matter, ut- 


terly rejected her Propoſal, as being ſo lit- 
ile agreeable to their Sex, repreſenting to her 
tte dangers, which muſt be the neceſlary 


Conſequences of ſuch an attempt, to Women 


of their Quality. 
Will you Madam, ſaid ſhe, very wittily, 
att the Heroine Muſqueteer, will you be ambi- 
tions to imitate your Romantich Heroes, what 
gainer will you be by all this? But to make your 
Jelf a Langhin-Stock to the World, Let your 
ungrateful Lover enjoy his own Peace, *tis poſſible 
his Conſcience does already ſufficiently accuſe him 
of his Treachery. Dur French Gentlemen, as 
I have often told you, ſeldom do otherwiſe than 
be has done; and I pity thoſe poor Women who 
are /o unfortunate as to believe em. Endeavour 
Tecrefore to compoſe your Mind; that is the only 
I — — 4 way 


rhunk the beſt Office I can do you at this time, 


| ſhe threw her ſelf into a Nunnery of the Fe 
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way left you to be even with him, for I don't 1 Ma 
ſtion bat that he is vain enough io believe that | ſome form 
are extremely concern d at his Abſence: Buti S T 
were in your caſe, he ſbou d never boaſt of J of the Hi 
ſatisfaction. Oh ! my Deareſt,reply'd Donna Ol, tis no! 
pia all in Tears, he has now very little ro we bas 
to me; yet he has gain d what he aim d at, » alveady fe 
"tis that which almoſt put s me into Deſpair, Ehatms 
ſhall never ſee again that Conquerour, who), Here yo! 


| triumph d over ny weakne(s in ſpite of all the] tive of 
fiſtance Vas able to make; I was too fu dexterou 


overcome by his flattering Promiſes. Good 14; are very 
wens ! you that know my diſgrace, Revenge gues in 
upon this perſidious Man. Madam reply quaintec 
Medina, if I ſhou d tell you, that theſe thin WE the 
ought to have been conſider'd before jou entertain Beauty 
the Varſhal ſo far, I ſhall perhaps looſe ſome pa 


of the advantage of comforting you, wherefore 


to defire you to take comfort, to forget what 
paſs'd, and to be more Circumſpect for the futn 
Donna Olympia fo well approv'd the Advic 
given her by her Kinſwoman, that ſom! 
time after, as we have been ſince inform'd 


male Converts, where ſhe ſpends the remain. 
der of her Life-time in doing of Penance; 
eating of nothing but wild Roots, and Drink: 
ing nothing but fair Water, in Atonement of 
her former ſenſual Pleaſures; And Medlint 
follow'd her Example, to mortific _— for 
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ſome former Love-Intreagues in France and 
Thus we are come to the concluſion 


Eharms have render'd him her Captive. 


| Here you muſt not imagine that *twas a na- 


tive of that Country, who was ſo 
dexterous in engaging his Heart; no, they 
are very rarely ſo ingenious at Love-Intrea- 
gues in thoſe Parts, being ſomewhat unac- 
quainted with ſuch languiſhing deſires, which 
are the conſtant attendants of Lovers. The 
Beauty which Captivated him, was a cer- 
tain Engliſh Gentlewoman, whom chance 
had brought to the fame Inn. where he 
Lodge d. This Lady whom we will call 
my Lady Stone, was the Wife of a certain 
In Gentleman, who being accus'd of High- 
Freafon, was forc'd to quit England, 
and finding no redreſs in his Affairs, had 
ſought for a Sanctuary in Germany, as his 
Wife was inform'd; who had undertaken 
this Journey, in hopes to find him out there; 
but not having got any farther Information 


concerning him, notwithſtanding her utmoſt 


endeavours, was extremely uneaſie in the 
Inn where ſhe Lodg'd, for fear that ſhe 
thould not be able to learn any news relar- 
to ber ungrateful Husband. who had 
1 left 


& 0 
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left her without giving her the leaſt noti 
ſince his departure, of the place of | | 
Abode. The Marſhal, who was inform g. 
before hand of her Circumſtances, ſhew fide 
her all the reſpe& due to a Lady of | the 

Quality and Merits, who labour d und put in 1 
great afflictions. It will not be a miſs h: what har 
to give you a Character of this Engliſh Lad thempſelv 
She was moſt delicately ſhap'd, very cov ſmalll dil 
teous and affable in all her Behaviour. H they H 
Hair was black, her Complection very fi without 
and her Skin very ſmooth; her Eyes v« ral bein; 


bright and ſparkling; ſhe had the prettii with Lc 


Mouth in the World, and ſhe laugh'd mi ing her 


charmingly : As for her Teeth, they we ons. w! 
none of the beſt; this being a general d a Reſo 
fect among the Ladies of this Country, v peard 
commonly ſpoil em with eating Sweet: mes being 
too plentifully. She had beſides this, a certaz Al furt 
Majeſtick Air, which was ſurpriſing at fit 
ſight, tho' ſhe was extreme y Obliging art 
Courteous in Converſation. Her Neck an: 
Hands were very fair and plump, and t 
comprehend all in a few words, ſhe appear“ 
ſo adorable to our Marſhal, that he be. 
came ſtrongly enamour'd with her Beauty. 
The firſt Proof he gave her of h's Love 
was one Morning, when he found her 3. 
in deſpair in her Chamber; ſhe had tori 
her Hair, and was juſt ready to make away 
with her ſelf. If in any other — 
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but England a Woman ſhou'd commit theſe 
extravagancics, ſhe wou d be thought only 
fit for a Mad-Houſe. But it is to be con- 
Jer'd that in no other place in the World 
theſe violent attempts are ſo frequently 
put in Execution as there. I don't know 


what hard ſentiments they have concerning 


themſelves, but this is certain, that for a 
ſmall diſappointment, tis often known that 
they Hang, Poyſon, or Piſtol themſelves 
without any ſenſe of their crime. Our Gene- 
ral being touch'd as much with compaſſion as 
with Love, threw himſelf at her Feet, entreat- 
ing her to tell him the true cauſe of that afflicti- 
om which had inſpir'd her with fo deſperate 
a Reſolution, the marks of which plainly ap- 
pear'd in her Countenance. The Engliſh Lady 
being ſomewhat of an haughty temper, cou'd 
at farſt ſcarce reſolve to diſcover the Circum- 
ſtances of her Affairs to Monſieur de Bouf- 
Ken, looking upon it as a thing very un- 
becoming herſelf, and as ſomewhat which 
cou d not but moſt ſenſibly affect her Ho- 
nour : Nevertheleſs, conſidering with her 
ſelf in what a generous and obliging manner 
ſhe was treated by the Marſhal, ſhe at laſt 
determin'd to make an ingenuous Confeſſion 
in theſe Words: 1s it poſſible, Sir, that my ill 

Fortune ſhou'd drive me to this point of Extre- 


Wity, in which you ſee me at preſent : Ay Huſ- 


— 


Hand, 20 ſcarce deſerves that name, having 


after, Monſieur de Bowffers ſent to his new 
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left me without Money, and without any proſy 


of receiving aſſiſtance from any Perſon? I hy, -. 
been for ſome time in this Im, with my Valeti a 


Chambre, and my waiting Woman ; and beji 


ot her Neceſſaries requiſite for a Perſon of * 


Quality ; ¶ have not wherewithal to ſatisfy | 
Hoſt, whom I cannot epect to entertain me Gr 
tis, I am quite beyond all Patience, to ſee my |; 
reduc d to this Extremity, by the neglect of an 
Husband, who —— She cou'd not proce 
the Tears which trickl'd down her Beauti|, 
Cheeks, having quite ſtopt her Speech. Tt 
Marſhal was ſo touch'd with compaſiio: 
that immediately he offer'd her his Puri 
deſiring her to make uſe of it, as if it we 
her own; and to ſhew her that his Work 
were not brave Compliments, as *tis the con: 
mon Cuſtom of a great many, but that hi 
Offers were real, he went immediate) 
down to the Hoſt, whom he ask'd how muc 
that Engliſh Lady, who with her Servant 
Lodg'd in his Houſe, was indebted to him, 
The Inn-holder having brought him her Bil, 
he immed ately pay'd him what he demand- 
ed; telling him, that he had receiv'd Order 
from her Husband Mr. Stone, to pay hn 
his Mon y, and to engage his Word for what 
ever ſhe ſhou'd have occaſion for in hs 
Houſe, for the future. In a few Moments 


Miſtreſs a Purſe full of Lovis's d'or, Em. 


broider'd 
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$dviderd with fine Pearls on both ſides, and 
„ imm'd with Ribonds of all ſorts of Colours, 


et“ ſupply her ſelf with ſuch little Neceſſaries 
cu © ſhe might have occaſion for at that time. 
The Marſhal diſcovering in this fair Lady 


j » - gyery day new charms, was extremely glad 
Gr. r this Opportunity, hoping that his Libe- 
Jk % Tality wou'd be repaid him in another Coin, 
. that is to fay, by his Miſtreſſes Favours. 7s 
& x poſſible, ſaid he to himſelf, that any Hus- 
tl: Þayd can be ſo umvorthy, thus to abandon a Per- 
Th:  fou of her merit, and who is ſo Charming and 
io rmmable in outward appearance? Truly I don't 
uk Row what may be in the bottom of this matter, 
vet: 2 Which perhaps is paſt my finding out; if ſhe ſhou'd 
perhaps, continu'd he with a Smile, Have ſome 
IN: reſemblance to my Spaniſh Miſtreſs, what a diſ- 
ointment wou d that be? but let it be as it 
ww, 7 don't repent of having given her ſome 
ich Mance, at a time when ſhe was juſt at the 
nt "rt of Deſpair; ¶ have at leaſt done a Work of 
m .@arity, if her Charms ſhou'd not prove anſ- 
ll, -Werable to my expectation. If Monſieur de 
> SBoufflers was thus employ'd in reaſoning with 
es Iimfclf, my Lady Stone did make no leſs Re- 
m fflections upon the Liberality, which ſhe had 
jar xeceiv d from an Officer, whom ſhe did not 
know, before ſhe had ſeen him in the fame 
's Place where ſhe Lodg'd. Oh! cry'd ſhe, being 
All alone in her Chamber. I inſenſibly engage 
wy ſelf to I know not whom: Perhaps this Stran- 


9 * 


62 The AMOURS of the 


ger will ſcarce be contented with a bare Ackuow. 


ledgement he appears tome ſo Paſſionate, that 
I have all the reaſon to believe he aims at no le(; 
than my Heart. Without this proſpect, which i 
natural to all Men; what con'd have induc'd 


him to ſhew his Generoſity to me ? Oh cruel 


Husband, cry'd this Lady ſighing; F pan 
with ſomething which only belongs to you a. 
lone, remember that you jour ſelf are the cauſe 


of it: For when I reflect upon your Behaviou - 


towards me, I ſiud a ſtrong Inclination in me to 


grant it. I beſeech thee good God, to give me 


Vertue and Strength enough to reſiſt ſo pov. 


erful a Temptation. I foreſee by ſome ſecret 


Inſtinct, that I ſhall not be able to come off a 
Conqueronr in this Engagement. My Lady 
Stone was thus Tormenting her ſelf, when 
the Marſhal came into the ſame Room, 
where ſhe was, and aſter having pay'd his 
reſpects and Saluted her, he ſet himſelf 
down by her ; What is it Madam, faid he, 
that occaſions all theſe troubles : Why do you ſtrive 
#0 render your ſelf unfortunate in Reflecting too 
much upon your preſent Condition! Don't let the 


Spring-ſeaſon of your Life paſs away without Plea- 


ſure, ſo charming a Perſon as you ought to be mad: 


ſenſible of the ſatisfaction which attends the full 


4.7 pure of the happy Minute. If you have the 


leaſt inclination to Love, I know a certain Gentle- 
man ſo violently charm'd with your engaging Air, 
that he declares he loves you more than his ow» 
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7; e. And how Come Jou 70 know this, anſ- 


A © 


wer'd the Lady, in a Melancholy Tone, 
are you the Guardian of this Gentleman's Heart? 
Tes Madam, reply'd the Marſhal with a 
very Paſſionate look, / know him as well as 
wy own ſelf, and J will be anſwerable for his 
Ballin and Conſtancy, and that he ſhall proteſt 
to jon that he will Love you as long as he lives. 
Tow ſurpriſe me Sir, reply'd the fair Lady, 
pray tellme who is this Gentleman, that has ſuch 
advantageous Thoughts of me, do I not know 
him? Madam, reply'd the Marſha), caſting 
on her a very amourous look; He ts not un- 
known to you, tis the ſame whom ycu ſee before 


F* This Declaration of the Marſhal's, hav- 
ing put our Engliſſh Lady to the bluſh, he 
continued to make to her all the moſt ſin- 
cere Proteſtations of a violent Paſſion, ac- 
cording to the Cuſtom of moſt Men, ar 
the ſirſt riſe of their Love. The M arſhal 
was ſo extremely delighted with his grow- 
ing Paſſion, that he proteſted with a Thou- 


| ſand Oaths at the Feet of his Miſtreſs, that 


he Paſſionately lov?d her; that he ador'd 
her; that he was Inchanted by her power- 
full Charms, and a Thouſand ſuch like ex- 


travagant Expreſſions. Is it poſſible, reply*d 
my Lady Stone coldly, that you ſhou'd Love 


we ſo much as jou pretend you do? May one re- 
h pon your Words? Conmonly Perſons of your 
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Character are in Love with moſt Women, more 
out of a Principle of Civility than Love. 
But, continu'd ſhe, hat is it that I ſay, I 
cannot but be perſivaded that you have ſome 
kindneſs for me, ſince you have deait ſo ge. 
nerouſiy with me; I ill take it then for gran- 
ted, it will ſerve at leaſt to pleaſe my Fancy; 
What advantage cou'd you propoſe to jour ſelf 
in deceiving an unfortunate and afflicted Perſon, 
who deſires vothing but Compaſſion. Oh Aa. 
dam  reply'd the Marſhal, ſqueezing her 
fair Hand between his own. TI I that 
rather ſtand in need of Compaſſion ; my Love 
encreaſes every Moment, and if you don't find 
out Remeay to appeaſe my Pain, I am infallibly 
undone. Sir, reply'd the Lady Smiling, J 
have a certain Chamber-Maid belonging to me, 
who has a Soveraign Antidote againſt Love, 
TI engage as ſoon as you do but look, upon her 
you'll be cared of your Diſtemper. O Madan | 
cry'd the Marſhal being impatient to ſee her, 
pray let her come, that fhe may apply ſomewhat 
to aſſwage my Pain. The Plaiſter which ſe 
ſes reply'd the Engliſh Lady, facetioully, :s 
very large, it will cover your whole Body. This 
is a Plaiſter for the Devil, ſaid he, but pray 
let us ſee it, he had no ſooner ſpoke theſe 
Words, but the Lady call'd Betty, which 
was the name of her Chamber, Maid, who 


was fo ugly that ſhe was only fit to make a 
Bugg-bear to frighten Children withal. 


Her. 
2 
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Her Mouth was ſo big that it reach d from 
one Ear to the other; her Noſe was very 
ſmall; her Fore-head very low and flat; her 
Bycs vaſtly large; ber Hair and the grain of 
het Skin very courſe, if you touch'd her, ſhe 


felt like a Nutmeg grater; beſides that fhe 


was as Black as a Tawny-moor, and her 
ſhape was all awry : But notwithſtanding all 
this, ſhe had a moſt admirable Head-piece, 
having a ready and well refin'd Wit, and 
was- moſt excellent at Repartees. When one 
heard her talk, ſhe made an ample amends 
for the Deformity of her Body and Face; 
and *'twas by this means that ſhe infinuared 
herſelf into the favour of her Miſtre's, who 
had a particu'ar kindneſs for her. The 
Marſhal, at firit fight of her, went two or 
three ſteps backwards, on purpoſe to ſhew 
his*ſurpriſe, This young Woman, who as 
we have already intimated, had a very ready 
Wit, and was well acquainted with this fort 
of Divertiſements, was not at all balk'd at 
it, but on the contrary, told the Marſhal 
very briskly; that this was a certain Proof of 
her Merit, becauſe ſhe had been powerful enough 
to cauſe ſo ſudden an Emotion in a Perſon ſo brave 
and Gallant as the Marſhal. *Tis very true Mi- 
fireſ5, reply'd Monſieur de Boufflers, pray come 
wearer to me, and make me ſenſible of your Re- 
medy againſt Love, which your Lady has told 
We: that you always carry about you. Alaſs | 
"ot re- 
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Teply'd Betty with a Smile, Sir my chan 
are not powerful enough to cure you of your Low 
I want that advantage, except in ſeeing me | 
ill ſhap'd and ſo ugly, you might take a gener; 
autiparhy againſt omen They are not ally 
em ſo ugly nor ſoill ſbap d, reply d her Mittic 
as then art Betty, uherefore I don't belirn 
that the Marſhal is roſolu d as yet to reno, 
his Paſſion for the fair Sex. I conjecture I hui, 
4 certain Perſen in the World, whom he au 
not altogether loo upon with an indiffercat Ev 
And ſo do I, feply d Betty 'aughing : For th; 
I know it may be your own ſelf, it being vi 
likely that the Aarſhal is not inſenſible of you 
Charms. Jou jcer me, reply d Madam Sa. 


pleaſantly, hat do you ſay to the catoicn 
T avwarwart ol em . 4 
ponder” Saget” "Ie wi fa# dl 14646063 44-01 111CT 10 TIE IVI a. 


ſhal. / ſay Madam, reply d he, that fhe is 4 
ſolutely in the right on't, and that ſhe has ſj: 
nothing but what is due to ſo adorable and | 
amiable a Perſon as your ſelf, Alaſs | J am on 
20% well convinc'd of the truth of it, my Hear 
having [een Wounded by Jour irreſiſtible Charm. 
O Sir, reply'd Madam Stone careleſly, 2 
then don't you wear it ina Scarff? I am afra 
this poor Heart of yours is ſo mangled ever ſi 
you firſt ſaw me, that it will not hold long tog. 
ther. Ho can it be otherwiſe, Madam, an 
wer'd Betty, who was very ſmart upon the 
Marſha', fo that he was extremely taken 
with her Converſation, 
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They were about to continue thæ ir diſ- 
courſe, when Dame ZHelenembers the Mi- 
ſires of the Houſe came in to tell her 
Gueſts that in the Evening there wou'd be 
a Ball at the Houſe of the Bailiff of the 
The Mar ſhal knew ſo well how to 
erſuade my Lady Stone to go thither with 
ha. that ſhe ealily granted his Requeſt, 
accord ng to the Incl nations of the Engliſh 
Women, who are naturally addicted to 
Pleaſure. This German Ball was compos'd 


of the chief Magiſtrates of the Place, who 


after they had Bat and Drunk very plentiful- 
ly, and their Muſick, (which was rather a con- 
tugd Noiſe, than any thing relating to Har- 
mony) having begun to Play, they danc d 


according to their own Country-Faſhion, 


- ; 
-  » * Town 


with tneir Wives and Daughters. The 
Marſhal being ſomewhat concern'd, imme- 
diately departed, and at his return brought 
along with him ſome Haut-bois and Pipers 
belonging to the French Regiments there- 
abouts, who play'd very ſweetly, and con- 
ducted him and his Miſtreſs to the Ball 
Where they danc'd with ſo admirable an Air, 
that the whole Company ſtood amaz'd at 
the graceful performance of theſe two un- 
known Perſons. Dame Helenemberg, who 
had ſqucez'd her {elf up in ſome corner for 
Kar of being known, did rub her Hands for 


the 
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the good Fortune to entertain ſuch Guck; 
in her Houſe. At laſt the Ball being end: 
the Turn-Spits, as I ſuppoſe, all on a ſudde 
made ſuch a clattering noiſe amidſt rhe Ke: 
tles and Frying-Pans, and with the Fire Sho 
vels, Tongs and other Kitchen-Inſtrument, 
that the Matſhal and his Lady being fright. 
ed at it, got away as faſt as they cou'd u 


their Own Lodgings. It was about four: 


Clock in the Morning, when they return' 
from the Ball; and our Lovers beginniry 
now by degrces to be more and more ſenſ. 
ble of the Pleaſures of their growing Lov: 
reſolv'd not to go to Bed that Night, bu 
to paſs it away in thoſe amorous Prote. 
ſtations, which are uſually the effects of: 
moſt tender Paſſion. The Marſhal, wh 
wou'd fain in ſome meaſure have moderat« 
the Vehemency of his Love, found his en. 
deavours ſo weak, and his Miſtreſs's Charm: 
ſo engaging and powerful, that he was con. 
ftrain'd abſolutely to give way to his Faſſion 
He thought her at that time more charming 
than ever, which ſerv'd for nothing elſe bu: 
to render him more unfortunate, and to 
entangle him the more in a paſſion, which i: 
wou d not be eaſie for him to ſhake of {© 
ſoon. He grew at laſt Melancholy to thi: 


degree, that he avoided all manner of civil 


Society and Converſation. 
One day the Lady having reprehended 


him 


&, £0, take my advice, lay aſide this dull ay 
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| him for his ill Humour, telling him that hz 


was ſtrangely aiter'd in his Temper, from 

what ſhe had known him before: Alaſs! Ma- 
„ ſad ſhe, what good can you expect from 
pre ſence of a Man: hater, who thinks the 
ld to little for him to range in? The Mar- 
ſhal de Crequi and de Navaille did allo ſe- 
veral times check him upon account of his 


\clopdy Temper, without knowing the true 


cauſe of it, fo that the Marſhal de Botfflzrs 
at Þſt beginning to grow weary of leading 


ſuch a diſconſolate courſe of Life, and having 


communicared his Thoughts to the Court 
Cboiſcul, he was ſoon reliev'd by his good 
vice. How, ſaid he, my Friend, is it come 
t hat paſs with you, that you cannot make 4 
nan Love you, for whom you have a Paſ= 
fran-? Vu may now eſteem your ſelf a ſorry Fel- 
low indeed. For my part, reply'd the Mar- 
ſhal, ſtriking with his Hat upon the Table, 
DF know not what I am my ſelf, yet I am fare 
Jem not the ſame I usd to be: I durſt not [0 
much as ſue for a Favour from the Lady I Love. 
I kannot belicve but that ſh: has bewitch'd me to 
be. /ilent, and to bear every thing with an u- 
ful Reſpect. Theſe are the true marks, reply'd 
the Count, of a Man in Love: But why Hou d 
V complain, ſince you have asb'd nothing of 
Jar Iiiftreſs, and that you have no reaſon to ac- 
her of being Iaſenſible, Cruel or Indiſferent. 


" 


A mourous Deſign, Courage, Courage my a 


Friend cry'd the Count, clapping him ups ded 


the Shoulder; *zis a very good ſign when. 
Love-Sick Perſon begins to laugh; I'll engay 
that before you are a Week older, you'll be cw 
of your Diſtemper : It ſeems, that when v 
diſcloſe our Heart to a Friend, we ſhare wi: 
him one half of our troubles. This vn 
very obſervable in the Marſhal, who aft: 
having freely deliver'd his Mind to th: 
Count his Friend, found himſelf half cur: 
of his Pain; having therefore embrac'd an 
return'd him a thouſand thanks for his good 
Counſel he went to ren:w his Viſit at m. 
Lady Stones, who had been very uncali 
during his abſence. 

What have I done to you my dear Marſ\ 
faid ſhe, that you thus fly from me as you dl, 
it ſeems as if [were become your Enemy ? © Tru: 
ly Madam, anſwer'd he, looking upon he 
with a languiſhing Eye, in ſome meaſur: 
© youareſo, having bereav'd my Heart of a! 
its Repoſe and Tranquility; ever ſince 
« had the firſt ſight of you, I am not the ſame 
Perſon I was wont to be; I have given "oa 
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« ſome hints of my Paſſion, but I am apt 
&©t@ believe you ſcarce ever thought of it 
ice. More than you think for, Sir, re- 
d ſhe, © I love you better than you can 
eine. Twas not without ſome Confu- 
fion that ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, but ima- 

ing that he had not very well apprehen- 
Ad her meaning, ſhe repeated em ſeveral 
rimes very pleaſantly. The Marſhal, who 
underſtands a litt'e of moſt Languages, eſ- 
pecnally as to Love-Terms, fell into an Ex- 
taly of Joy upon hearing theſe charming 
Words, which ſounded very prettily in Eng- 
1 from his fair Lady's Mouth. She having 


5 


57 
everal times after repeated theſe Words, 1 
Love Jou, Love Jou; the Marſhal did no 
longer queſtion his own happineſs, and 
having embrac'd his charming Miſtreſs, he 
Fave ber freſh aſſurances of the violence of 
on which he told her was rais'd to 
that height that it muſt prove mortal to him, 
except ſhe wou'd vouchſafe to prevent it. 
© Is it poſſible, Divine Creature, ſaid he, 
© that at that moment, when I look upon 
c you, there ſhou'd be any thing wanting to 
e accompliſh my Felicity? Alafs ! flattering 
* Fancies ! deceitful Imaginations! I am 
very ſenſible what it is that is wanting to 
ompleat my happineſs, tis that you my 
incomparable Fair, wou'd Love me as 
well as I do you. I will Sir, T will from 


1 
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© the very bottom of my Heart, anſwer 
ſhe. Now I leave it to the Reader's Judy. 
ment, to imagine what effects theſe Wod Wl 
proceeding from the Mouth of his ml 8 


U 


ador'd Miſtreſs, had upon the Marſhal : h 
deed he was quite tranſported beyond hin X 
ſelf, he Kiſs'd her a thouſand times, and thiſ® W 
ſo cloſe as if he were in a Trance. The E. e 
zliſþ Lady giving him ſome weak Repulſa 9 7 
they ſerv'd only to add Fuel to his Fire, ani COM. 
to inflame his Paſſion, and not being able n π] 
contain himſelf any longer; he with the con P 
ſent of his Fair One, who was as hard put tt t N 
it as himſelf to preſerve her Honour, tod .,. 
a walk in an adjacent Wood. When fl; well-do 
found her ſelf alone; I expoſe my {| Knowle: 
to no ſmall danger, ſaid ſhe, in enter. rem ef 
© taining a Perſon who appears very dange. 11 
© rous to a tender Heart. Alaſs Heavens | | * 
© am only too ſenſible of his lovely Accom. Jou fr 
pliſuments, he has ſomewhat ſo charming if 
in him, that my Liberty is in great dan. 
ger of ſuffering Ship-wreck. This Con- „ = 
querour will in time Triumph over my P 4 of 
Weakneſs, if I don't oppoſe him with al 8 
my Strength. Having made theſe Reflecti- difficu 
ons, which her almoſt dying Virtue did in- 
ſpire her w:thal ; ſhe took her Pen, and ha- 
ving underſtood by a certain Friend, who ,» 
was going nto Swiſſerland, that her Husband 1 
had been ſeen in that Country, ſhe wrote him kk 
theſe following Lines: Crue!, N 


N 


A 


A 


Aa ©&X a A 


Gel, Ungrateful, 


: 9 DU appear ſo deſpicable to me at this 
hin eme, that your neglect ſhall not coſt me 
Uthe h as ove Sigh. What cou d induce 
e Ea i leave your faithful Spouſe Without Re- 
Ille mon T here need no great queſtion to be made 
an Comgeiming the difference of our Sentiments, they 
len are d oppoſite to one another, that they are 
con paſs d all Reconciliation on my fide. Oh! had 
1t u it plead Heaven, which has puniſh'd me for 
root V, jou roo much, to let me know you as 
he well ng ago, as I do at preſet : This 
„ Ade won d have ſav'd me many a tor- 
ter, rem f Tears and Sighs, which I have fo las 
JA viſhlya beſtow'd upon an ungrateful Man. 
1 who 88 not in the leaſt worthy of em: When 
Dm. Nou ſeriouſly conſider with jour ſelf unto what 
ing 2 you have epos d a Woman of my Ages 


754 The AMO URS of the 


Tou have left me deſtitute of Money and al 
comforts. What wou'd you have me reſih, 
on in this miſerable Condition? If it had mi, 
for a certain Friend of mine, who in 
may alſo be Yours, I muſt have periſu d 
 woidably for nt of neceſſary Subſiſtani, 4 
Ieave it to your own conſideration, what ah uy 
ledgement is due to his Gencroſity. I 
without ſome Confuſion recite to you il; é tes 
Circumſtances of our Affairs: Let me le © you 
jou, if you are ſtill among the Living, ani! e git 
ſure informe me where you. are at preſent, i, & defi 
may come to ſee you, I ſhall be impatienti' e "by 
derſtand where you are, at the ſame H e r 
where this Friend the Bearer of this : aw 
has left me, and whither he will dire: e N 
Adieu, I remain in ſpite of all your i, Aon 
weſſes 1 


Your | =— 


Faithful Sp. pri 


No ſooner had ſhe diſpatch'd this Let S 
but ſhe went to take the Air in an adi 6 
Forreſt, where ſhe knew that the Matt AM 
was gone before accompany d only with! fa 
Gentleman. Sympathy, which ſo ſtray #8 
Iy guides Lovers in their Actions, 
25 drawn the Marſhal to the ſame PA # 
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x ſhechad ſer herſelf down; thus muſing 


upon her amorous Adventure; and eſpy- 
| ing'a Flock of Sheep feeding not far offs 
3 ſhe*eou'd not forbcar ſayings (as if ſhe en- 
3 vy d their happineſs) © O you innocent Crea- 


tres, how happy are you! You feed here 
Mithout care and Anxiety; thoſe Paſſions 


e Which continually afflict us Rational Crea- 
3 rures, 


never diſturb your Tranquility 3 
< you follow the inſtincts of Nature, with- 
e gut either Crime or Puniſhment : Your 
© defires never exceed the bounds preſcrib'd 
'© 'by Nature: Love, which never diſturbs your 
* bntented Mind, follows among you its 
© wn Laws, O you Peaccable Creatures! 
© You are more happy than we Mortals. 
Abnſieur de Bouſſlers, who had hid himſelf 
behind ſome Trees, over-heard all that 
ſhe” ſaid, agreeably ſurpriſing her. Oh! 
Sim cry d ihe bluſhing, 220 thought to have 
fad pos here? Yu are aextrons at a Sur- 
priſe nhen leaſt expetted, and eſpecially when 
one is employ d in ſuch matters as ought to be kept 
from your Knowleage. I was juſt admiring the 
Sweetneſs and Tranquility which theſe Creatures 
enjoy, nothing ve ves em, nothing diſturbs em. 
Alaſs! why was not I made like them? Madam, 
lid the Marſhal, # ies in your own Power 


#s enjoy the ſame Tranquility; you may make 


: Jour felf happy whenever you pleaſe, aud all 
: och of Jour Friends, upon whom you ſhall vouch- 


ſafe 


E 2 
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afe to beſtow your Favour. Do but Love, 1 82 
2 Love, ee he, this 2s the only Hy * 
weſs of Life. He wou'd have proceeded in: aa 
diſcourſe, but our Engliſh Lady having u 
ſigns to him, that her Gentlemen, who f. 
low'd her cloſe, underſtood a little French, 
Marſhal did not enlarge any further up: 
This Subject; and tho' their Conference l 
ed ſomewhat longer, they were who! 
employ'd in diſcourſing about indiffer: 5 ntle 
matters. Thus as the Marſhal and the I; ing do 
dy were walking along with a ſlow Pat ſn6b!: 
They found themſelves inſenſibly got ve; yeady 
Far into the Wood, when they efpy'd a:: wme 
off a kind of Cottage thatch'd with Str 
and very neatly Built; inſomuch that thi: 
Curioſity inſpir'd em with a defire to kno 
who it ſhou'd be that dwelt in ſo ſolitz | 
a Place, therefore my Lady Stone ſent Ml: 
Game, her Gentleman to inform him{:: 
of it: Upon his Return, he told our L.. 
vers that this little Houſe belong'd to a ce, 
tain honeſt old Man, aged about a Hur: 
dred and Twelve Years, and that he ha 
with him one of the moſt Beautiful Cres 
cures in the World, which he ſaid was his 
Daughter. This News ſeeming ſome what ſur- 
priſing the Engliſb Lady, the enjoynd her Gen- 
tlemen to return to the ſame Place, on pu- 
poſe to ask him how old he might be when J. 
de begot his Daughter, and to make ſome ft 
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ſtreſe, tho? he had 
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the particular Enquiries concerning the 
_ Jes of his Tis Whie the Gen- 
tlen was gone to execute his Miſtreſſes 
e mands, ſhe had ſer her ſelf under a 

Tree, where ſhe expected his return: The 
Marſh! having here proſtrared himſelf at 
the Feet of his Goddeſs, began to renew 


his former proteſtations. Hold Jour Tongus 


you" prating Fool, ſaid ſhe, giving him a 
gentle blow upon one Check ; which be- 
ing done with a very gallant Air, it ſo 
ſenſibly rouch'd the Marſhal, that he was 
ready to expire for Joy. In the mean 
tme Ir. Game being return'd drew near 
Id told 'em, that the Country-Man re- 
Wed to anſwer his Queſtions, imagining 
that he was come to play upon him, and 
that he had ſhur himſelf up in his Hutch. 
Et ns g Aidan, fad the Marſhal riſing 
From his and fag him oven the Doors 


OM his Seat, 
that 1e may have the Satisfaction to ſee tha 
Band/ome Damſel, whoſe Beauty has ſurpris'd 
Ar Game. What reaſon is there reply'd 
my Lady Stone, (being jealous that this 
Damſel might ſurpaſs her in Beauty) to 
© diſturb theſe poor People in their peace- 


able Enjoyments ? come let us go Home 


* to our own Lodgings. The Marſhal, who 
always ſhews the utmoſt Complaiſance to 
Ladys, was unwilling to contradict his Mi- 
a great mind to ſee this 

3 Country 
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Country-Beauty, therefore he thought i: * 
moſt convenient to deferr his Curioſity till Il, 
a more favourable Opportunity, when he Pere 
ſhou'd be alone. Having reconducted the year 
Lady to her Lodgings, the remainder of | Fo'e 
the Day was ſpent in playing at Cards, | ep: 
and ſuch fort of Sports, Neither was Love | on: 
laid aſide, but had a ſhare in the Pal | oi: 
time, and our Marſhal wou'd have been] You 
very willing to play another Game, but] ii 
he cou'd not prevail at that time. bz 

It is ſcarce to be imagm'd how this E- I 'w 
liſp Lady, who ſaw herſelf reduc'd to the f. 
utmoſt extremity, cou'd defend her Ho-! 
nour with ſo much bravery. She endea- ! 
vour'd to detain her Lover with fair Words | 
from one Day to another, in hopes that 
her Husband in the mean time might come 
to aſſiſt her in this Critical Conjuncture; 
Not but that ſhe had a very favourable. 


1pin:on of the Marſhal, whom ſhe lov'd 
extremely, nay, even to that degree, that 
the herſelf deſpair'd of reſiſting his Charms 
much longer. For he that is once Maſter 
of the Heart of a Lady, need not much 
queſtion all the reſt. Our preſent Narra- 
tive will furniſh us with Examples of this 
nature, But let us return to our General, 
who notwithſtanding this præengagement, 
went in ſcarch of a new paſſion. He cou'd 
not forget what he had heard the other day 

in 
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ught i & the Wood concerning the Country Dam- 


fity til 


hen he 


Cards, 


s Love, 
e Pa Firefly towards the Cottage, 
bound the old Man and his Daughter buſie 


J but 
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I, whom he had not as yet ſeen, except it 
ere in the Idea of his own Fancy, which ap- 
ted the F 
der of : 


-xr'd to him very pleaſing; therefore he a- 


ole one Morning early with the Sun, and 
qcpair'd to the Wood, without letting any 
dn: know his Deſign, ſteering his Courſe 


where he 


in making your Basket work Umbrello's, 


by which they got their Lively-hood ; 


ho ſeem'd to be much ſurpris'd at the 
' fight of him. The Marfhal was no leſs a- 
maz'd at them; for he proteſted ſome hours 
alter, that tho' he had Travell'd over a 


great part of the World he had never in 
all his Life time met with any thing com- 


abe to his Countiy- Beauty. He took 


' rarticu'ar notice of the exact features of 


her Face, her delicate ſhane, very propor- 


were not as yet come to their full growth 


and perfection; ſhe then not having attain'd 
to above Sixteen or Eighteen years of Age; 
The whole Ornament of her Body being 
a ſmall Jacket of pure white Linnen. The 
Marſhal wou'd have enter'd into diſcourſe 
with her, but he found her ſo Savage 
and ill Humour'd, that ſhe flew away 
from him directly into her Cottage. In the 
mean while her Father took the Liberty to 

4 tell. 
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tell him in the German Tongue, that he hy \ 
beſt go about his buſineſs, or elſe he wou I 


not long be pleas'd with his Entertain, 


ment. The Marſhal ſeeing himſelf threat 


by a plain Country-Fellow (who by ra 
ſon of his Skill in Magical Arts, was no 


ſo ignorant as he imagin'd ) deſpiſing hi 
threats drew his Sword at him, telling 
him, yon old Sorcerer, I'll make jon knou,| 
at leaſt to let me ſee your fair Daughter: 


He did not believe that he had call'd him 


by his right Name, but was ſoon cob. 


vinc'd of the Truth of it; for in an in- 
ſtant, he faw three or four great black 
Fellows, like ſo many Infernal Fiends ſal 
upon him, ſometimes pulling him by th 
Noſe, which they Pinch'd ſoundly, ſome- 


times by the Ears, which they ſtretch'd | 
with ſuch a force, as if they wou'd have 


pull'd 'em off. This Game being over, 
which was nothing to what was to come, 
they drew him up into the Air, and with 
his own Sword gave him innumerable Blows; 
from hence they convey'd him quite to 
the other end of the Forreſt, upon a preci- 
pice ſurrounded with Water: The Marſhil 
as brave as he is, was heartily afraid that theſe 
Devils wou'd have thrown him down head- 
long from thence into the Pond, but it 
ſeems it was not his fate to be Drown'd. 
Ar laſt, after he had been well drub'd 

again, 
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it he hay | 
7 ;oxn, they threw his Sword at his Head 
and fo left him. The Marſhal return'd as 
1 ſt as he was able to his Lodgings, where 
he did not ſpcak ſo much as one Word of 
his Adventure, but he was forc'd to keep 
his Bed for ſeveral Days, and Champonniere 
telling 
Limbs, (which were extremely batter'd ) 
with Spirit of Wine, and Spaniſh Soap. 
My Lady Stone not being able to guels 
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his Talet du Chambre was fain to bath his 


at the cauſe of this ſudden Diſtemper ot 
her Lover, was almoſt out of her Wits; 


| ſhe came every Day to his Bed: ſide, to 


ſhew him her Affection, and how much 
concern d ſhe was for his Ilneſs: The Mar- 
ſhal on the other hand, acknowledg'd her 
Civilities in the moſt Obliging manner in 
the World. As foon as he was recover'd, 
he d d not fail to give her the ſame De- 
monſtrations of his Love as before, never- 
theleſs ſhe ſoon perceiv'd that the vehemen- 
cy of his Paſſion was ſomewhat abated, The 
Beautiful Country-Damſe! whom he had 
ſeen in the Wood, notwithſtand:ng the ill 
Treatment he had receiv'd, had ſo enchant- 
ed him, that his Thoughts cond not be 
employ d any where elſe, My Lady Stons 
appear'd much diſſatisfy'd at his Shyncl*, 
not knowing unto what cauſe to attribute 
this indifferency. Shou'd it not perhaps bs, 
laid ſne to her ſelf, becanſe J have deny 4 him 
VV thoſe 
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232 The AMouRs of the 
thoſe Favours which he fu'd for ſo earneſtly! 


But how con d] do otherwiſe * Why ſhou'd 1 


at once betray my Vertue and my Husband, 10 


ſatisfy the Brutiſh inclinations of a Man, wh | 


perhaps when he has obtain'd his aim, will 
make me a Laughing Stuck to his Companions ? 


No, No, I'll never conſent to it. Not but tha | 


my Husbaud, who has play'd me ſuch a pran 


fo lately, deſerves it very well; but I am re. 
foly'd ro ſubdue my Paſſion, for my own ſatis- 


fattion's ſalæ, and not to looſe the pleaſure f 
Triumphing over all thoſe flattering Temptations 
hich daily hie in my way. Nevertheleſs J mi 
„n, that I have vaſt Obligations to the Mar- 
ſbal, who did fo generonſly aſſiſt me when I 4; 
in extremity : a bare acknowledgment will be 
ſcarce a ſufficient Recompence for his Liberality. 
neither am I ignorant that all Men are guided 
by Intereſt, and that they never oblige a Ho- 
man without a Proſpctt of Reward, Thus 
our beautiful Exgliſh Lady was reaſoning 
with her ſelf, when Monſieur de Bowffer 
(who was by this time pretty well tir'd 
with the thoughts of his Country-Beauty) 
ſurpris'd her upon a ſudden: What is 1 
Madam, ſaid he, that diſturbs yur Mind, 
what is it that mares you ſo penſeve? Truly Sir, 
eply'd the Lady not without ſome diſtur— 
bance, I am ſo, and that too upon very good 
Grounds: For is it not cauſc enough of trouble to 


fee my ſelf led upon by Jen with all the indit- 
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Marſhal de BOUFFLERS. 83 
ren) imaginable, even at the ſame time hens 
can hear no News from my Husband? Don't 
Von think, that all this is ſufficient to over 
helm me with Grief. Alaſs| Sir, to my 
¶ Misfortune I have plac d you too near my Heart. 
she cou'd not proceed without thedding 
* ſome Tears, which very ſenſibly affected the 
* Marſhal, who very dextrouſly attributed 


E the effects of his Diſcontent and indifferen- 
cy to her Shyneſs; telling her that it was 


' b:cauſe ſhe had ſet light by his Paſſion. 
indeed, reply'd ſhe, I might eaſily 
Conjecture this to be the true cauſe of 
your indifferency ; but can you imagine 
Sir, that without a great deal of trouble 
* we can reſolve to grant your Sex thoſe 
© Favours, which you aim at. I am apt to 
« believe you ſay right, Madam, anſwer'd 
the Marſhal, but if a Woman meets with one 
whom ſhe knows to bea Perſon of Honour 
and Diſcretion, what Ns ſhe to fear? As for 
my own part, continu'd the, I wou'd ra- 
ther a Thouſand times fall upon the point 
© of wy own Sword, than brag of a Fa- 
© your receiv'd from a Lady. He muit 
needs be deſtitute both of Honour and 
Integrity that does it. If this be the only 
© &crup'e remaining, which troubles you, I 
can quickly free you from it, by aſſuring 
* you that as to this particular I am invinci- 
ble: Love me therefore my Deareſt, and 

a; 1 
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© don't any longer refuſe to give me th 


< moſt precious Pledge of your Love which 
I beg of you, The Marſhal expreſs 


theſe words in ſo Paſſionate a manner, that 


even at that very Moment the Lady wx} 
overcome. I have underſtood ſince, that out 
Genera!, who never attacks any Place with. þ 
out ſucceſs ; luckily hit at that time on the 
very Critical Minute, and he made uſt} 
of it with diſcretion, hke a Man of Ho- 


nour, that is to ſay, without boaſting of 
It, as a great many Gentlemen do, when 
they meer with a good chance. The ſatis- 
faction which the Marſhal receiv'd in the 
enjoyment of this Enghſh Lady, far ſurpal- 
{ed what he had from his Spaniſh Miſtreſs 
at Puicerda. He continu'd his amorous En- 
gagements for ſometime with the latter, as 
a Perſon of much Honour and Bravery ; 
till being order'd to ſome Warlike Expe- 
dition, he was fain to reſolve to quit his 
Miſtreſs. While theſe two Lovers were la- 
menting that cruel ſeparation which was fo 
near at Hand; the Husband of this fait 
Engliſh Lady, having receiv'd her Letter, 
and fearing not without Reaſon, that 3 
Coronet was preparing for his Head, had 
made all the ſpeed he cou'd to come in- 
to Germany, The Marſhal was over-joy'd 


at the News, finding his Miſtreſs to grow 


ſomewhat burcenſome to his Purſe, be. 
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Marſhal de BoupPLERS. 83 
ſides that he was oblig'd to pay her more 
than ordinary reſpect, in regard of her 


Quality, 
Mr. Stone was extremely well ſatisfy d to 


meet his Wife, whom he believ' d to have 


been very faithful to him; but poor Man, 
he was very much miſtaken, he muſt have 


come a little ſooner, if he wou'd have pre- 


vented her from entring him in the Cuck- 
old's Order. However, matters paſs d be- 
tween em with a great deal of Love and 
Amity. The Marſhal treated the Eugliſb 
Gentleman no otherwiſe than his Friend, 
aſſuring him by ſeveral Oaths that he wou d 
be ready to ſerve him, whenever any 
Occaſion ſhou'd preſent it ſelf. But the 


Lady was greatly afflicted at the Approach- 


ing departure of her Lover, who was ſo 
complaiſant to ſtay with her as long as 
poſſibly he cou'd, even ſome time beyond 
his Orders, during which, they let flip no 
opportunity to ſtrengthen the good Hus- 
band's Horns, who was not ſenſible of what 
pains they took for him, or if he was, 
did conceal his Reſentment. However, 
one Evening, after the Marſhal was juſt 
gone out of her Appartment, he cou'd 
not forbear telling her, that he thought 
| ſhe had a little too much kindneſs for the 
Marſhal. What woud'ſt thou have me do 
iy Dear, reply'd ſhe, you know what vaſt 

| | | O. 
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Obligations J have receiv'd from him; he ha. 
dealt ſogenerouſly with me, that *tis impoſſible for | | © 


me to forget it as long as I live. Alaſs! if | 
it had not been for him, I had not been now | 
among the Living. This was ſufficient to per- 
ſwade the poor Engliſh Gentleman, that 
all the Kindneſſes which the had ſhewn 
him, were the bare Effects of Gratitude. At 
laſt Monſicur Bonfflers was forc'd to leave 
his Poſt, and to depart conformably to the 
poſitive Orders of the Count de Montal. 
I will not undertake here to give you a Re- 
lation of what paſs d in the Field during 
the reſt of the Campaign, this not bein 
my preſent Deſign, but I ſhall rather follow 
the Natural Courſe of our Hiſtory, which 
will lead us to ſome new Love-Intreagues of 
our General; who being return'd after the 
Campaign was finiſh'd, to Paris, ſoon pro- 
vided for himſelf anew Miſtreſs: This was a 
young Damſel, the Daughter of a certain rich 
Merchant, whom he faw one Morning 
going to Maſs at Clermont, where he went 
to hear a Sermon preach'd by a Jeſuit, 
who contrary to the Cuſtom of his Society, 
was at that Time to treat of pure Mo- 
rality. Tho' the Marſhal ſeem'd to be 
very attentive to the Doctrine preach'd by 
this Jeſuir, who diſcours d like a. very 
good Chriſtian, yet Love did not ceaſe to 
inſinuate itſelf into his Heart, and to make 
| — him 
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him ſenſible of irs Force. Mademoiſelle Landy 


was the Name of this Beauty, that had 
charm'd him at Church: She wore that 
Day upon her Head one of your little 
black Feather-Caps, that were then in Fa- 
ſhion, which was ſo becoming to her, that 
though ſhe was otherwiſe but an indifferent 
Beauty, yet the Marſhal cou'd ſcarce keep his 
Eyes from her. She ſoon perceiv'd it, and 
knowing herſelf to bein a Place, where every 
Thing ought to be done with a great d:al of 
Modeſty, ſhe pull'd her Hood ſomewhat 
lower over her Face. Sermon being ended, 


the Marſhal took care to go out with her, 


and with a very gallant Air to ask her 
If ſhe wou'd not allow him the Ho- 
nour to wait upon her to her Houſe, 
This young Gentlewoman who was very 
well bred, and did not want Whit, 
quickly perceiving by his Behaviour that 


he was nota Man to be de pis'd, accept- 


ed of his Civility ; nay, ſcem'd well pleas d 
to be conducted home by ſo Gallant a 


Gentleman. 


The next Day, the Marſhal made her a 
Viſit; he found her in her Chamber, 
where ſhe was playing very ſweetly and 
charmingly upon the Lute. The ſweet- 
neſs of her Voice, and the Skill with which 


the exvyreſs'd her Words to Admiration, 


were ſuch powerful Charms to him, that 
! ä e "4 
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he ſeem'd to be quite Enchanted. But he 
was forc'd to carry on this Love-intrea- 
ue with a great deal of Precaution ; for 
her Father and Mother were Perſons of 
good Repute, whoſe chief aim was to 
preferr their only Daughter to ſome good 


Match or another. They flatter'd them- 


{elves for. ſome time with the hopes that 
Aonſieur de Bouflers viſited their Daughter 
upon this account, but they were much 
miſtaken, for his only buſineſs was to di- 
vert himſelf, and to ſpend his leiſure- time 


in amorous Adventures. Afonſicur Landy 


began at laſt to diſcover his Deſign, and 
com:ng one day from the Exchange, 
met with the Marſhal de Boufflers upon his 
Knees before his Daughter, Kiſſing her 
Hands : Upon his departure, he check'd her 
very ſeverely, and in a Week after ſent 
her to a NMunnery. The Marſhal having 
perceiv'd that he was the cauſe that rhe Fa- 
ther had ſo unkind:y treated his Daughter, 
gave h.m ait on purpoſe to upbraid him 
with hs ſeverity. Hill you marry her, Sir, 
ſaid the Merchant briskly to Monſicur Boufhiers, 
if you will, I'll give her Thirty or Forty Thou- 
ſand Crowns, ready Money for her Portion. No 
Sir, reply 'd Aenfrenr Bouſflers, my intent is not 
as yet 10 entaugle my ſelf in Wedlock ; all that I 
did, was only to paſs away ſome Melancholy hours 


in admiring thoſe perfecliont, which 1 found in 


her 
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Marſhal de BourrLEeRS. 89 
her. Joa ſpeak like a Gentleman, ſaid Mon- 


fleur Landy ſmiling. You have the Opera and 
Play-Houſe in this Town, which I. ſhou'd think 


might be ſufficient to divert you, without haun- 

ting our Houſes, on purpoſe to Debanch our 

Daughters. I have found my Daughter Made- 

lon quite alter'd from what ſhe was wont to 

be, ſince ſhe has convers'd with you. Gentle- 
men of your Kidney have a ſtrange Influence 

over ſuch young Maidens, which is not much 

admir d among us Citizews : We are not very am- 
bitious o, having em turn Manton or Impudent 
Houſe-wives : We willingly leave the Qualifica- 
tions to your Lachs of Pleaſure, who don't 
think_it any conſiderable Crime to Cuckold their 
You are not in the wrong of it, 
Sir, Ttep'y'd the Mar ſhal with a Smile, 70 
take care of your Pullets, leſt ſuch Game- 
Cocks as we ſhowd Sport wan em; 1 aa 
believe we ſhou'd be apt to teach em another 
ſort of Game; but at the ſame time you treat 
your Daughter with too much Rigour, thus to 
thruſt her into a Nunnery : As for my ow 


part, I'll ſivear to you by St. Urbot, that J 


never ſpoke twice of Love to her. Don't you 
know Sir, reply'd the Merchant, rhat St 


Urbot is the Patron of all Treacherons and 


Perjur'd Perſons, and what wonder is it, if ou 


Soldiers chuſe him to be your Protector? Tow 


take us Soldiers then to be Develiſh ſtrange 


Creatures, my Friend, anſwer d the Mar- 
: | ſhal, 
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ſhal, but I wou'd have you know, that if it 
were not for us, our Enemies ou'd have cropt 
your Ears long ago. No, no, Sir, you are | 

miſtaken, reply'd the Merchant, if matters | © 
2were come to the utmoſt extremity, I believe 
2e might be able to defend our ſelves as well Nh © 
as you. Aud continu'd he, ſwearing a great 
Oath, and po.nting at an old Cimetar that 
hung up in the Hall, 2% this very Mea- 
pon I dare undertake my ſelf to diſpatch 
Thirty Soldiers at one ſtroke. O brave Mer- 
chant, reply'd Monſieur de Boufflers, taking 
him by the Hand; I find now that you are 
a an of Courage, if our Enemies ſlou d ever 
come to enter France, we ſhall be ſure not 
10 want brave Soldiers to aſſiſt us upon all 
Occaſions. I'll take care that his moſt Chriſtians 
Aajeſly ſnail be imform'd of your Bravery. 
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King both for a Crœſus and a Cæſar: See 
ow, {aid the Merchant, how dangerous it 15 
to have more Reputation than is convenient. 
"Tis ver) probable that for this Opinion which 
the World wound have conceiu'd both of 

I 
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in, Wealth and Bravery (tho' far from Truth) 


rope | J mi bt have paid dearly one time or another. 

are | Mill Sir, reply'd the Marſhal, you are the 

ters ' beſt Fudge of both; Adieu, I leave you to 

ieve jour ſelves, but I wound have you ſhow your 
ll ſelf more hind to your Danghter, who does not 

reat | d:ſirve this ill treatment from your Hands. 

hat Monſieur de Bouffers, after having left the 

La- rchant, return'd to his own Houle, to 

ch reflect upon his amorous Widow-hood 

er- which indeed was ſo burdenſome to him, 

ng that he was not able to endure it long: 

are He wanted ſome nzw Love- engagement, 
ver let it coſt what it wou'd. Opportunity, 

not which always was favourable to him, ſoon 
all reſented a Paramour to his view. This 
an was the Wife of a certa'n Counſellour of 
*. Paris, one of the moſt beautiful Women in 
2 this Famous City. Their firſt Acquaintance 
72  hannen'd ar the PLy-Houſe: He being 
ra then plac'd in one of the Boxes, this Lacy 
5 who was in the Pitt, caſt fuch killing looks 
2— at him, that he cou'd not forbear going 
2 in, and to ſet himſelf down by her. Be- 
4 ing defirous to be further acquainted with 
Je | her, he ſent his Servant for ſome dry 
'C | Sweet-meats, China-Oranges and ſome Le- 
' | monade, which he preſented to her: The 
L fair Lady, who was accuſtom'd to re- 
Z ceive great Preſents, did nevertheleſs not 
f refuſe the fmall ones; She accepted 'em 
7 very 
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very chearfully, returning a thouſand thanks 
to the Marſhal, who told her ar the 
ſame time; Madam, I am over-joy'd at 
this happy Hour, which has procur'd 
© me the advantage of your Acquaintance, 
It is a conſiderable time ſince I have been 
© ambitious of this Honour. How Sir, 
reply'd the Gentlewoman very Merrily, 


© cou'd you know me before I ever had 


an Opportunity of ſeeing you. Yes, 
Madam, repiy'd he very ſeriouſly, it i; 
certain that a great while ago I had the 
advantage of knowing you, but looking 
upon you as a Perſon of extraordinary 
© Beauty and Merits, I never had the 
© bo'dnels to approach you. The Lady 
finding her ſelf out-done in Compliments, 
turn'd the Diſcourſe upon the Players, 
who Acted their part very well, fo that 
ſhe wou'd fain have made theie the on- 
ly Subject of the preſent Conference, but 
Monſieur Boufflers interrupted her. © This 
is not, fa:d he, the Point in Queſtion, 
you don't anſwer me to what I ſpoke to 
you of, concerning the Honour I have 
obrain'd of your Acquaintance. Truly 
Sir, reply'd ſhe very ſmartly, I know not 
well what anſwer to make, you tell me 
that you have known me for ſome time, 
and I was born in a Province which 1 
believe you ſcarce ever ſaw in your Life- 
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time, that is to ſay, Normandy; and hav- 
ing not been above two Months in Paris, 
I cannot take it any otherwiſe than that 
you are pleas' d to ſeſt with me. Oh! 
Madam, anſwer'd the Marſha', I rather 
wou'd be my own Executioner, than 
© to conceal my ſentiments on purpoſe to 
« divert my ſelf at the expence of ſo lovely 
2 Creature. I ſhou'd be aſham'd of ſuch 
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© ſiniſter Proceedings, neither can my Heart 


© conſent to ſo baſe an Action: Indeed 
© it is not accuſtom'd to deal perfidiouſly 
© with any Perſon, and much lefs with one 
© who is ſo beautiful as you; it wou'd 
© be eaſy for you to reduce its Inclina- 
© tions to its Duty, if it were not in its 
* own ſelf capable to Act with ſincerity, 
« even in matters of the leaſt Moment. 
Oh! that pretty loving Heart, cry'd the 
Lady, © as if ſhe had been ſurpris'd, I be- 
© lieve this to be the only one in the 
World. How! always true, always ſin- 
© cere, and without diſguiſe ; this is the 
© firſt of this kind, that ever I heard of, and 
c eſpecially of fo brave a Cavalier as you, 
© who eſteems it commonly no Sin to ſay 
© to a Woman whatever you think fit, 
© tho you ſcarce ever retain any thought 
© about it afterwards; much leſs that you 
ſhou'd have an inclination to perform it. 
Then you take me, Madam, ſaid the 
| | | Mar- 
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Marſhal looking earneſtly upon her, for « 
Diſſembler and one that pretends to quite 
different things from what he thinks. Is 
this the Honour you are pleas'd to be- 
ſtow upon me at firſt Sight? At this 
rate J have but little hopes of inſinuating 
my ſelf into your Favour; it is not likely 
that you will ſet much value upon a 
Man of ſuch a Character. Notwithſtand- 
ing all theſe infirmities, reply'd ſhe, *tis 
not impoſſible but that T might Love you, 
provided that=— Oh! Madam, faid the 
Marſhal, being 1mpatient to hear the reſt, 
don't ſtop here, elſe you'll leave me in 
c the greateſt Diſtraction imaginable. 

The Play being juſt ended, every one 
departed out of the Houſe, and our Mar- 
ſhal, who had found this Lady's Conver- 
fation very agrecable, wou'd needs conduct 
her Home, tho' ſhe had in her Company 
one of her Brothers, who being a Student 
in the Jeſuits College, was not very well 
acquainted with ſuch amorous Rapartecs. 
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He when he had his Siſter alone, began to 
argue the Caſe very handſomely with her, 


telling her, © that ſhe was now Marry d, 
© and therefore did not ſtand in need of 
c 4 Gallant, and that if her Husbana ſhou'd 
c get the leaſt knowledge of it, he wou'd 
© be very angry with her; he told her 
* beltdes, that your Soldiers of all Men 

. © ought 
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ought not to be regarded, ſince their only 
aim was to impoſe upon the poor Wo- 
men, and afterwards to laugh at em. 
Go, go, Brother, anſwer'd the Lady, 
with your Advice another way, you 
«© have too much Senſe for your Age. They 
that will taſte the Pleaſures of Love, 


© muſt not argue ſo cloſely as you do. 


« Monſieur Nigueſe my Husband is not like- 


ly to know any thing of our Intrigue ; 


« it wou'd be a hard Fate upon us poor Wo- 
men, if we were able to employ all our time 
« and pains only to pleaſe a Husband : For 
my part, this does not at all ſuit with my 
Humour. The more pity for your Siſter, 
reply d Monſicur Landrirette, (which was 
the name of the fair Lady's Brother) you'll 
make but a very indifferent Houſe-Wife 
if you don't intend to make that your 
© chief buſineſs, as becomes an honeſt Gen- 
* tlewoman, ſuch a one as you have been 


© Educated at home; what can, continu'd 


he, be more Reproachful to a Woman 
* that values her Reputation, than to hor- 


_ © nify a poor harmleſs Man, who has not 


© deſerv'd it? And how doſt thou know 
* Landrirette, anſwer'd his Siſter briskly 
© that he does not deſerve it, his Brother- 
© in-Law I am ſure has great Occaſion tor 
* a luſty Pair co rouſe up his dull Spirits, 
* and to clear his cloudy Brains. 


Truly 
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Truly Siſter, reply'd Landrirette, you 
either intend to make ſport with me, 
or elſe I believe you are not in your 
right Wits; if I thought you were in 
good earneſt, I wou'd be the firſt that 
ſhou'd give notice of it to your Huſl- 
band, who I don't queſtion, wou'd find 
out a way to prevent his being dignify'd 
with Horns by you. Indeed, reply d his 
Siſter ſcoffingly, I don't know whether he 


© cou'd or not; a Woman is a ſtrange fort 


c of Creature to deal with, when ſhe has 
© once ſet her Reſolution upon ſuch a thing. 
I am only tog apt to believe it, anſwer'd 
Landrirette, as he was going away, © but 
pray Siſter be mindful of your Duty, 
© and conſider that you have a Husband, 
£ unto whom you are accountable for your 
Actions. Come hither you Block-head 


reply'd Madam Migmeſe, calling back her 


Brother, © canſt thou believe me to be ſuch 
* a Foo', as not to tread in my Mother's 


Foot ſteps. I have heard my Parents ſay 


A 


that when I was born, my Mother per- 
ſwaded my Father, who is as thou knowſt 


; 
£ good honeſt Man, (I ſuppoſe thou 


doſt apprehend my meaning) that ſhe 
was big with me Ten or Eleven Months, 
which 1s contrary to the courſe of Na- 
ture: My Father, who was willing to 
e abſolutely ſatisfy d in this matter, hav- 

ing 
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5 ing been abſent theſe Eleven Months, 
e, | © rook Counſel of a Phyfitian, who had 
i | bad more than half a ſhare in the be- 


in getting me, whether it were poſſible for 
ar | any Woman to go ſo long with Child: 
ſ. þ «+ You may eaſily imagine that the Doctor 


F | in 


d told him it might very well be, partly 

d out of ſe' fintereſt, and partly mov'd 

is by the entreaties of my Mother, who 

je | vas forely afraid that the Plot might 

t be diſcoverd. If any Siniſter Accident 

3 mou d happen to me, I warrant you we ſhall 

7, go near to find out means to clear that 

4 | < miſtake. Is this your way to rectify your 

it © Errors, reply'd her Brother, for ſhame 

„ bluſh at theſe Reproachtul Deſigns; Aaien 

j I cannot endure to hear you talk at this 

r * ate any longer. 

d Her Brother having thus left her, ſhe 

r enter d her Cloſet, where ſhe began to 

n Keflect upon her Paſſion, which the felt a 
8 for Monſieur de Boufflers, who had appear d 1 
y un ber Eyes the moſt charming and moſt # 
4 | accompliſh'd Man in the World, and as q 
Tz | fie ſaid to herſelf, who deſerv d to poſſeſs f 
5 the Heart of a Beautiful Woman, Oh! 4 
hat a Satisfaction is it, ſaid ſhe, to 3 
„ | © make ſuch a Conqueſt: His whole Air 1 
. s charming, and I have obſerv'd that al\ J 
0 bis Actions tend to honourable Deſigns; 1 
but ſuppoſing he ſhou'd not be fo nice ; 
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ſellour, deſir'd our General to come into 
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Marry'd Woman; if I were a young 


me) expoſe me to his Scorn, but as ] 
am, I need not inſiſt upon theſe Trifles, 
I ſhall enjoy a Thouſand happy Minutes 
without any farther charge to my {ef 
than a little Complaiſance : As to the 
Horns, which my Husband 1s likely to 
get by the Bargain, I matter it not, know: 
ing that he well deferves em; beſides, 
that there are a great many others who 
think themſelves fine Fellows, becauſe 
they have the Honour to be admitted into 
that Order. Tis at preſent the grand 
Mode of Paris, a fine” buſineſs indeed, to 
make ſo many Scruples about; is there 
not ſuch a Multitude of Perſons who are 
< content to wear em, that ther num- 
© ber is not to be expreſs d? Adoxjitnr 
Nigueſe her Husband coming into the Clo- 
ſer, prevented her from making any far- 
ther Reflections for that time, being come 
to lead her to Supper. | 

The next Day the Marthal ae Bozfjicrs, 
who ſeldom looſes a prize, gave a vitit to 
this Lady, who very joyfully bid him weh 
come to her Houſe, and her Husband, Who 
as I have told you before, was a Coun- 
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in his Honour, as I cou'd wiſh for, wh | ? 
hazard can I run in the Caſe? I am 24 


Maid, he might (after he had deceiy'd | 
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his Study, which was furniſh'd all over 
with Bags of Writings. Monſieur Boufflers 
was as that time actually engag'd in a 
Law ſuit, and having occaſion for the ad- 
vice of a Lawyer, he deliver d ,his Wri- 
tings to our Councellor, who return'd him 


| 2 Thouſand Compliments for the Honour 
| he did him, in making uſe of him in this 


Law Suit: He promis'd that he wou'd 
peruſe 'em all over, and not be wanting 


| 1n his endeavours to gain him the Cauſe, 
I ſhall think, my ſelf very much oblig d to gon 


Sir, anſwer'd Monſieur de Bouſlers, putting 
two or three Golden Loviſes into his Hand: 
I will deſire your Lady to put you in Mind 
of my buſineſs. She is your Servant Sir, re- 
ply'd the Counſellor, leading him intp 
his Wifes Chamber, who had left *em by 
themſelves, not queſtioning but that the 
Marſhal wou'd give her a Viſit in private 
before he departed. Pray obſerve Sir, ſaid 
the good Man, peeping his Wife in the 
Face, ſhe has more Intereſt in the Courts of 
Juſtice than my ſelf. When my Lord chief 
Preſident comes to our Houſe, Come hither my 
Deareſt, will he lay, tale jou my Robe and 
Cap, and do jou ive Sentence as Jois thin 

Convenient. © O dear Sir, ſaid the Marſhal 
omiling, I hope this may turn to my great 


Advantage, Come Madam, Come, faid 
ble, making a ſhew as if he wou'd embrace 


F 2 « her 
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her, © if you will but take my buſineſs in | | 
Hand, I don't queſtion but we ſhall ma. 


nage the Cauſe to very good purpoſe 
But Sir, continu'd he, ere I forget ir, 
are not you a Native of Normand); if | 
don t miſtake, I have heard 'em lay that 
you have great skill in the tricking par 
of the Law, as moſt of your beſt Gen. 
temen of that Country have. No, Sir, 
reply'd Monſieur Nigueſe, I was born near 
« Paris, but Normandy is-the Native Coun- 
„try of my Wife. O you then are the 
« Perfon who is beſt skill'd in that part, 
reply'd the General in a Familiar manner, 
© it is to you that J muſt make my applica 
tion, and give you inſtructions concern. 
© ing my whole Buſineſs. No queſtion 
Sir, reply'd the Counſellor, bus that we 
© thall find it out in time, I will leave you 
< with my Wife to open the Cauſe ; whill 
I go to a certain Abbot one of my old 
Friends, to draw up a Petition for him of 
great Conſequence. I cannot but tell you 
< before I go, that this Abbor having got 
a young Wench with Child, ſhe now 
© Sues him for a Maintenance both for her 
© ſelf and the Child, for their Lives. My 
© Deareſt, do you relate the reſt of tix 
© Story to Monſicur Bouſſlers. O yes, yes, 
ſaid the Lady, being very uneaſie that he 


was not gone before, my dear ſweet Hul- 
band 
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band, I will not fail to do it, do but you 
= go to the Abbot 4 Gret, tis poſſible he 
of |þ may elſe employ another Lawyer. O 
5 phuge! ſaid he, putting on his Cloak, 
1 ſhou'd not like that, for he is a pleaſant 
ſort of a Fellow; beſides, he has always 
ſome Law-buſineſs or another, eſpecially 
creating to Women, being a particular 
admirer of the fair Sex, and is always buſie 
in grafting in their Gardens. For that I un- 
derſtand {aid Monſieur Bonffers, this is a dan- 
gerous Spark: Adieu reply d Monſieur Ni- 
| © zueſe, my Wife knows him better than J. 
| The Counſellor's Lady being thus rid 
of the troubleſome Company of her Huſ- 
band, immediately enter'd upon her Love- 
concerns, which was what the Marſhal wiſn'd 
for. The Parly was ſoon over, and in a 
little time they began to examine matters, 
piece by piece, but eſpecially thoſe of the 
Marſhal de Bouffkers ; which this fair Lady 
handl'd almoſt without Intermiſſion, con- 
feſſing to him ingenouſly, that ſhe had ne- 
ver touch'd any thing ſo well proportion d in 
her Life-time. But Madam reply d he, per- 
ceiving that ſhe was no novice at the Trade, 
you have forgot my Lord Preſident's, are not 
bis Parts ſuperior to mine? Oh! there is 4 
great deal of difference my Dear, reply d 
the with a little Confuſion, I never met 
with a more diſagreeable Man in the whole 
3 courſe 
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courſe of my Life, than he is from Head ſ0 | 


Foot; for his Natural Parts both above and 
below, are ſo inconſiderable, that one wou'd 


ſwear he had been clipt on all ſides. This 


was enough for our Marſhal to ſatisfy him- 
ſelf in what he was deſirous to know, 
concerning this Lady, with whom he had 
been fo lately engag'd, and whom he had 
found alſo very defective as to what he 
had imagin'd her to be at the firſt Sight: 
Wherefore after ſome farther Conver{a- 
tion altogether relating to Love Affairs, he 
was for taking his leave, but the Lady, 
who was not {o ſoon cool'd as he, entreated 
tim to ſtay a little longer, which the 
Marſhal excus'd, under pretence that a vio- 
lent Fit of the Colick had ſeis d him; ſo 
that without any farther delay he departed 
trom thence, to give a viſit to one of his 
Relations, who liv'd in the Suburbs of St. 
Germain, to whom he gave an account of 
this whole Adventure, without mincing 
the matter. . 

O brave! cry'd this Lady, laughing at 
him, now you have catch'd a Tortois indted, 
you have beſtom d your Love upon a very at- 


ſerving Creature, whoſe chief Reputation is, 


that ſhe proſtitutes herſelf to all ſorts of Men, 
viz, Prieſts, Monks, Hoſtlers, &c. nothing 
comes amiſs to her, even to the Curate of 
Meudon, and he you muſt kvow is a * 

ul. 
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Follow indeed. And what is this terrible Fel- 
and I low prays reply'd the Marſhal de Boufflers 
dcſiring her to continue her diſcourſe. 
' That he is, reply'd Madam Garenne, Ill 
tell you my Dear Kinſman, he beſpatters the 
| reputation of all the Women and Maids in 
his Pariſh, except ſuch as he knows to be 
' willing to comply with his Brutiſh Luſt, That 
Impudent Raſcal, reply'd the Marſhal laugh- 
ing, ought to be ſous d, as well as all the reſt 
of the Religious Orders, that cannot keep with- 
in their bounds. I know one my ſelf, whom I 
make nſe of ſometimes for a Father Confeſſor, 
| who oftner talks of Love, than of Pennance 
| to thoſe Ladies, who come to him to Confeſ= 
vio- ion. | | 5 
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lo | - One of the Lady's Gentlewomen com- 
rted ing into the Room, broke off the Diſcourſe, 
his telling her that the Counteſs of was 
st. come to pay her Honour a viſit, The Mar- 
of ſmal very earneſtly looking in the Face of 
ing WF this Gentlewoman, found her as fair 

as an Angel, beſides that ſhe had a moſt 
z at WF Charming ſweerneſs in her Speech and 
ed, WF whole Deportment; Monſieur de Boufflers 
de- having been inſtantly touch'd with her 
i, Charms, told his Couſin, that for certain 
len, Keaſons he wou d not be preſent while the Coun- 
bing teſs paid her a Viſit, but that in the mean while 
of he wou'd ſlay in her Chamber. Madam Ga- 
_ renne, who had always a great deal of 
Fel- 


F 4 Com- 
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Complaiſance for him, ſaid to her wait. 


ing Woman, Fanneton, do you in the mean 
time entertain my Couſin with the pleaſant Ad. 
ventures of the unfortunate She Lover, which 
was at that time a new Novel much in 
Vogue, and which her Gentlewoman had 
got by Heart, She had no ſooner begun 
to relate the firſt Intrigue, when the Mar- 
ſhal Squeezing her Hands between his: 
told her with a very Paſſionate loox. 
with you wou'd rather tell me ſomewhat 
© concerning your own Love-concerns, than 
© of Others, in which I have not the leaſt 
ſhare, How Sir, reply d FJanneton with 
a bluſh, © ſhow'd I relate to you my own 
© Love-Adventures, who never Lovd in 
< my Life-time ? Is it poſſible my faireſt, 
© anſwer'd the Marſhal, that ſo charm'ng 
4 
4 
8 


a Creature as you ſhou'd not have been 
made ſenſible of the force of Love. You 
wou'd Madam, faid he, give, but will 
not take. I don't in the leaſt believe 
reply'd ſhe, with a very becoming Modeſ- 
ty, that it is in my Power to engage 
any one in Love. Oh! Madam, reply'd 
the Marſhal ſmiling, you are but only 
© too powerful, for at this very Moment 


N 


© you have made me your Slave. Janne- 


ton who was unacquainted with ſuch Paſ- 
ſionate Expreſſions, eſpecially coming from 
the Mouth of ſuch a Gentleman as the 

Mar- 
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Marqueſs de Boufflers; return d no anſwer 
to what he ſaid, but riſing from her ſeat, 
was about to leave the Marſhal alone not- 
withſtanding her Miſtreſſes's orders, to en- 
tertain him during her Abſence. 

But the Marſhal ſtopping her Paſſage, 
« whether will you fly, faid he, my dear 
Child, pray don't deny to hear my ſuf- 
« ferings. What wou'd you have me ſay 
« Sir,” reply*d the young Gentlewoman with 
a bluſh which had ſpread it ſelf all over 


her Face © I don't underſtand your Lan- 


© ouzge, and I am much ſurpriſed that you'll 
« ſtoop ſo low as to make it your buſineſs 
© to wheedle ſo inconſiderable a Perſon as I 
* am who am altogether ignorant in the 
Love Cards, as in the Art of Algebra. 
Thou art in Jeſt ſure my Deareſt,” reply*d 
the Marſhal, going to kiſs her Mouth which 


was very ſmall, and as red as Coral, © Love 


is natural to both Sexes, and I can read 
it in thy fair Eyes, thou art not in- 
* ſenſible of it. Oh! thou pretty Rogue, 
let me embrace thee, elſe I dye without 
delay. Dye if you pleaſe Sir, reply*d 
Fanneton, puſhing him from her, you 
* are full of your Tranſports and Fa- 
* miliarities, which are in no wiſe agree- 
© able to my Humour; how long have you 
© known me, thus to call me, thou at 
every turn, you may call your Servant» 
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Maids fo if you pleaſe: As for me, I 
was born the Daughter of the Marqueſs 
de la Fleur, who is deſcended of a noble 
and ancient Family in Bretaigne, tho' 
ſomewhat decay'd and under a Cloud at 
this time. Madam Garenne has been pleas'd 
to take me into her Houſe and does not 
© treat me like a Servant but as a Friend. The 
Marſhal having conſider'd with himſelf, ther 
his Couſin at her going out of the Room 
had deſir'd her to entertain him; which 
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Office does not belong to Chamber-maids, 


he told her, throw ing himſelf at her Feet; 
© Madam I beg your Pardon, I was not 
© ſo happy as to know you before, beſides 


© *twas the exceſs of my Paſſion, that made 


© me take too much liberty ; but I find you 


Cruel and Inexorable to the higheſt de- 


& oree. As far as I can ſee, you wou'd 
© let whole Troops of Lovers die at your 
© Feet,, without the leaſt Compaſſion on 
© your fide; certainly Madam this is a crime 


© of the higheſt Nature, to be ſo Inhuman. 


© I take it to be a greater Crime in you Sir, 
reply'd Janneton, laughing at his being in 
this Poſture, to endeavour to perſwade 
& us, if we were ſo Fooliſh as to believe 
© jt, that you are moſt Paſſionately in 
© Love with all ſuch Perſons, to whom 
& you, addreſs your Courtſhips ; but as for 
e my part, you muſt cxcuſe me, if I can 
not 
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not give Credit to your Aſſeverations, I 
know a little too well the true Character 
of you Courtiers, not by Experience, but 
by the Relations of others, who have had 
« the Opportunity to try em. And what 


A A A 


do thoſe pretty incredulous Creatures ſay 


« of us, reply'd the Marſhal careleſly.. O 
Sir, ſaid Janneton, they'll tell you of a 

« thouſand Diſſembling and Perfidious tricks, 
« ſuch as are altogether unbecoming a great 

Soul: I. wonder how Gentlemen of 
© Quality can condeſcend to make uſe of 
© ſuch mean ways to deceive our Sex; I 

ſhou d think that Love, being the moſt 
innocent Commerce among us Morrals,. 
© ſhou'd be founded upon honourable Prin 
« ciples. You have ſpoke very well, my 
* moſt adorable Fanneton, cry d the Mar- 
ſhal Tranſported with Paſſion; © but you 
© muſt conſider that theſe Ladys of whom 
© you ſpeak, deal ſomewhat unjuſtly with. 


aus, in repreſenting all Men of one and 


* the ſame Temper : There are ſome that 
© are Lovers of Honour and Integrity, and 
* wou'd ſcorn to deal upon other Terms with 
* your Sex; thanks to my Stars, I am of 
the number of theſe, and I wou'd ſooner, 
added he, drawing his Sword out of the 
Scabbard, thruſt this thro' my Heart than 
* deceive a Lady that Loves me. Then 
„Sir, reply'd the young Lady ſmiling, one 
| muſt; 


ſantly, I wonu'd have em take my Mord a 
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© muſt Love you, if one wou'd make ſure 
of your Heart. Yes Divine Creature, ſaid 
Monſieur de Boufflers, that is the only way 
to Conquer it and to make it your 
« Vaſſal. 

Madam Garenne, who had re- conducted 
the Counteſs to her Coach, coming in, inter- 
rupted *em, otherwiſe our General wou'd not 
have broke of ſo ſoon ; But this Lady as ſoon 
as ſhe was enter d well Couſin ſaid ſhe, has 
© Mademoiſelle de la Fleur entertain'd you 
© with ſome ſatisfaction concerning the un- 
«© fortunate She-Lover? Ves Madam, replicd 
the Marſha), caſting a tender look upon Jas. 
zeton, but I have in my turn, entertain'd 
her with that of the Unfortunate He-Lover, 
© who could not perſwade his Miſtreſs of 
his ſincerity, upon which Subject I have 
< enlarg'd to the utmoſt of my Ability. 
* Your Mademoiſelle there is the moſt un- 


© A A838 


© lucky, unbelieving Creature in the World, 


* ſhe will not believe a Word one ſays; ex- 
< cept you forſwear your {elf ro the Devi), 
you cannot perſwade her of the leaſt thing 
* that can be, O dear Couſin, ſaid Madam 
Garenne, dont Swear ; you are not ignorant 
that the fair Sex is always incredulous, and that 
they take a particular Pride in making their 
Gallants langmſh for em. Plague! on this way 
of making Love, reply'd the Marqueſs plea- 


fiſt 
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* firſt. Oh! my dear Ninſman, anſwer'd the Lady, 

| "his would abate a great deal of the pleaſure ; you 
know that every thing that is bought dear 

| pleaſes beſt : If a Woman ſhould at firſt fight 

' ſurrender her Heart, you would be depriv'd of 
the moſt charming part of your Paſſion : What 
is eaſily obtain d, ſoon looſes its Vigour, and 
fades as faſt as it grows. But come, let us 
talk of other more ſubſtantial matters; one 
cannot live upon Love, and in my mind Love is 
but a ſlender Diet. 

No ſooner had the Lady broke off this 
Diſcourſe, but ſhe order'd that a good 
Collation ſhould be got ready; in the 
mean time, the Marſhal who appear'd very 
penſive, retir'd into another Room, where 

having fix d his Eyes upon ſeveral Pictures 
repreſenting ſome Rural Nymphs, he di- 
verted himſelf with ſome Paſtoral Songs; 
which his Kinſwoman having taken notice 

of; Come, Come, Couſin, cry d ſhe, awake 
out of your Amorcus ſlumber, come taſte he- 


ther my Wine be good. By my Faith Ma- > 
dam, anſwer'd the Marſhal, 7 am ſo drunk, q 
with Love, that all other Food is inſipid, every 4 
thing elſe is indiſferent to me. Not very long 4 


ago, continu'd he, being at Supper with the 
t Marſhals, de Crequi and de Navallle, 
and my Thoughts being taken up with a certain 
amorcus Aſſugnation at a place where I had 
been entertain'd ſome time before, with a 


: great 5 
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great deal of Delight and Satisfaction; theſc 
Gentlemen finding me thus penſive, were [0 ſpite- 


ful as to ſlip upon my Plate a great piece of 


a Candle, which I ſwallow'd ere I was aware 
of it, and when this as done, you may ima- 
gine they jeerd me very handſomely. What 
a Fool doſt thou make thy ſelf, Boufflers, ſaid 
Madam Garenne, thus to put thy ſelf into A. 


morons Raptures ; if a compleat Hoy of thy 
Love-adventures were to be committed to ri 


ting, it wou d nndoubtedly make a very large 
Volume. Wien you have drun this Glaſs of 
Wine, (which the preſented to him,) be /o 
Complaiſant, ſa d ſhe to him, as to tell me 
who is that at preſent has captivated your 


Heart. And would you have me tell you fin 


cerely my dear Kinſwoman, reply'd the Mar- 
ſha), is Madamoiſel'e de la Fleur, 220 has 


chain d me ſo cloſely, that I ſhall ſcarce be able 


to bear it long, except this lovely Child will 
rake ſome pity on me: She appears to me the 
moſt amiable Perſon in the World ; her pretty 
little Momth, her roguiſh Eyes, which ſend forth 
their Rays like ſo many Darts every moment: 
Lord! I Dall run Mad, if I think any longer 
of em: Come, Truce in Love for ſome time; 
Come let us drink, once, continu'd he, Drink- 
2g a hearty draught of Wine, which was ex- 
rraordinary good: Flere is to your beſt In- 


clinations; here is to your charming Eyes, ſaid 


he, to Madamoiſelle de la Fleur, who was juſt: 
; gom- 
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| g coming into the Room. Come Fauneton, ſaid 
' Madam Garenne laughing, Pleage the Mar- 
| ſpal that ſame Health, Madam, reply d the 


young Gentlewoman very modeſtly, I have 


| | buſmeſs of greater moment than to pleage the 


Maſhal's Health to m y Iuclinations, which as 


I am apt to believe are not agreeable to his 


entiments, who admires good natur d and ply- 
able Ladies, and thoſe too muſt be as ſweet and 
tender as young Mutton. Thus I would wiſhit 
to be Mademoiſelle, reply'd the Marſhal, 
taking her by the Hand. Pray Sir, ſaid 
Jauneton very gravely, let me go, I am juſt 
now about to paint you one, which am ſure 
will pleaſe you. Provided ſhe be like you, re- 
ply'd Monſieur de Boufflers, I am ſure I ſhall 
like her. | 

Mademoiſelle de Ia Fleur being gone out 
of the Room, our General, who was really 
in Love both with her Wit and cngaging 
Air, ſpoke concerning her with a great 


deal of earneſtneſs to his Couſin, who 


gave him to underſtand that ſhe was a Gen- 


 tlewoman of good Quality, and that our 


of Reſpect, ſhe had made her her Com- 
panion. Judeed ſhe told me ſo, anſwer d 


the Marſha), aud fhe did not forget to mention 
the preat Obligations ſhe had to you : I have a 


great deal of Compaſſion for her upon that ſcore 
reply'd the Lady ; truth I know her to be 4 
Joung Woman of a good Reputation, and I 


hope 
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hope ſhe has Wit enough to keep it. Aud ſo 
do Madam, reply'd the Marſhal, if ſhe 
will take my Word for it, I aſſure you I Love 
her as much - The Lady having ſoon 
underſtood the Marſhal's meaning, Pray 
Couſin, ſaid ſhe, don't you go about to De- 
bauch this young Gentlewoman, for whom I have 


a particular kindneſs ; it is a ſtrange thing that 


you Gentlemen cannot employ your time better, 
than to put Love-tricks into the young Womens 
Heads, who of ſudden turn Fools, and are 
undone by it. Your Amorons Intreagues are 
as dangerous as your Martial Exploits : You talk 
of nothing when you are together, but of con. 
fuming of Hearts as well as Villages by Fire, 
and by your good will you won d reduce c- 
very thing to Aſhes : Come employ your Fire- 


locks in another Place, than in my Houſe which 


ou ought to Honour and Reſpect. But Ma- 


dam, reply'd the Marſhal briskly, ſuppoſing 
this Fire you ſpeak_of ſhou'd firſt break out in 


our Houſe, may not a Man complain of it, 


or make himſelf ſatisfattion * Ay, Ay, you 


are never unprovided for a Repartee, reply d 
the Lady, but let me deſire you, if you will 


oblige me, not to talk of Love to Janneton, 
whenever you ſee her. Then the Devil take me 
my dear Couſm, ſaid Monſieur de Boufflers 


haſtily, F any thing in the World can make 
we do that; at that rate I muſt go and cut 


out my — — J dare not name it. Oh! cry d 
the 
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th Lady laughing, you are not half ſo deſpe- 
| rate as you won d make us believe. Farewel, 
pon are only ſick in Fancy, I leave you to your 
Fel. But Madam, replied the Marſhal 


pleaſantly, and ſhall I not have the liberty to 
love Mademoitelle de la Fleur, and to tell 
her — No, No, not her, cry d the Lady, 
Declare your Paſſiow to ſome Bod) elſe, where 
it will turn to better account: Janneton was 
not made for ſuch Sparks as you. ou may 


ſay what you pleaſe my dear Couſin, laid the 


Marſhal, juſt as he was going, but this I am 
ſure of, I am reſolv d to adore her. 

No ſooner was the Marſhal gone, but 
Madam Garenne call'd for Janneton, WO 
was at that time making a picce of Em- 
broidery-work, which was the Figure of 
Diana, wrought with Silk and Gold; ſhe 


had repreſented this Goddeſs ſo lively, ſit- 


ting juſt upon the Banks of a ſmall Current, 
that it was charming to behold, and one 
cou d not chuſe but extremely admire both 
the skill of the Work-Woman, and the 
cxactneſs of the Work. When ſhe was 
come down to Madam Garenne, ſhe began 
to give her a very ſober Leſſon concer- 
ning the Marſhal de Boxfflers, whom ſhe told 
her, ſhe muſt by no means hearken to, 
but fly from his preſence, as thar of her 
greateſt Enemy; sf you did but know my 
Deareſt, ſaid ſhe, unto what danger a young 

_ 
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Woman expoſes her ſelf, whenever ſhe lends an 


Ear to the flattering Courtſhips of you Soldiers, 


it wou d make you ſtand amaz'd; nothing but 
what is terrible and frightful belongs to em, 
and a vertuous Woman muſt inevitably looſe her 
Reputation, if ſhe be converſant with em; if 
they happen to meet with any one that is ſo 
fooliſh as to be catch'd in the Snare, ſhe will 
be ſure to be rewarded with a certain loathſome 
Diſtemper, which is not fit to be nam'd, and 
makes a great many Women undergo the Mar- 
tyrdom of Love. Young Women, who defign 
to make their Fortune in the World, muſt not 
ſet np for light Houſe-Wives, but fly from the 
Company of Men, as it were ſo many evil Spirits; 
this is the ready way to advance themſelves the 
ſooner by a good Match. I remember that the 
firſt time that I ſaw my Hutband, I had nit 
till then ſpoke to any other Man; inſomuch that 
he was more taken with my innocent Behaviour 
than with my Beauty and Portion, tho" bath of 
em (if I may ſay without Vanity) were not 


deſpicable. I having at that time the Reputa- 


tion of being one of the moſt beautiful Women 
in Paris. ou have (till a great ſhare of it, re- 
ply'd Janneton ſmiling, you are ſtill worthy 
of the ſame Character. Let us ſet jeſting ſide, 
reply'd the Lady, and let us return to Boufflers, 
who is one of the moſt dangerous Men in the 


World; to hear him talk, of his Paſſion, you wou'd 


imagine that the whole Univerſe was not able 
OS 10 
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40 contain it, which often comes to no more than 
 aVifit. I don't know Madam, reply d Ma- 
diemoiſelle de la Fleur, with a very ſerious 
Countenance, why you ſhowd give ſuch a 
Lefſon to me, who never kyew any thing of 
the General, but what. I heard you ſpeak, and 
to whom I never ſpoke in my Life before, till nom. 
Nell, Well, Janneton, ſaid Madam Garenne, 
that advantage is not very great on your ſide. 
For to tell you the true motive, which makes 
me talk, thus to jou; you muſt know that he 
has declared to me, that he is fall'n in Love with 
| you FJeſus Maria, rep'y'd Fanneton, much 
ſurpris'd, is it poſſible that he ſhou'd be ſo Silly, 
as to tell you a thing of this nature, which I 
am apt to believe he ſcarce ever dream'd of © 
Madam if” you will take my opinion in the 
matter, it Was only to divert himſelf ; don't 
you obſerve what delight he takes to banter 
the Women. He banters em often to ſome pur- 
poſe, ſaid the Lady laughing, he has by theſe 
baut ring Tricks got many a young Soldier to 
defend our Frontiers. Tis not above two 
Months ago that a young Country Damſel brought 
forth at one Birth two luſty Boys of his & 
getting which I believe he a little hard upon 
him at preſent, becauſe he is obliged 10 take 
care as well of the Mother, as of the Chil- 
dren, whom he ſays, he will make his Foot- 
men, as ſoon as they are able to wear a Li- 
very-Coat. He does very well, reply d Made- 

moiſclle 
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moiſelle de la Fleur, to find out ſo honourable 
an Employment for em in time, Madam, J 
ou d have you be at reſt as to this Point, 


for I aſſure you that I never ſhall love Mon- 


ſieur de Boufflers. 

But Alas! how difficult a task it is for 
a young tender Heart to forſwear Love, 
which by degrees Triumphs over all the 
World. This fair One was no ſooner got 
up into her Chamber again, but ſhe began 
to feel ſome extraordinary Emotions for 
the Marſhal, whoſe Idea was firmly fixt 
in her Mind, tho' ſhe had ſpoke of him 
with ſo much indifferency to her Lady: 
It ſeem'd as if the Leſſon which ſhe had 
recciv'd from her Mouth, had only ſerv'd 
to raiſe ſome kind of tenderneſs in her 
Heart, of which ſhe was not ſo ſenfible 
before. I Love him in ſpite of what reſiſtance 
I can make, ſaid Fanneton, while ſhe was 
ruminating upon the matter; the Idea 1 
have conceived of him, begins to be very de- 
lectable to me; if I had not been ſo much 
Tortur d about it, perhaps I ſhould never have 


lou'd him What ſtrange Frailty They deſ- 


cribe him to me as a Man equally terrible both 


in Love and War, but good God! notwithſtan- 
ding all this, I am not able to controll my 
growing Paſſion, I am ſenſible I ſhou'd ſtifle that 


ſecret Voice which calls to me, Love, Love, 


and I ſhou'd not make the leaſt return to the 
Mar- 


| claps ſoon ſtrike down to the Ground a Heart 
| ſo feeble as mine. 5 
She was making the Reflections with 
herſelf, when Madam Garenne, who began 
to repent of having ſaid ſo much to her 
upon that Subject, coming up into her 
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Marſhal's Proteſtations, which like Thunder- 


Chamber, ask'd her whether her Work 
went on a pace? N Madam, reply d the 
young Gentlewoman, in a very Melan- 
choly Tone, I do what I can to bring it for- 
ward! What is the matter with you J anne- 
ton, ſaid the Lady, looking in her Face, 
ou ſeem to be much diſcompos'd ; what is it 
that diſturbs you * Nothing Madan, reply'd 
ſhe, "ris impoſſible for any Perſon always to 
retain an even Temper ; there is none that is 
not out of Humour at certain times. I don't 
aeny that my Dear, anſwer'd the Lady, but 
at the ſame time, a young Woman as you are, 
muſt not give way to Melancholy Fancies, 
What can be the cauſe of it? Fanneton made 
no further anſwer, but under pretence of 
looking about for ſomething that ſhe had 
miſ-laid, ſhe got free of her Lady, who 
began to be trouble ome to her at that 
time, for the Lady imagining that her ſilence 
proceeded from being fo over diligent at 
ner Work, left her to her ſelf in her 
Chamber, and went down into her own, 
where ſhe ſpent her time in reading a 


Book 
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Book of Devotion, which bears the T'it'e 
of Moral Reflections upon the Lives of the 
Saints. 

But let us leave theſe two Ladies for 1 
little while, and ſee what is become of our 
Marſhal, who went to his Lodgins as en- 
amour'd as ever he was in his Life-time : He 
repreſented to his Imagination the perfecti. 
ons of Mademoiſelle de la Fleur, which had 
ſuch an influeence over his Spirits, that he 
did neither Sleep nor Eat, as he us'd to 
do, becauſe he never went either to Bed 
or Table, without being diſturbed by his 
amorous Diforders : He appear'd always 
penſive, being overwhelmed with a thouſand 
diſtracting Cares, which almoſt reduc'd him 
to the extremity of Deſpair, when he conſi- 


der'd with himſelf a'! the obſtacles which he 


was to ſurmount before he cou'd have 


the leaſt hopes of obtaining his aim; for. 


Madam Garenne his Couſin had perempto- 
rily declar'd that ſhe wou'd not allow of 


the leaſt Intercourie between him and his 


Miſtreſs, from whom he as yet had re- 
ceiv'd but very ſmall encouragement 3 but 
that which afforded him moſt Conſolation 
was, that he had obſerv'd in her whole 
deportment a natural incl:nation to ten- 
derneſs, tho' the feign'd in ſome of her 
Actions a great deal of haughtineſs and 
cruelty. This hope (the common _ 
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dant of Love) made him ruminat2 a long 


time what means might be moſt expedient 
for the accompliſhing of his Defign, which 


was contrary to the Will of his Friend ; 
to whom he ow'd infinite obligations, be- 
cauſe it was her Husband who had lent 
him the Money, with which he had pur- 
chas' d the Royal Regiment of Dragoons, 
which he commanded as Colonel at thar 
time. However, all theſe conſiderations 
were not ſtrong enough to d.vert him from 
purſuing his former Intentions. 

But before he went again to his Cou- 
ſin's, he took a Reſolution firſt to go and 
give a Viſit to his Counſellor, Monſieur 
Nigueſe, being now reſolv'd to break quite 
off with his Wife, for whom he cou'd 
not any longer have either Love or Eſteem : 
When he came to the Counſellor's Houle, 
he ask'd him for his Writings, at which 
the Lawyer being much ſurpris'd, told 
aim that he ſcarce had time enough to 
peruſe 'em, deſiring him to let him know 
the reaſon of his calling for em ſo ſud- 
denly. No other Reaſon Sir, reply'd the 
\\arſha!, but that both Parties have agreed 
the matter; pray let me know how much I am 
indebted to you for your trouble. Monſieur Ni- 
gueſe who was a Maſter at his Trade, as 
moſt of that Profeſſion are, made him a 
Bill; which amounted to as much as if 


he 
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he had manag'd the whole Cauſe from the 
beginning to the end. What the Devil, ſaid 


the Marſhal de Bowfflers, whilſt he wy 
paying the Money; Do you thus manage al 


your Clients Purſes ? I think be was in the 


right on't that wa wont to compare you Conn- 


ſellors and Lollicitors to Familiar Spirits, why 


aſually get all the Money they can, to carry i 
along with em to Hell into Lucifer's Tre. 


ſury. The Lawyer perceiving an Affront 


to be put upon him by this Expreſſion, 
told him that he could find a ay to make 
him hold his Tongue, and taking him by 
one Arm, wes ready to thruſt him out of 


the doors. How now Bloch. head, anſwer- 


ed Monſicur Boufflers, I'll make you know whom 
ou have to do withal, and no fooner had 
he ſpoke theſe Words, but he ſeconded 
'em with his Sword, which he very ſmartly 
laid over the Counſellor's Head; rake thi 


for your Pains, ſaid our General, Mr. Cuch. 


old, take this, it may ſerve to poliſh your Horus 

a little, which as yet are ſomeꝛuhat rug ged. 
Madam MVigneſe the Counſellor s Wife 
having heard a ſudden noiſe in the Entry, 
came running out with all ſpeed to ſee 
what might be the matter: She happen'd 
juſt at that time to be in Company with a 
Frier, who as 'twas ſuppos'd, was accuſtom- 
ed to kiſs her in Private, and being ſurpris d 
at the Scuffle, had forgot to put down her 
Petty- 


* 
<0 
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the petty- coats, which were ſtill up as high as to 


aid her Knees: When the ſaw her Husband 

was and Gallant thus engag'd, ſhe was fo ex- 
e all tremely amaz'd, that the was not able to 
: the WW ſpcak one Word, bur ſeeing the Marſhal lay 
Conn WF bis Sword over her Husband's Horns with- 


2% out intermiſſion, ſhe cou'd do nothing elle 
ry « MW but make a moſt lamentable out- cry, which 
[rea bon brought the Frier out to her aſſiſt- 
front ance, but in as bad a Condition as her 
(fon, belt: For the good Father had forgot in the 
mate fight to put up his Euſineſs in its right 


by WF place, which was all expos d to the view 
at of of the Spectators 3 Monſicur Boufflers as an- 
wer. WF ory as he was (hav.ng received ſome. 
bon WW blows from the Counſellor) cou'd not 
had forbear laughing our aloud ; How now; 
nded gad he, Religions Father, if a Man may call 
artly WF jo ſo, are you not aſham'd to att thus a- 
this bove board? Vow pretend to teach us Chaſtity, 
Mk WF hon appear in our fig jſt rec ng from 
Torus WW jour unchaſt Embraces ; fy ! bat a fhameleſs 
| br is this! And pulling him by the Sleeve 
Wife 4 leaſt Sir, ſaid he, put up your Concerns. 
nry, The Frier and the Lady bung in the 
> ice mean while recover'd from their fiſt ſur- 
end WM pn e, began now to be ſenſible of their 
ch a WW miltake, but being put all nto confuſion, 
kom- ö they run 4a) as falt as they could, with- 
risd out making e alt anſwer. The poor 
her | Couniciiur was no eſ- ſurpris'd than the | 
erty- WM G Other 
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other two, becauſe he had ſeen his Horns in 
their Natural ſhape, without diſguiſe, which 
made him retreat as faſt as he cou'd to hi 
Study, after he had been ſoundly drub'd by 
the Marſhal, who thus remaining Maſter of 


the Field of Battel, decamp'd immediately 


from thence with his Writings in his Poſſeſ. 
ſion. : | Z | 

A few days after, being now pretty wel 
recover'd of his Paſſion, which he had 
had for the Counſellor's Wife, he intend. 
ed to make a viſit to Madam Garen, 


to give her an account of this laſt Adven- 


ture, but conſidering with himſelf, that 
ſhe wou'd only laugh at him, he deferred 
It till a more convenient Opportunity, 
The next day, paſſing by chance by her | 
Houſe, about four a Clock in the Aﬀtr- 
noon, and the Door being juſt open, he 
eſpy'd Fanneton, who was conducting out 
one of her Acquaintance : The Marſhal 
perceiv'd her to bluſh at the fight of him, 


and as he was drawing nearer to accoſt 


her, ſhe made away with all the haſt 
ſhe cou'd. Bouſflers, who never wants pre- 
ſence of Mind, upon ſuch an occaſion as 
this, follow'd her cloſe, and why, faid he, 
Mademoiſelle do you ſhun me, what is it that 
is ſo frightful about me? Tes Sir, reply*d Jan. 
neton not without ſome diſturbance, 7 dread 
you in a moſt terrible manner, aud that too = 
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without 4 great many weighty Reaſons & bat for 
Heav'ns ſake don't force me to declare em to 
you; if your Kinſwoman ſhou'd happen to ſee 


9 us together, ſhe ou'd not thin very well of 


it. Jam not ignorant of that matter, * dear 
Child, reply'd the Marſhal, but for God's ſake 
ſtay but one Moment : Never any Mortal ſuf- 


fer'd ſo much as I have done, neither Lov'd to 


that degree as I do. All theſe pathetical Ex- 
preſſions commonly us'd by Lovers to make their 


Miſtreſſes ſenſible of the Vehemency of ther Paſ= 


; fon, fall far ſhort of what I can ſay of mine, 


tou have robbed me of my Liberty my fair An- 
gel, and I muſt be the moſt unfortunate of all 
Men living, except you take compaſſion of my 
Sufferings. 

He cou'd not utter theſe laſt Words 
without ſhedding ſome Tears, which wrought 
no ill effect upon the fair One, that was 
the occaſion of 'em, and who anſwer d in 
Terms ſo obliging, and with ſo charming 
an Air, to what had ſaid to her, that 
the Marſhal was no longer Maſter of him- 


ſelf, but reſolv'd toprofecute his Deſign in ſpite 


of his Kinſwoman's endeavours to the con- 
trary, But Janneton who conſider'd that if 
this Lady ſhou'd return ſooner from Viſiting 
than ſhe expected, ſhe wou'd be chid ſe- 
verely, and be in danger of utterly loſing her 
Favour, begg'd with all the Civility ima- 
ginable, her Lover to leave her for that time 
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which he did not thinking it reaſonable to 
diſoblige her, who run ſo much hazard for 
his Sake, Among the reſt of the Servants 
of the Houſe, there was an old Maid, whoſe 
name was Tionette, ſhe was the Governcſ 
of the Kitchen, and having obſerv'd our 
two Lovers prattling together, ſhe adver- 
tis d Madam Garenne of it as ſoon as ſhe 
came Home, who being tranſported with 
Anger, chid Fanneron moſt ſeverely, which 
ſhe would have endured patiently enough 
if this Lady had not ſeconded her Words 
with ſuch a ſound Box on the Ear, that 


ſhe tumbled down upon one fide ; calling 


her at the ſame t.me wanton slut, an 
impudent and diſſembling Wretch, &c. ou 
will ere long find the effects of his Courtſhip, 
{aid ſhe, if you are fool enongh to hearken to 
em: He is the moſt fickle Il. an in the World ; 


he never loves above one H oment; he has as ma- 


ny Miſtreſſes as he has Shirts to bis Back, and he 


changes em twice or thrice a Week, Is this your 
modeſty * Is this your Conduct, which made you 
ro be ſo much reſpected among People of vertu- 
ous Principles. | 

Mademoiſelle de la Fleur who cou'd not 
well digeſt the box o'th' Ear, did not re- 
turn one Word, but pretending that ſhe 
would go up into her Chamber, ſhe pri- 


vate'y pack'd up all her Goods and Chat- 


tels, and paſs'd immediately thro' the Gar- 
den; 
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den ; from whence ſhe got out at a Back- 


door, which opened directly into the ſame 
Street where the Marſhal lodged, who faw 
ber come forth as he was looking our of 
the Window. He was never more ſurpriſed 
in bis Life time, than when he perceived. 
ber Eyes all Red and Swelled with Tears. 
Ilaat can be the matter Madamoiſelle, ſaid 
| he, coming towards her; dare J be ſo bold 
FE as to ash, you, what makes you weep thus * 
Aas Sir ſaid ſhe, I am undone. The Mar- 


hal, who wasjuſt by his Lodgings, made her 
a ſign to follow him, not thinking it a proper 
place there, to talk of Matters of ; oment. 


i is not ver) Convenient, replied ſhe with a 


bluſh, to go with yon into your Lodg ings, but, 


; what matter is it, J am deſperate and care 


not what becomes of me?: That is all but a 


1 7 eſt, anſwered the Marſhal, taking her by 


the Hand, I will tell my Landlady you are 


my Sifter, which he did, and the good 


Woman believ'd it for a conſiderable time. 
Our fair one being gone up with the Marthal 
into his Chamber, burſt out a! in Tears, 
giving him an account of what had paſſed 
between the Lady and her: © To give a box 
© on the Ear to a Gent'ewoman of my Quali- 


© ty, ſaid ſhe, and that too, for no other rea- 


© {on but becauſe I had diſcourſed of a Gen- 
© tleran of Honour, certainly is the moſt 


* unbecoming Action that ever could be 


G& 3 done 
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done by a ſenſible Woman. I am quite 


If I weretofollow my Inclination, I ſhou'd 
o and ſtick that old Witch, who inform'd 
a of it to the Wall; ſhe often paſſes 
by here, and I'Il have her Baſtonado d by 
one of my Servants, ſhe ſhall have the 
Strapado till the Blood follows. Haye 
a care of that, reply'd Fanneton, for 
that would be the way to undo me 
without redreſs. And what my Deareſt, 
ſaid the Mar ſhal embracing her, wou'd you 
not have me to revenge your Quarrel, I 
aſſure you that I ſhall always be ready to 
hazard my Life for your ſake. Tis I who 
am the cauſe of theſe extravagancies which 
my Coufin has committed againſt you, 
and I ask your Pardon a thouſrnd times 
upon that account. 

Theſe his amorous Proteſtations were 
accompany'd with ſuch Paſhonate Tranſ- 
and intermingl'd with ſo many 
ſweet Kiſſes, which he ſtole from his 
fair Angel, that ſix or ſeven Hours paſs'd 
thus away no otherwiſe than if it had been 
one Moment ; in the mean while Night 
began to approach, and Mademoiſelle de 
la Flear reflecting upon the matter, how 
unbecoming it was for a modeſt Gentlewo- 
man to be thus late in an Officer's Cham- 
ber, who was one of the greateſt * 
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about the Town, and ruminating how ſhe 
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= 4ou'd beſt diſpoſe of her (elf ; becauſe her 


Lover had not in the Jeaſt taken notice of 
it, ſhe was not a little ſurpris'd to ſe2 the 
Landlady come in, who immediately told 
her that if ſhe pleas d there was a Cham- 
ber ready for her in the Houſe, not far 
from the Marſhal's, which he had caus d to 
be furniſn'd very handſomely for the ule. 
You need /:y uo more Mrs. Borgne, faid the 
Marſhal, 2 Siſter whom I have not ſeen a 
great while, will flay here for ſome time; 
Pray let S::ypr be got ready. The Land- 
hdy went Gown to look after Supper, lea- 
ving the Brother and Siſter at their own 
Liberty, who did not live long together in 
the ſame condition; as Lots find by the 
ſequel of the Story: Supper being ready, 
\\ osfieur Boufflers order'd it to be brought 
vp into his Chamber, becauſe he intended to 
Sup in private, and poor Jauneton ſat there 
like a Curthuſian Frier, that is to ſay, with- 
our ſpeaking one Word, being ihy of the 
Marſhal's Servants who waited at Table, and 
looked upon her as a chance Lady, the Mar- 
ſh1! obrved it as well as ſhe, but there was 
no Remedy for 1t. 

Having Supped and diſmiſſed the Servants, 
he conducted her into the Chamber which 
was prepared for her, where ſhe ſtayed a 
good part of the Night, which was ſpent 
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at the Feet of his Miſtreſs, and in reiterated 
aſſurances of the ſincerity of his Paſſion, 
*Tis eaſie to be imagined, what ſort of 
Language two Perſons, that lov'd one ano. 
ther did make uſe of, at a time when al 
the World was at reſt. Tanneton being 
now ſomewhat wearied with the Carcſle; 
received from her Lover, was willing to go 
to ſleep, notwithſtanding the continual en- 
treaties of the Marſhal, who has ſince 
proteſted to me, with all the ſincer ty 
imaginable, that he never met with any 
young Lady ſo lovely, fo Modeſt, and 
ſo worthy of his Heart as ſhe was : Having 
at her deſire quitted the Room, he went 
likewiſe to his own Chamber, to take ſome 
reſt after his Love toils, which by this time 
reft after his Love-toils, which by this time 
had cauſed him to endure no ſmall Fa- 
tigues. | 

Let us leave theſe two Lovers for a little 
while, to enjoy their Reſt, while we go and 
obſerve how Madam Garenne takes the E- 
lopement of her Companion : This Lady 
having miſſed her, cauſed Candles to be 
lighted immediately, and ordered the Houſe 
to be ſearched from top to bottom. What 


it become of this Impudent Baggage, would 


ſhe cry, being ſometimes in the Garret, and 
anon in the Cellar, after ſhe had looked 
long enough for her in all the Chambers 
of the Houſe ; © I hope, /aid ſhe, ſhe has 


© not 
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"Pond, what an unfortunate Woman was 
I, when I took upon me the charge of 


this wanton Slut, who has play'd me a 


trick that J did not in the leaſt dream of? 


What can become of her ? If the Marſhal 
de Boufflers ſhould get the leaſt ſcent of 
this miſchance, he will quickly be with 
her. I believe Madam, ſaid Toinette, that 


that is not to be done now, for I am 


almoſt ſure that ſhe is with him already: 
If you had been an Eye-Witneſs of thoſe 
Careſſes which he ſo liberal y beſtowed up- 
on her, you would not queſtion it any 
more than 1 do. Alas! a perfidious Man 
as he 15, reply'd the Lady, he loves all 
hand ome Women; bur God is my Wit- 


neſs, that it is ſeidom for above two or” 
three Weeks, to obtain his aim, and then 
he wiſhes em in another part of the 


World. Don't let us talk any more of 


the Paſſion of a Man whoſe inclinations 
are ſo fickle and inconſtant; tis impoſ- 


ſible that he can have any real Friend- 
ſhip for any on? living; 1 am convinced: 
of it by the treatment I have received 
from him: After my Husband has done: 
{or him what he has, he was ſo much ins 


debted ro me; that he ought to have 
facrifiſed every thing in acknowledgment 


of ſuch a- Friendſhip, inſtead of whichs: 


he. cauſes me theſe Vexations, 
| “ But. 
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© But pray, ſaid ſhe, tell me, in what 
manner did he careſs her, who never un- 
der ſtood any thing of theſe matters, hav- 
ing ſcarce ever ſcen a Man in private 
© ſince ſhe was a Child, when her Father 
gave her into my Charge * Sure Ma- 
dam you are not in carneſt, anßver' d the 
old Maid laughing, theie things are natu- 
rat to us, they are learn d without much 
exerciſe, But pray tell. me, ſaid Madam 
Garenne, What did he do to her? What 
ſhou'd he do to her Madam; replyd 
Toinette, he kiisd ſometimes her Hands, 
and ſomet mes her Lips; he lay down at 
her Feet juſt like a Fool; he embrac'd her, 
calling her at the ſame time his Deity, 


a G 


Aa 


his Angel, and a thouſand ſuch like ex- 
C 


travagancies. Oh! that idle Baggage 
* ſaid the Lady, the will like this ſport 
« mightily for ſometime, till ſhe be put 
out of taſte with it. Madam Garenze 
wou'd have continu'd her diſcourſe, it 
her Domeſtick Affairs had not call'd for 
her preſence another way, where we will 
leave her, and return to our two Lovers. 

The Marſhal de Bexflers now in full 
poſſeſſion of his Miſtreis, was not want- 
ing to give her cvery day new Proofs of 
his Love; aſſuring her that it ſhou'd a“ 


ways be inviolable, which promiſe; he 
made a ſhift to keep for ſometime, be- 


ing very gcnerous to her in all reſpects: 
1 „„ 
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But as all things are ſubje& to change, ſo: 
it happen'd here; for our General being- 
order d to march into the Field, he was 
ſoon forc'd to quit his Miſtreſs. There it 
was that he provided a Husband for her, 
having found out a certain Gentleman of 
his Acquaintance, who was willing to wear 
that Coar of Arms, which the Marſhal 
had prepar'd for him, provided he wou'd: 
encourage him with his Favours 
Madam de la Garenne his Kinfwoman;. 
who not having had: the opportunity to- 
ipeak to him before his departure,. and: 
therefore had- writ ſeveral ſmart Letters to- 
him, was overjoy'd at this Match, but poor 
| FJanneton, as I am to believe, was of a quite 
_ contrary Opinion, who now was to be. 
made ſenſible that the Promiſes of Lo- 
vers are as wavering as the Billows of 
the Sea. It is to be known that the Mar- 
ſhal in the height of his Paſſion, had pro- 
mis d to marry her, and to confirm it 
the more, hal ſign'd this Engagement 
with his own Blood. I have. alſo been 
credibly inform'd that when he was upon: 
concluding the intended Match in the 
Camp, he rode Poſt from. thence to Pa- | 
ris, where having found out his Miſtreſs- a 
at her Eodgings, ny Deareſt, ſaid he, let 
me ſee the Contract which 1. ſign'd; Lam come 
an purpoſe. to alter ſome: particulars in it, which 
are. net. doue as: they. cught to- haus beens; 
” „ 55 He + 
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He had no ſooner ſpoke the'e Words and 
having received the Paper from her Hands, 
who took him upon his Honour, but he 
tore it in a thouſand pieces; Mademoiſell 
de Ia Fleur being horribly ſurpriſed at theſe 
Proceedings, asked him all overwhelmed 
with Grief and Tears, what was the reaſon 
of his ſo doing? Only for that reaſon which 
I told you before, my Deareſt, ſaid he, giving 
her a Kiſs ; and finding her to take the 
Matter ſo much to Heart,” the better to co- 
ver his. Deſign, he put the Point of his 
naked Sword to his Breaſt, feigning a Re- 
ſolution to kill himfeif, tho' he had not 
the leaſt thought of it: The poor filly 
Gentlewoman, who doted upon him, ſnatch- 
ed his Sword from him, deciaring that ſhe 
would rely upon his Word, which ſoon 
after was tranſmuted into that Marriage we 
ſpoke of before. 
Some Years after, which was 4 D. 
1683. His moſt Chriſtian Majeſty upon 
ſome Complaints rece:ved of ſeveral Hoi- 
tilities committed by the Spaniards againit 
his Subjects, ordered the Marſhal de Hu- 
miers. to beſiege Courtray, where allo 
were preſent the Princels de Conti and 
De la Roche ſar you, the Count de Verma 
dois Admiral of France, and ſeveral other 
Perſons of Qua'ity : I have not been able 
to: learn whether the Marſhal. de Bouffßlens 
at his return into the Dom.nions of his 
EE moſt 


—— — — 


a 


pon 
1 
uinſt 
Hu- 
allo 


and 


Mar hal de BOUFFLERS. 133 


moſt Catholick Majeſty, was for making 
another Conqueſt among the Spaniſh Ladys 
who are only charming to the Eye. We 
will let this Vear paſs by in ſilence, and 
roceed to the next, when the Spaniards 
by ſeveral Acts of Hoſtility forc'd the French 
to a total rupture with Spain: But Mon- 


ſeur de Bouffler; ſoon made em ſenſible of 


their Error by ravag'ing thro' all the 
Villages between the Fort of St. Margret 
and the C.ty of Mons, where having eſ- 

'd a certain Gemtlewoman, the Widow 
of a Dutch Officer, who had been kill'd 
in a late Engagement; ſhe alone was able 
to move him with Compaſſion. 

This Lady was wont to go every Morne 


ing and Evening to viſit the Place where 


her Husband was bury'd, which ſhe be- 
dew'd very frequently wich her Tears. 
The Marſhal, who had taken ſome lik;ng 
to her before, going one Morning the 
Rounds according to his uſual Cuſtom 
ev ry Day, found her at her Husband's 
Grave, ar thre2 a Clock in the Morning; 
and ask d her, whether ſhe had ſeen that 
« Ghoſt ſhe Jook'd for. Alaſs! no Sir, 
* ſaid ſhe, my dearly Beloved has not as 
vet appear'd to me, but I. very impa- 
tient y deſire to ſee him. Sure Madam, 
reply d the General, you cannot be ſo ſim- 
* Þe as to expect the Dead to come 
back into this World; and. tho? it be the 
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general Opinion, for my part J cannot be- 


lieve it; Wherefore young Lady, I would 


not have you thus beſtow your time in 
running aftera ſhadow, which. has nothing 
ſolid in it: I would have you look aſter 
the Living; you ought much rather to 
conſider of one who may be able to com- 
© fort you for your loſs. The Lady not 
diſliking the Marſhal's Propoſal, began to 
hearken to his diſcourſe, © and Sir, ſaid ſhe 
very brickly, do you know one that is 
© willing to ſupply the vacant place? Yes, 
© ſaid Monſieur Boufflers (who meant o- 
< therwiſe than ſhe) I know a certain Ca- 
evalier, who perhaps may give you more 
ſatisfaction than he, whoſe Loſs you ſo 
much bewail. 

Madam Bacbenbroodt, (this was the Name 
of the Lady) having ſoon underſtood the 
Marſhal's Meaning gave him no anſwer 
at all, either out of Modeſty or Fear, 


Aa 


the latter being a common Infirmity among 


Women of that Country, Boufflers, who at 


firſt judged very right of her natural diſ- 
poſition, did in very obliging Terms 


ask her where ſhe lodg'd, which ſhe 
told him. The Marſhal who is never 
backward in paying his viſits to Ladys 


for whom he has ſome kindneſs, went to 


ſee her, and repreſented to her his Paſſion 


ſo. ſincerely, that ſhe receiv'd his Ad- 
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ing that ſhe had now got another Hus- 
band; but poor Creature ſhe was not well 
enough acquainted with the French Faſhion. 
They continued their amorous Commerce 
thus for ſome Time, till one Evening, 


| when the Marſhal being in a very good. 


Humour, after having drunk plentifully with 
ſome of the Generals in their Tents, was 
reſolv'd to have ſome reliſh as well of the 
ſweets of Venus, as he had had of thoſe of 


Bacchus. 


In order to proſecute his Deſign, he 


went to viſit Madam Backenbroodt, who re- 


ceivd him very Courteoufly, and after 
ſome little time ſpent in amorous Pro- 


teſtations and paſſionate Expreſſions, he 


at laſt begged of her the utmoſt Favour. 
The Gentlewoman (according to the 
practice of a great many Women of that 
Country, who think they have made a fair 
ſtep towards Marriage, if they refuſe not 
to beſtow every thing upon their Lovers) 
made no great reſiſtance, but upon that 
Condition, granted him all what he deſired. 
This was enough to put our General out 
of Conceit with his Amour, he not being 
in the Humour to marry at that time. 
But to come to the Concluſion of the matter, 
he found no great ſatisfaction in the enjoy- 
ment of this Stranger; ſor tho? aſter he had 
done this ga'lant Exploit, he continued to 
pay eee ee "of Cn 
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and in acknowledgment of the favour 
receiv'd, yet they did not turn to that 
account which. the Lady dd propoſe to 


her ſelf: ſhe wou'd ſometimes upbraid him 


with his indifferency, but he excus'd him- 


ſelf as well as he cou d, laying all the 


fault upon his Military Employ ments, which 
as he ſaid, took up fo much of his time 
that he had not leiſure to {e2 his Friends, 
No other Lady beſides: her, wou'd have 
been (o eaſily ſatisfy'd with theſe Reaſons, 
but as good luck wou'd have it for her, 
ſhe had been engag'd with a Perſon who 
{c}dom: leaves any P;oofs of his Love be- 
hind him, ſo that in conſideration of that, 


ſhe had the more reaſon. to comfort herſelf 


for the loſs, 

Monſieur de Bouffers went ſoon after to 
be preſent at the Seige of Luxemberg 
which was undertaken in the {ame Year ; 
the Marſhal de Crequi who commanded 
that Army in chief, having inveſted it in 
the Month of April, A. D. 1684. Here 
the Marthal again ſignaliſed h:mſelf by 
his Valour, as well as the Counts 4 
Pleſſis and St Geren, as did alo a great 
many other brave Captains, who gave 


very remarkable Proofs of their undaunted 


Courage, nevertheleſs a great number of 
excellent Officers were loſt during that 
Siege; among whom was the Marqueſs ds 


Humicrs, Colonel of a Regiment of Foot, 


only, 
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| only Son to the Marſhal de Humieres, who 
| was kill'd at the very beginning, in a 
| Sily made by the Beſieged. The Mar- 
ſhal de Borfflers was ſo priev'd at the 
| Death of his Friend, whom he always 
| loy'd extremely, that he ſcarce cou'd enjoy 
| himfelf all the remainder of that Year. 
| He wou'd needs put himſelf in Mourning 


Apparel, which prov'd a means to infinu- 
ate himſelf into the Favour of his deceaſed 
Friend's Father, who was in great eſteem 
at Court. | 

Winter drawing near, ſome of the 
Officers repair'd to their reſpective Garri- 
ſons, the reſt to Paris or ſome other 
Places. I cannot ſay any thing here to 
our Marſhal's amorous Adventures, for 
ſome time after, becauſe I know that he 
then made a reſolution to take ſome reſt, 
and inſtead of purſuing the ſports of Ye- 
nus, to apply himſelf entirely to the Art 
of War, and the ſtudy of ſome other 
Sciences, for two or three Years; during 
which time, he became ſuch a Proficient in 
every one of 'em, that he atrained to 
the higheſt perfections, ſurpaſſing even his 
Maſters, eſpecially in the Mathematicks, 


to which his Genius was naturally inclined. 


The King having made him ſoon after, 
a Knight of the Order of the Holy-Ghoſt, 


be was all of a ſudden inſpired with fo 


much Devotion, that he went every day 
| to 
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to Maſs, and to hear Sermons, of which 
he never miſſed one. He was wont alſo 
{frequently at that time, to pay his viſis 
to the Jeſuits in the Profeſſed Houſe of 
Paris, who by that means became his par. 
ticular Friends, and they prevailed with 
him to make a Vow to St. Amable, who 
is in great eſteem in the City of Rion 
in Auvergne, both for his antiquity, and 
the great number of miracles which he is 
ſaid to have wrought. This Saint is to be 
ſeen in the great Church of that City, and 
t is reported of him, that if any one does 
but touch, (with a true faith) a certain 
great Tooth which he has, it ſecures him 
from ever dying of his Wounds received in 
the Wars, or otherwiſe, as well as from any 


others, got by the biting of mad Dogs or 


Venomous Beaſts. 

The. Reader may eaſily judge from 
thence, that the Marſhal had rais'd hs 
mind to the higheſt pitch of Devotion, 
and ſome began to be of Opinion, that he 
was in a fair way of turning an abſolute 
Bigot, if Love, which is not a fat Compa- 
nion for ſuch ſort of People, and which 
had always the chief Aſcendent over his 


Heart, had not quickly made him change 


his Inclinat ion, and oblig'd him to re- aſſume 
his former Liberty. Let us now ſee him 
go to the Battel of Fleurus, which happen d 
in the Year 1690 in the Month of June, 

| un- 
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znder the Command of the Duke of 


who was then General over 
the King's Forces in Flanders, No fooner 


were the Enemies beaten out of the Field, 


but Monſieur Forfflers, who had had an 


\ | :mple ſhare in the Victory, took his reſt 
> Who. 


in the Arms of a new Miſtreſs, who 
poſſels'd all his thoughts for ſome time. 


| This was one Mrs. Montberg the Daughter 


of a certain Flemmiſh Officer, who had been 
kil'd in the fame Battel. It muſt be ſaid to 
her advantage, that never was ſeen a more 
beautiful Woman of a brown Complexion 
in the World, and who had a more grace- 
ful haughtineſs in her whole Behaviour than 
ſhe; and it was not without a great deal of 
trouble that the Marſhal cou'd find an 
opportunity to addreſs his Courtſhip to 
her. The loſs of her Father, who was one 


of the beſt Officers the Allies had in the 


whole Army, had afflicted her to that 
degree that ſhe refus'd to admit of any 
Conſolation, having by his Death been be- 
reav'd of all, what ſhe cou'd call her own, 
35 having no other Subſiſtance but what de- 
pended abſolutely upon her Father's For- 
tune. | 
Mouſieur de Boufflers having been inform'd 
concerning her preſent Condition by one 
of her Acquaintance, according to his 
generous inclination, which extended it ſelf 


more particularly towards the fair Sex, of- 
fer d 
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ferd her his Purſe. It was not without 
great reluctancy that. ſhe accepted the of. 
fer of a Man, whom ſhe ſuſpected did not 
gb: make his Preſents for nothing; and the 
"I truth is, why ſhou'd any Man, ſhew { 
I much kindneſs towards a Woman, unk{; 
with a proſpect of receiving ſome fa- 
vours ? They onght not to take the Libe. Wl * © 
rality of their Gallants in any other ſenſe, Ml * 
becauſe they very often pay dearly for MI 
'em. Our Marſhal has often found it ſo, # 
by his own experience, and to his Coſt, : 
But let us return to Mrs. Montberg, who 
by her paſſionate and Engaging Air had 
ſo Captivated the Heart of our Genera), 
that he has proteſted to me ſince, that 
he never was ſo much in Love in all his 
Life-time before; ſhe appear'd to h m ſo 
* full of charms and fweetneſs in her whole 


5 Deportment; beſides her Beauty, which 
1 tho' it was always extraordinary, yet 
1 appear'd- at certain times with ſuch a luſ- 
Wi tre, that is quite dazzl'd his Rea on; ſo 
1 that in a little time he turn'd ſtark Fool, 
A 4 and her perfect Idojater, as he one day, 
i 72 _ oy lay - her Feet, was pleas'd to 
1 e te! her him elf. 

1 * You. then Love me indeed, my dear 
4 


Bouffiers, ſaid ſhe very pleaſantly. Yes my 
incomparable, reply d the Harſpul embracing 
her, but J intend ro diſcount With your 
Heart for all the ſufferings it makes me 

: en- 
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© endure. You have Complaiſance enough 
© to make me a return of ſome ſmall Fa- 
© yours, but you will not giant me | 
© What is it you wou'd have me grant 
you, my dear Beloved, anſwered the 
young Lady laughing, and interrupting his 
* diſcourſe, If T had in my gift the moſt 
© eminent Offices in the State, or any 
* thing elſe that is worth your acceptance; 
© nay, if it lay in my power, continu d ſhe 
* with a charming Air, to put a Crown up- 
© on your Head, I proteſt to you, that 
you ſhou'd not ſtay for it till to mor- 
' row. The weight of that Madam, re- 
hd the Marſbal modeſtly, wou'd be too 
heavy and troubleſome for me. It is in 
* your power to make me, a Preſent no 
ges precious than that: That agreeable 
Throne environ'd with Purp'e, the 
* ſweeteſt ſeat of Love, added he all tranſ- 
ported with Paſſion, is that to which my 
Ambition leads me. This is that Sove- 
' raigntry which is in your poſſeſſion, and 
which if you will put into my Hands, 
Ill make you my Queen, and all my 
deſires ſhall center in you: My Scepter 
* ſhall only be touch d by your fair Hands, 
* and you alone ſhall have the whole ſway 
and management of all the Affairs of 

* State. Es 
Mrs. Montberg cou d not forbear laugh- 
ing out as loud as ſhe cou d, at the in- 
"= 


142 Te AMOURS of the 


genious Interpretation which her Lover 
ad made of her Words, to whom {ſhe 


anſwer d with a ſmile; Fir, it is a Ta. 


c 
c 
0 
c 
c 
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lent peculiar only to the French Gentle. 
men to expreſs themſelves in ſo extraor. 
dinary a manner; other Nations cannot 
pretend to that ſubtilty of Wit. And 
pray Madam, reply'd the Marſbal with ; 
great deal of feigned ſincerityj, what great 
Subtilty can there be in expreſſing thing 
naturally as they are. _ Is there any thing 
more common among Men than to en. 
deavour ro be happy? And as it is in 
your power, my Divine Creature, to make 
me the moſt Fortunate of all Mortal; 
I come here to embrace your Feet, and 
to pray you not to delay any onger 
my Happineſs. There is another Thought, 
reply'd the young Lady, no lets witty and 
pleaſant than the former, I cou'd wiſh 
my ſelf now a larger ſhare of Wit than 
J have, that I might have the ſatisfaction 
of giving you a ſuitable return to thelc 
excellent Expreſſions. Madam, anſwer's 
the Marſhal, you'll certainly make me 2 
ſuitable return, when you ſhall vouchſaſe to 
grant my Requeſt. And what is it then Sir, 
reply d the Lady abruptly, that you deſire, tor 
that I ſee, you are not very eaſily fatisfy'd. 
Yes my lovely Creature, pretty eaſily, ſaid 
the Marſhal kiſſmg her fair Hands, you are 
not ignorant what it is that w. Il content 
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© me. I don't know, & „ Mrs. Mont- 
© berg with a biujh all over her Cheeks, you 
Cavaliers have a very nice ralte and— 
here ſhe ſtopt, which made her Lover preſs 
her very earneſtly to proceed in her Diſ- 
c courſe, and to let him know his doom, 
how long he was to live in this languiſhing 
Cond tion, before ſhe wou'd let him en- 
joy thoſe tranſcendent Delights which he 
« ſo earneſtly long'd for. 

The Lady having for a conſiderable time 
in moſt obliging Terms oppoſed his amo- 
© rous inſinustions, was at laſt conſtrain- 


cd to tell him in a laughing tone, that 


© as ſoon as that piece of Work, hich ſhe 
* ſhewed him, was compleated ſhe wou'd do 
what ſhe cou'd do to make him leſs unfor- 
© tunate. Then make haſte my Deareſt, cry d 
© the Marſhal ſqueezing her cloſely between 
© his Arms, give me one half of it to finiſh. 
The young Lady taking him at his word, 


gare him the hinder part of a Corner of 
| Point la Reine which ſhe had begun to work 
upon, No, No, anſwer d the Genera] ſmil- 


ing, and feigning as if he were about to 
throw it away / muſt have the fore part 


there I can work to ſome purpoſe» Mell, well 


Sir, reply'd ſhe as pleafantly, you ſball have 
i, when I have gone on a little further with it, 
then you ſhall have it to finiſh. Madam, re- 


ply'd Bowufflers, I believe I ſhall do more work 


there with my Needle in one moment, than all 
Jour 


— — 
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jour Morb. omen can in a very conſiderable ſpace 
o, time: I am very expeditions in all my buſineſi, 
but eſpecially in the ſervice of the fair Sex. Well, 
Well, Sir, ſince you are ſuch a nimble Work-man, 
rep'y'd the young Lady, giving him a Needle 
and Thread, and all the other Implements 
belonging to the Work, rake notice that you 
are to have nothing for your pains before it be 
quite finiſÞ'd, and likewiſe that you are to have 
no pay till mine be brought to perfection as well 
as yours: Thus having kept the hinder part 
of the Corner to work upon herfe.f, the 
gave the fore part to the General according 
to his deſire, which he got fin ſn'd in eight 
days. | 


But the Lady, who was reſolv d to let him 


lanewſh for ſometime longer, was ſo ma- 


Iictous as to unrip at night ( as formerly 


Penclope did) what ſhe had done by Day; 
ſo that when our Marthal thought him cf 
almoſt ſure of his pay, according to her pro- 
miſe, he was as far off as ever. O Cruel Deſti- 
ny! O unaccountable Fatality ! cry d he one 
day proſtrating himſelf at her Feet; laſs! 
when I think that am arrivd at the wer 
Goal of Felicity, I find my ſelf at the greatet 
diſtance from it. He had ſcarce utter d theſe 
words but a paleneſs overſpicading his Face, 
he fel into a Swoon. Mrs. Montberg be- 


ing ſtartl'd at the Suddenneſs of the thing 


threw cold Water in his Face, which prov- 


ing fruitleſs, ſhe rub'd his Hands and Sow” 
| ples 
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I ples with the Queen of Sweden's Balſam, 
E which is accounted moſt powerful againſt 
E {ch Love-Fits. But neither was all this ef- 
ſicacious enough to cure him of his Diſtemper, 
he wanted another Sort of Remedy to be ap- 
| ply'd to him, which Lovers term in their Lan- 
guage, the extreme Vnction of Love, or the charm- 
ig Viaticum, which makes em die the moſt 


ſeaſant Death that can be. 


Our fair Lady, who did not know which 
way to turn her ſelf, having no body to 

alſſiſt her, at laſt reſolv'd to unbutton his Coat 

and Waſte-coat, and to lay her Hand upon 
his Stomach, 
and having back d her tender Careſſes with 
a dozen or more hearty and ſweet Kiſſes, 
theſe had the wiſh'd for Effect, having ſoon a- 
| waken d our General out of his Love-trance, 
ſo that now he began to open his Eyes, 
which were half ſhut before. 
| return'd from the other Morld, cry*d his Miſtreſs, 
| looking in his Face, if you were ſenſible how 
| you have frighted me, you wou d have prevented 
| jour Swooning thus: I did verily believe that 
| jou were gone to the Ely ſian Fields, but I now 
perceive your Hour was not yet come. Alas my 
| fair Angel, reply'd the Marſhal with a very 
deep Sigh. 7 am juſt ready to expire at your 
Feet, except jou take Pity of me. Whilſt 

| he was ſpeaking theſe laſt Words, he drew 
| out a Knife all bloody, which he had put 
m his Pocket on. purpoſe, feigning that he 


which felt ſomewhat cold; 
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was about to thruſt it into his Heart, Th, 
Lady, having ſnatch'd the Knife out of lg 
Hands, and perceiving it all Bloody, ws 
o extremely terrify'd at the fight of 5, ou 
that ſhe actually fell into a Swoon, our of IK.” 
which ſhe did not recover till ſome con. iſ 
ſiderable time after; ſhe turn d as pale 31. 
Death, not having the leaſt ſenſe left he, 
ſo that the Marſhal, who was only i 
in jeſt, had now made work enough for 


himſelf in good earneſt. Having firſt try“ 


all poſſible means to recover her, which | | 
prov'd ineffectual, he was forc'd to call fu Ng. 

5 Ny . AJ J 
aſſiſtance, and while they were coming, he Wh”. 


did not let flit the opportunity of taking 
more freedom than her haughty tempe 
wou d have let him ſo much as ſue for, it 
.another time. | 

The Lady having been oblig'd to bee 
her Bed for ſome time, by reaſon of the 
weakneſs it caus'd in her, requir'd alta 
her Gallant, who being come, ſhe ener- 
tain'd him with the moſt tender Exp:c|- 
{ions in the World: He who had now the 
Opportunity to rove about his MXliſtreſſe 
Boſom, to play with her two lovely plump Wt; 
Bubbics, and whiter than the very Snow, WW; 
and to advance even as far as to the littk 
Mount of Venus, where Love keeps its r 
Throne, did anſwer to her obliging Expre'- W 


fions in ſo paſſionate a manner; that thou'd WW; 


any one have been an Eye-witneſs to em, : 


they 
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Th! Whey wou'd have believd him bewitch'd or 


of hi En'd Fool; and this was, as I take it, the 
* Vs Whoccafion of a Rumour then ſpread all about 
of i paris, that the Marthal de Bonfflers, after the 
gut of N Ratte of Fleurus, was fo deſperately fall'n in 
1 E) ove with a certain young Lady in Brabant, 
dale « 


that he was quite diſtracted ; tis probable that 


it hey, the General in one of his amorous Tran{- 


1 I | — . . . 
wy ports, had been the Occaſion of having this 
* Y 0 . IT 
? ed pur upon him, it being then the common 
0 l EDiſcourſe of the Town. 
which 


But to return to our charming young La- 
dy, who being now recover'd pretty well from 
ber Illneſs, did receive every day more evident 
EP:oofs of the Marſhal's Love. One Afrer- 
Enoon having been oblig'd to leave her 
Booner than ordinary, becauſe he was to 
Eſt at a Council of War, he was ſo di- 
ſtracted in his Mind, that when the Duke 
of Luxemburg ask d his Advice concerning 
the Buſineſs in hand; he anſwer'd him as if 


call for 
ng, he 
taking 
temper 
Or, Q 


0 keep 
oft the 
| alter 


"NI? Che I 5 * 5 3 £ 
1855 of te had not been in his right Wits, at which 
bn be Duke having laugh'd heartily, Sir, faid 
dhe 


Als Who, Sure your Thoughts are ſo talen up with ſome 
eſſes | 


amorous Intrigue, that it diſturbs your Brains. 


plump 
Snow, 
e little 
ps Its 


| Buffers, being much aſham'd that they had 
diſcover'd his Diſtraction, and taking the 
Duke by the Hand, Tow ſpeak Truth, I am 


5 & in Love with the moſt amiable Perſon in the 

ou ö Warld, who has robbbd me of my Liberty. And 

OY %% for God's Sake, reply'd the Duke of 
thty N 1 3 


Liutxe 


my Faith, Sir, reply'd the Marſhal de 
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Luremberg, is this fair Lady, ſmiling, ji 
Xs, It is — Ii — ſaid Monfieu Mp 
Doufflers jeſting, it is one Miſtreſs Prey 
Mount; ſome Spies coming into the Tent 
the ſame Time, broke off their further Di 
courſe. 

The next, Day the Marſhal de Luxemli 
and ſome other Officers came to gu 
him a Viſit in his Tent, where they beg 
to jeer him about his new Miſtreſs, who 
true Name he was unwilling to declare t 
'em. But Monſieur de Luxemberg told d 
Let me alone, Gentlemen, [ll engage that 1 
Morro you fhall ſee that Beauty, whit 
Name you are ſo deſirous to know. And be 
was as good as his Word, for I know ng 
by what Soit of Magick, Mrs. Aontben 
appear d there, asking for the Marſhal d 
Boufflers, The Drels ſhe was in that Dij 
made no ſmall Addition to the Luſtre « 
her Beauty, ſo that all the Generals were s 
much dazzled at the Sight of her, as if fl 
had been an Angel. This poor young 
Lady being incited by ſomething ſhe knen 
not what, to go and ſeck after her Gallant; 
at the Sight of the Company, bluſh d fo 
Shame; which having rais d her Colour to 
its utmoſt Perfection, it was ſo great a 
Addition to her natural Complexion, thit 
they were al! ſtrangely ſurpriz'd ar ir. Tit 
Marſhal de Boxffers being nor inſenſible 0 


the Confuſion ſhe was in, and much wy 
| that 
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gat ſhe ſhould have committed ſuch a 


ng. zol, told her, as he was conducting her 
* Home; I bat was it my Deareſt, that could 
S Pre re for me in this 
19 Place you to come and enquire for me in this 


. mud? They are a Company of unlucky Birds, 
Bu abvays make it their Buſineſs to banter me, 
Wor thoſe little Favours you are pleas dto beſtow 
hon me. 


1 Tor 6 O D's ſake, Sir, reply'd Miſtreſs 
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WD /ontberg, bein vex'd to the very Soul, 
bp alk no more of this fatal Moment. Some un- 
Bos evil Spirit did hurry me on; I fancy d 
War ſore © hoſt or another did drive me to the 
Place where you were, and I caunot deviſe what 
Wold be the original Cauſe of this Enchantment 3 
U 1ay very well call it ſo, for I am ſare Twas 
red to act contrary to my own Inclination. 
[ ood God U ſaid ſhe, ſhedding ſome Tears, 
What 1 ſbonld go after a Man, and eſpecially in 
What Place where you were. Certainly I cou d ne- 
per be guilty of ſuch Indiſcretion if [ might gain 
; Ihe World by the Bargain, and tho I love jou very 
Heclionateh, yet my Paſſion con d never have made 


, there was the Dake of Luxemberg in 
hour Company, who has the Name of being the 


Freateſt Sorcerer in the World, ſhou A it not 


hou this Game on purpoſe to divert his Friends. 


Ir, 1 pn what his Miſtreſs had ſaid, and being 
* conyinc d that ſhe had hit the Nail upon the 
tha 3 ns 


pe commit ſo irreparable a Fault. Now I think, 


haps be that old Necromancer, who has play d 


Pouſßers having ruminated for ſome time up- 
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Head, the Duke being taken for ſuch a c B 
throughout the whole Army ; did not th 
it copveniert to put her any farther m 
a fright z on the contrary, he endeavour( 
to relettle her Mind, which was quite d. ; 
compos'd by this unlucky Accident. 

I am apt to believe, my Child, continud th 
Marthal careſſing her, hat yore did wy 
only out of an ardent deſire to ſee me. No inde 
my Dear, reply'd the ſmiling, 7 told Jon be 
fore, that my Paſſion ſpou d never be capable i 
carrying me ſo much out of the way of my Du, 
If you are an Admirer of ſecrecy in Love. cu. 
cerns, ſo am I in no leſs a degree. What in il 
name of God, will theſe Gentlemen be ont » 
ſay about my enquiring after you with ſo mu 
earneſtueſs * Let em ſay what they pleaſe, te 
ply'd Boufflers much vex'd, one thing is, thy 
don't know you. But for that reaſon I ww'i 
not have jou do ſo again another time, Ob. 
great God! cry'd the Young Lady much d- 
{turb'd, I wiſh rather that I may dye the n 
cruel Death that can be invented, than to com. |, 
mit a ſecond time ſuch an horrible Fault; fu t 
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| God s ſake, don't tell me any more of this fad 


The Marſhal perceiving the great Diſtur 
bance his Miſtreſs was in, chang'd his di 
courſe into a thouſand amorous Prote. 
ſtations, and having again aſſur'd her d 
the Vehemency of his Paſſion, he kf 
her and retun'd to his Company. O wy 
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Accident, or I muſt leave you. 3 
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Boufflers, ſaid they laughing, hon art the hap- 
vet Aan living, to enjoy fo charming an Ob- 
ict as this. I never ſaw, added Luxemburg, 
% beautiful and engaging a Creature in my 
Lise. time, and win deſerves better to be ador d 
% Aen. The Marſhal de Boufſlers made no 
inlwer to what they ſaid, on the contrary, 
be appear'd very penſive and melancholy ; 
his Thoughts being wholly taken up with 
lis. ſpiteful trick of that old Devil the 
E Duke of Luxcinburg, unto whom he had 
© hitherto bid defiance with all his Works. 
This General was ſo overjoy'd at the 
Victory obtain'd in the Plains of Fleurus, 
gainſt the Prince of Waldeck, General of 
Ide Confederate Army, who had been 
F forc'd to quit the Ficki of Battel; that he 
play'd a great many of theſe tricks, which 
were ſurpriſing to all that ſaw 'em; but 
they not having any relation to our pre- 
ent Subject, I will paſs 'em by in ſilence: 


I hill on'y mention this by the bey, that 
he was ſo confident of his Art, that he at- 


| tempted to reſtore to Life ſome of the chief 
Officers, who were Slain in the Battel, and 
emong the reſt the Marqueſs de Yerderonne, 
| whom he lov'd as dearly as his own Soul; 
| bur all bis Magick was not powerſul enough 
to reach ſo far, Almighty God having re- 
ſerv'd to himſelf that power of raifing the 
| Dead, 
{ But it is time to return to our Marſhal, 
H 4 Who 
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Montberg, he took his Leave of her with tht 
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who being extremely afraid leſt the ol 
Duke ſhou'd play him ſome other Game 
about his Miſtreſs, was fain to carry matten an 
very ſwimmingly with bim; which the MF oc 
Duke having taken notice of, told him on of 
Day, That he was ſenſible that he food in aut P. 
of him, but that he needed fear nothing farther, I. 
for he was ready to give him his parole of H. di 
nour, that he 2vou'd never be an Obſtacle ro h 2 
Amourt, or engage in any thing elſe, which E g 
thought might be troubleſome to him. The 
Marſhal de Bofflers being very well farisfy'd 
with theſe Aſſurances receiv'd from the Duke, 
atterward pay'd his Viſits to his Miſt, 
without any diſturbance, in the ſame man- 
ner as he had done before. 

But as all Human Affairs are Subject to 
perpetual change, ſo things did not remain 
between theſe two Lovers long in the ſame 
Station. Winter began to approach, and Boy, 
cou'd no more than the reſt of the Generals 
avoid going to Paris; being therefore ob- 
lig d to part from his dearly Beloved Mrs. 


greateſt marks of grief imaginable ; he wou'd 
tain have perſwaded her to have paſs'd fit 
or ſix months away in Paris, but ſhe would 
by no means conſent to it, pretending thit 
ſhe was oblig'd to viſit that Winter, al 
Aunt of hers at Bruſſels, who was very de- 
ſirous to ſee her. Our Lover was ſo ſenſibly 
afflicted at his approaching Separation, 5. 
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z perſon whom he lov'd with ſo much Paſ- 
E fon, that he fell ſick ; but being by the care 
and aſſiduous Viſits of his belov'd Miſtreſs, 
E fon reſtor'd to Health, he cou'd not think 
of parting ſo ſoon; it being a common 
© Principle among Lovers, who paſſionately 
Love one another, not to be able to en- 
dure a long Separation: But alaſs! within: 
a fey Weeks after, this young Lady, who had 
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given ſuch extraordinary Proofs of her Love 


F to our General, fell {ick of a violent Fe- 
ver, of which ſhe dy'd not long after. Ne- 
ver did any Man thew ſo much concern for 


| 2 Miſtreſs, as the Marſhal de Boxfflers : He 


did not ſtir from her one moment, and tho? 


ber Diſtemper was not without ſome in- 
ſection, nevertheleſs, as if he had been 
F chain'd to her Bed ſide, he was continually 
giving her what Comfort he cou'd, and tak- 
ing care that ſhe took every thing exactly, 


according to the preſcription of two or three 
Phyſicians, who came to Viſit her every 
day: Finding her at laſt, paſs'd all hopes of 
recovery, he had ſo much influence over 
her, that he prevail d with her ſo far as to 
renounce the Proteſtant Religion, and to 


embrace the Roman Catholick; when ſhe 


was juſt ready to expire in his Arms, re- 


commending her Body to his diſpoſal after 
But the Marſhal, who was unwil- 


Death. 


ling to take upon himſelf a charge of that 
Nature, gave orders to the Ghoſtly Fathers 
H 5 Who 
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who attended upon her, to take care thy L th 
her Funeral Rites ſhould be decently So. ti 


jemnis'd as ſoon as her Friends could be pre. 1 
ſent. In the mean while, not being able to p. 
ſee the Interrment of a Perſon whom he had t 
fo dearly lov'd : He fer forward on hi i | 
Journey the very next Morning early: Th: WM | 
only thing he ask'd for, before his departure, WF © 


from a Facobine Father, whom he had en. 
truſted with all her Moveables, was a li- 
tle Picture of her's, enamell'd very fine, WW 
which he did not part with, for a long time 
after. 

Upon his arrival at Paris, every one wi 
for putting hard upon the Marſhal, with re. 
pect to by late Gallant Adventures, but he 
not be ing of a humour to be much diſturd'd 
at a Jeſt, was forced to join iſſue with 'em in 
their Raillery ; ; fo that finding him inſenſivle 
as to that point, they quickly grew weary 
of the Sport. He wore for ſome time, a ſe- 
cond Mourning Suit, very neatly trimmd 
in remembrance of his Miſtreſs, which pur- 
chas'd him the Favour of all the fine Lady's 
at Court, who were extremely well ſatisfy d 
to ſee him ſhew ſo much eſteem to the Me- 
mory of one of their Sex. For a conſiderable 
time after, if Madam de Maintenon, and 
Madam de Gaiſe did but mention her, he 
wou'd ſigh and burſt out into Tears like 
a Child; ſo that *rwas not without great 
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the Current of his Tears. The Winter paſs' d 
thus without any further Diſturbance on the 
Marſhal's ſide, his Heart ſtill keeping the Im- 


preſſion of his late belov'd Miſtreſs, as ſome- 


; th ing precious, and not to be rac'd out in ſo 
mall a Space of Time: For tho' there were 
ſeveral Ladies of Quality in Paris, who en- 


eavour'd to make him wear their Chains, 


yet he ſo vigorouſly oppos'd their Deſigns, 
that he gain'd the Victory over thoſe, who 
wou'd willingly have conquer'd him, to make 
him their humble Adorer. 


At the Beginning of the next Spring, a 
is moſt Chriſtian Majeſty having given 
Orders to his Generals for the beſieging of 
Mons, the Capital City of the Province of 
Hainault And being to go thither in Per- 
ſon, moſt of the Nobility at Court were 
10 How him: 2 The Marſlials and Dukes 
de Duras, de la Feuillade, de Luxemburg, tbe 
Princes de Souviſe, and de Conti ; the Dukes 
de Vendowe and 2 Hour bon, the Margueſſcs 
de TFoyecnſe, ce Fillays, and” de Boulſflers o- 
pen'd the Campaizn before the Scaſon Th 
the Year, was ſcarce 6 tor Travelling ; the 
5 Ladies of Note wou'd not ſtay behind, 


but follow'd the Court. Then it was, that the 


Marſhal de Boufflers was enimourd with. 
the Counteſs de. --—— I hope the R 
Will excuſe me for not mentioning her Name, 
for very weighty Reaſons : Tha Lady ks 
ving ſhew'sl % mach Affiduity in her Love en- 
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gagements with rhe Marſhal, that ſometimg 
they ſcarce gave themſelves leiſure to eat or 
to drink. In the mean time Monſieur de Bouf. 
fers, whom nothing ever was able to with. 
draw from his Prince's ſervice, was oblig'd to 
go where Honour call'd him: he ſhun. 
ned neither Dangers nor Fatigues, to ſignalize 
himſelf upon all occaſions, where Glory was 
to be purchas'd at the expence of his Blood, 
It was in one of thoſe Engagements which 
was fought with a great-deal of obſtinacy on 
both ſides, that he was Wounded. with 2 
Muſquet-Ball in his Thigh, as well as the 
Duke de Montfort, who having ſecretly gi- 
ven notice of it to the Counteſs his Couſin, 
ſhe took it ſo to Heart, that it ſeem'd as 
if ſhe wou'd not have livd one Moment 
longer : But being a little recover'd from her 
firſt ſurpriſe, ſhe was for revenging (with 
Sword in Hand) her Gallant's Quarrel ; and 
as ſhe was as dextrous at handling a Piſto! 
and Sword, as one of the beſt Officers; ſhe 
diſguis'd her ſelf in the Habit of an Officer, 
to come and viſit the Marſhal in his Tent : 
She was there three or four Days, before he 
had the leaſt Suſpicion of it, imagining that 
it was ſome young Officer, who upon this 
Occafion, was willing to purchaſe his Favour 
by his Services. 

One Day, our General's Wound being in 
pretty good Condition, he took a reſolution 
to write two or three Lines to his new Mi- 
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| interrupting the young Officer, (according 
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fireſs, whom he ſuppos' d to be at her own 
Lodgings near Mons, with the reft of the 


Ladies of her Acquaintance : When he had 


writ the Billet doux, he caſt his Eyes upon 
that yourg Officer, who had been fo ready 
about him, to carry it to this fair Lady: 
While he was Writing, he could not forbear 
to look upon him from time to time, ſpeak- 
ing with himſelf : Can am thing be more like 


K my Counteſs than this Jourg Gentleman ? He has 
re 


the ſame charming Eyes, the ſame Features, and 
the very ſame beautiful Complexion, Having made 
theſe Reflections to himſelf, he ask'd him, The- 


| ther he knew Madam de — Yes, reply'd the 


Counteſs, who was ſo well diſguis'd as not to 
be known by any one. I know her as well as 


ſelf, and I can aſſure you in her behalf, that ſhe 


Loves jou as well as her own Life, This An- 


ſwer favouring of ſo much Famiharity, 
ſomewhat ſtartbd our General, who told him. 
whom he took to be a Man, and pray, Sir, 
who could tell you this, has ſhe made you her Con- 
fident? She has. not told me in ſo plain Terms 
as I ſpeak, Sir, reply'd the Counteſs, but F 
might eafily perceive by the trouble which your. 


Wonnd occafion'd in her Mind, that ſhe was. as 


: aceply wounded as your {cif ; and tho her Wound. 
* appears to be but ſlight outwardly, her Heart is 


nevertheleſs moſt ſenſibly tonch'd by a more dan- 
Here the Marſhal 


to outward Appearance) /iuce you kyow, ſaid 
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he, the Counteſs ſo well, pray deliver to her this 


Letter, which F give you ; and tell her from me, 
that I moſt impatiently deſire to ſee her. 

The Lady who admir'd her own Dexterity 
in Perſonating herſelf ſo well as ſhe did; 
took the Letter with a. great of Reſpect, to 
carry it ro his Miſtreſs. But ſhe was not gone 
far from the place, where ſhe had left the 
Marſhal de Boufflers, ere ſhe retir'd into an 


adjacent Wood, where having unfolded the 


Myſtery of Love, with which the was en- 
truſted ; the read theſe following Words: 


Dear CouNTESss, 


F the Rigour of my Deſtiny keeps me one Day longer 
from your Sight, I m:ft reſolv: to embrace Death), 
but a Death a thonſaud time: more cruel to me, 
than that which my Wounds could have procur'd to me; 
Heaven has againſt my Will reſtor'd me a Life, that 
1 might love you more row than ever before. Bit 
alas hom can I be ſure whether vour Heart continues 
fell the fame as to me? It's poſſible it has chang A 
it's Incllnations, and perhaps ſome fortunate Rival 
poſſeſſes —— Eut oh! I dare not enlarge farther uton 
rhat Subject, left the very trongits of it ſuou'd kill 
me in an Iuſtant; I will rætber flatter myſelf with 
ſome ſweet Hopes which may prolong my Life at 
leaſt for ſome time. Dow's therefore put me out of 
your Remembrance, wy moſt in comparable Dueen ; 
conſi ler with your ſeif, that you have captivated. 
Heart which adores and loves you, even to æn Eerceßs 
of Paſſion : When I receiv'd my Wound in the Heat 
of the Engagement, I then believd I fhowd never have 
ſeen you again; but ſince I begin to grow better, ai: 
that I am likely to ſt:y ſome time longer in tris 
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{1.5rld, on purpoſe to ſerve my Prince and you, I will 
employ the precious Remainder of my Days, in makirg 
you! ſenſibie of the Sincerity of my Affection. Farewel, 


my tucomparable, and believe that my Love is far ſur- ' 


paſſmg wiar can be conceiv d in that kind, b; ary Mor- 
tal. I remain if Ilive till to morrow, 


The moſt tender and 
Affectionate of all your Lovers. 


After the Counteſs had read this Letter, 
which was altogether agreeable to her Wiſhes ; 
I it poſſible, ſaid ſhe to her ſelf, that thou my 
Deareſt ſhou d ſt not know me? It is four or five 
days, ſince I have been with thee in the ſame Tent; 
aud does not thy Heart tell thee, that it is ſhe that 
loves thee? Alas! I have a great deal of Com- 
paſ ion for thee, and I attribute this want of knows 
ing me, wholly to thy Diſtemper, which appears to 
me very violent, alt ho it ſeems as if thou 
wou'd inſinuate the contrary. And notwith- 
ſtanding all the Pains thou endureſt, thou ſtill 
keepeſt me in Remembrance; nay, thy Remem 
brance is founded upon Sincerity, I am my {cif 
an Eye-witneſs of this Secret, which nevertheleſs, 
thou haſt put into the Hands of an unknown Per- 
ſon. Thy Integrity, and eager Deſire of hearing 


News from me, have made thee hazard all ; bat 


dſt thou not, O Sovereign Ring of my Heart, con- 


ſider unto what Dangers thou haſt expos d me, 
and that if my Husband ſhould diſcover the leaſt 
of this Paſſion that I have for thee, I am infal- 

libly 
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libly undone : Thou know'ſt that he abominates 
Horns, and that nothing in the world con d touch 
him ſo ſenſibly, as to find himſelf a Cuckold, and 
eſpecially to be ſo dignify'd by the means of ſuch a 
one as thee, whoſe ſingular Merits aud Charm. 
he ought moſt to dread. 
The Counteſs was making theſe and ſuch 
like other Reflections, when the Marſhal, 
who had taken a Walk into the Wood for a 
little Air, and being come by chance near 
the Place where ſhe had ſeated herſelf, 
underſtood ſome Part of what ſhe had ſaid; 
Never was any agreeable Surprize greater 
than this, he having immediately known her 
Voice, which was then without Diſguiſe, 
Having embrac'd her ſeveral Times, Is it you, 
ſaid he, Is it you, my adorable Angel? Unto what 
Dangers do you expoſe yourſelf for my ſake Alas! 
I am at preſent in an unſpeakable Pain for you. 
You ſee, my Deareſt, reply d ſhe in a languiſh- 
ing Tone, what one is willing to do to enjoy 
the Sight of an Object one loves. and how 4 
genuine Paſſion triumphs over all the moſt fright- 
ful Obſtacles. I have hazarded all to fee you, 
and I have ſacrific'd even my Honour for 
your Sake : I am ready to own it, Madam, ſaid 
the General, kiſſing one of her pretty 
Hands, which ſhe had given him without a 
Glove: Aud I proteſt to you, that I at the 
ſame Time acknowledge my ſeif umvorthy of 
theſe Favours you beſtow upon me, I will en- 


deavour to give you the moſt ſenſible and 1 
0 ) 
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„ Marks of my Gratitude. Some Officers, 
who were at the ſame time walking in the 
Wood, and knew Monſicur de Boufflers, com- 
ing up towards *em, broke off rhe intercourſe 


of our Lovers for that Time. The Counteſs, 


who was afraid of being diſcoverd, made 


the beſt of her way to her own Lodgings, 


being well ſatisfy'd that ſhe had ſeen and 
ſpoke to her Gallant, who was not long with- 
out repaying her Viſit. When this Lady 
went firſt from her Lodgings, ſhe told her 
Gentlewomen and the reſt of her Domeſtick 
Servants, Thar ſhe was going to ſee one of 


ber Acquaintance, who was in a Monaſtery 


near Mons; which was the Reaſon, that du- 
ring her Stay with our general, which was a- 
bout five or ſix Days, they were not diſturb'd 
at her Abſence. She had made one of her 
Waiting Gentlewomen, whoſe Name was 
Gviſſon, and one whom ſhe had a more parti- 


cular Reſpect for than all the reſt, her Confi- 


dent in the Buſineſs; ſhe waited upon her in 
one Corner of the Wood, with her Woman's 
Apparel, which ſhe had there chang'd 


for the Man's Cloaths he had worn before. 


Thus our Heroine Lady return'd Home to 
her Lodgings, accompany'd only by his 
Damſel, leaning upon her Arm as if ſhe 
had been the moſt harmleſs Creature in the 


World, and as if, during her Stay, ſhe. had: 


employ'd her Time in nathing elſe but pray- 
| ing 
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ing with thoſe Religious Siſters for the Pre- 
ſervation of her Husband, from the immi- 
nent Dangers of War. 
The Marſhal de Boufflers, after he had got 
clear from the other Officers that met him 
in the Wood, ſpent all that Night under 
moſt terrible Agonies, not knowing what 
was become of his Miſtreſs, whom he had 
ſearch'd for al! over the Foreſt; but no 


„ ſooner did the next Morning appear, but to 
1 eaſe himſelf of the Trouble which diſtracted 
1 his Mind, h mounted on Horſe- back, ſteer- 
4.380 ing his Courſe directly to the Place where. he 
Fn knew his Beloved lodg'd all that Time. He 
| i FR; tound his lovely Counteſs as yet in Bed, who 
FS having receiv'd him with incredible Joy, 
b 4 | and clos'd him between her Arms, told him 
43% a thouſand paſſionate things, in Terms fo 
1 engaging and charming, that they are paſt 
+38 all Expreſſion, except by him who had the 
Th 5. good Fortune to be made ſenſible of em. 

48 Nothing cou d appear more Charming than 

1 ſhe did, as ſhe lay in Bed: A careleſs Head- 
. dreſs, ty d behind with a Carnation Ribbon, 
. in the nature of a ſingle Top-knot, together 
1 with a ſweet engaging Air, which was natu- 
4 ral to her, made her appear the moſt lovely 
Ws: Woman in the Univerſe. The Marſhal ha- 


ving now met with a favourable Opportuni- 
ty to enjoy the happy Minute, told Gzifſon, 
who had introduc'd him that Morning to 
the 
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the Counteſs, Mademoiſelle, Let me be with 
your Lady for two or three Hours in private; 
becauſe I have ſome Matters of Moment to im- 
art to her. This young Damſel, who ver 

well underſtood his Meaning, ask'd her Mi- 
ſtreſs, Whether ſhe would have her withdraw ? 
Ne, faid the Lady, and if any ſhould come to 


enquire for me this Morning, tell em, That I 


am indiſpos d, and not to be ſpoke with at pre- 
ſent. 


The young Woman, having receiv'd her 


5 Lady's Orders, left the Room, and our Mar- 


ſal finding himſelf now at Liberty, threw 


himſelf upon the Bed, by his fair Lady, 


kiſſing and embracing her without Intermiſſi- 
on; and finding nothing that was likely to 
obſtruct his Paſſage, if he advanc'd farther, 
he, in very paſſionate Terms, begg'd of her, 
to grant him the laſt Favour. Alas ! cry'd 
the, half vanquiſh'd, and entangl'd in his 
Embraces, Who can deny you any thing, my 
Dear? Alas! I am ready to faint, pray pity 
my Weakneſs! O] what raviſhing Toys, my Soul, 
my Soveraign! The Marſbal, now in the midſt 
of his Enjoyments, thought himſelf the hap- 
pieſt Man in the World, and keeping her {till 
in his Arms, proteſted to her with a great ma- 
ny Oaths, That he never in all his Life-time 
had receiv d ſo much Satisfaction as with her. 
He deſir'd her, after having by a thouſand 
Oaths aſſur'd her of his Fidelity, and that he 

| 5 wou'd 
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vVvould love her for ever, To keep their Intrigue 
ſecret, and to let no Body in the World knny 


it, leſt that if the Count e - ſhould get 
the leſt Scent of it, it might prove of dangerous 
Conſequence both to her and himſelf, who cou'd 
not ſr:ff-r her to be miſusd by a jealous Hus- 
banda, The Counteſs told him with a Kiſs, 
T hat he needed not in the leaſt fear her ; that 
ſhe did not admire Confidents in Love; that ſhe 
Was ſo tender, as to this Point, that ſhe ſcarce 
truſt.d her own Heart, leſt it ſhould betray her. 

Theſe Aſſurances were ſign'd by both Par- 
ties ſeveral Times over, and the poor Coun- 
teſs, who was of a very tender Conſti-ution, 
ſeal d them with ſome Drops of her Blood, 
in hopes that their mutual Promiſes ſhou'd 
out-laſt their Lives. 

The Marſhal, now more contented than a 
Prince, left his Beloved in Bed, having re- 
iterated his Promiſe, to come and ſee her 
often. But before a few Days were paſs d, 
the King being diſſatisfy'd with the Inhabi- 
tants of Liege, who had by ſome Acts of 
Hoſtility incurr'd his utmoſt Diſpleaſure, 
order'd, that ſome Batteries ſhould be rais'd 
againſt that City, and the whole Management 
of this Affair being left to the Conduct of 
the Marſhal de Boufflers, he prepar'd himſelf 
to put his Orders in Execution againſt Whit- 
ſuntide. Our General having therefore ta- 
ken leave of his Counteſs, and repeated his 

& former 
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former Aſſurances of an everlaſting Love, 


Bombarded the City of Liege for two or 
three Days, cauſing a great Conſternation 
among the Inhabitants, very many of whom 


were ruin d by it. But, while he was taken 


up in this Expedition, the Count - carry'd 
his Lady back to Paris, and tho he ſhew'd 
her all the Complaiſance imaginable, yet ſhe, 
who cou'd not think upon, nor be pleas'd 
with any thing but her Gallant, receiv'd 
all her Husband's Careſſes very coldly. The 
Count, who was not inſenſible of her In- 
differency, and lov'd her extremely, was 
ready to dye for Vexation, not 1magining 
that ſhe cou'd love any one but himlelf, af- 


ter he had ſo much advanc'd her Forture. he 


having marry'd her not for her Portion or 
extraordinary Quality, but merely for her 
Beauty; ſhe being, by Birth, the Daughter 
only of a Private Gentleman in Poictou. 

But, to return to our Lady, who never 
having had any great Love for her Husband, 
was eaſily comforted for his Death, which 
happen'd ſcon after; pleaſing her ſelf with 


2 Fancy, That the Mar ſbal de Boufflers wou d 


marry her, conformably to tholſe paſſionate 


Proteſtations he had often made to her: 


But ſhe was much deceiv'd in her Aim; for 
having notify'd to him the Death of her 
Husband, in ſuch Terms as were convincing 
enough to the Marſhal, That ſhe lov'd him 

> ſuffci- 
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ſufficiently to inveſt him with the ſame Qua. 
lity ; he turn'd the whole into Railley, 
and anſwer'd her in Terms full of Equivo- 
cations 3 which moſt ſenſibly afflicted her: 
And the Marſhal, who after the Campaign 
was ended, return'd to Paris, told her with 
his own Mouth, That he cowd not as yet re. 
{olve to Marry; but that this ſbou d not Hinder 
Him from loving her as ell as if ſhe were his 
Wife, and more; for, ſaid he, Marriage ofien 


Juppr efſes the Vehemency of Love, and ſometimes | 


quite extingmiſnes its Flame. But theſe Rea- 
{ons were not cogent enough to make herlay 
aſide the Thoughts the had of Marrying him. 
On the contrary, ſhe conceiv'd ſuch an Aver- 
{tion toward him, perceiving her ſelf thus 
deſpis'd, after the had done ſo much for him, 
that Hatred ſucceeded in her Heart inſtead 
of Love, to that degree, that ſhe reſus d to 


ſce him; nay, ſhe wou'd not fo much «s 


hear him ſpoke of, as if his very Name 
was terrible to her: Which vex d the Mar- 
ſbal to the very Heart, who lov d her to the 


higheſt degree, norwith franc ging he cou d not 


rciolve to auke her his Spouſe. 

One Day, as he was walkivg in the 
3 s Gardens at Verſailles, It being a very 
{air Day, he efpy's from far his Countels's 
Coach; ; and drawing nar, and finding no 
Body in it but one of her Foormen, he xk d 
him where his Lady was; who having told 

him, 
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lum, That ſhe was taking a Turn in one of 
the Walks of the Gardens, with the Marchio- 
naß de la Mothe, the Marſhal, with all poſ- 
ſible haſte, made up to the Place where his 
für Lady was: But being willing to over- 
hear their Diſcourſe, he hid himſelf behind 
ſome Trees, hard by where they were waik- 
ing, and heard the Counteſs de 
who was wiping her Tears away with her 
Handkerchief, fay thus to the Marchioneſs : 
My deareſt, let us bury my Misfortune in Obli- 
vion; "tis paſs d Expreſſion, when I confider 
what I have done for that ungrateful Man; 
the very Thoug his of whom now are frighiful to 
me. This perfidious TWretch has not only given 
we his Word, but ſivorn a thouſand Oaths ; 
That, if the Chance of Wir ſhould happen to 
rake off” my Husband, I ſhould alone aijpoſe of 
his Deſtiny. But, good God ! continu'd the, 
What is become of all thoſe Oaths ? He ſays ke 
les me more than ever, and yet refuſes to keep 
his Promiſe. 5 | 

[Ton are a very good. natur d Lady indeed, re- 
ply'd the Mlarchioneſs de la Mothe, laughing, 
are you to learn yet, that Promiſcs made by 
Lovers have nothing of Reality ia em, the 
being founded uon a Paſſion which goes as faſt 
as it comes; and conſequently all the Oaths 
they make return to their firſt Principle ; 
whith is next to nothing, being only a Fan- 


ty, and what Woman of any Senſe would 
| | | lay 


as <——<—<—_d 
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lay the leaſt Streſs upon em; As for my pan, 
continu'd ſhe, I ſhowld make no more of lying 
4 Gallant, than to part with one of my Ribbons, 
I hope you are not in earneſt thus to torment 
your ſelf for a Loſs, which is not worth taking 
Notice of. Come, come, Madam, ſo beautiful 
a Lady as you need not want Gallants, if you 
hade a M ind to be troubld with em. This i 
not enough, Madam, reply'd the Countek, 
ſighing, but all Men don't pleaſe us alike. | 
am ſenſible what a difficult Tak it was for ni 
zo ſhew ſo much Complaiſance as I did, 10 my 
deceas d Husband, whom I lou'd but indiffe- 
rently ; and therefore I would fain, if I could 
avoid to undergo the ſame trouble. But hiv 
ingenious I am at tormenting my ſelf, cry'd 
ſhe, looking towards the Place where the 
Marſhal had hid himſelf, Let us ſtrive, my 
Heart, to do Violence to our own Inclination, 
let us not think any more of the Raviſher af 
our Liberty. Oh Heavens! What do I ſc? 
ſaid the Lady all on a ſudden, Is not that 
this faithleſs Man, whoſe Love has coſt me ſi 
many Sighs? The Marchioneſs perceiving the 
Marſhal coming up towards her, follow'd 
the Counteſs, who run with all Spced to- 
wards her Coach, and having order'd the 
Coachman to drive as faſt as he could to Pa. 
ris, ſhe with a diſdainful Frown drew up the 
Glaſs, and away they went. 
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The Marſhal thinking himſelf above her 


Scorn, and being by this time got on Horſe- 
back, rode cloſe after the Coach, and ha- 
ing preſented one of his Piſtols at the Coach- 
man, Stop, ſaid he, /fop you Dog, or elſe [ll 
| ſhoot jou through the Head. The Poor Fellow, 
being extremely terrify d, leapt out of the 
Coach-box, leaving the Coach to the Mar- 
| ſhals Diſpoſal ; who having put one of his 


E Servants, who had been with him at Boulogne, 


(a ſmall Village near Paris,) in his Place, 
made him ſtop at the next Inn. The La- 


dies, that hitherto had not ſeen who it was 
that purſu'd 'em, and had made moſt la- 
E mcntable Outcries, all along the Road, 
were much ſurpris'd when they faw the 
 Marſhalde Bouſflers; for imagining that it was 


ſome of their Gallants, who intended to 
carry *em away, they had not had the Cou- 


| rage till now to lift up their Eyes. At that 
> fame inſtant, all the Counteſs's Hatred ſud- 
denly vaniſh'd; ſhe gave her Hand to the 


Marſhal, who led her out of the Coach 


into one of the beſt Appartments of the 
E Houſe. The Marchioneſs perceiving this 
ſudden Change in her Friend, did not fay 
one Word, but pray'd one of the Footmen, 
who had been all along behind the Coach, 
do drive her away to Paris, and that he might 
leturn immediately afterwards to fetch his 
OT E 


Thus 
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by himſelf, cou'd not {orbear laughing at 

this bold ſtroak he had made, knowing tha I of 
it had often ſtood him in good Read before An 
upon the like Occaſions: Well, Madam, (iid the 
he, looking upon her ſtedfaſtly, you a: MW to 


novo in my Power ; con'd you imagine that af. ber 


ſtopt by a Torrent of Tears, which i 
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Thus the Marſhal having got his Miſtre 


ter we have been ſo cloſely acquainted you might mm 


diſmtangle your ſelf with ſo much Eaſe? Ii Wt, 


dies that love Gallantry as well as you do, of 4 


not to carry Matters ſo haughtily ; your man WW 1a: 
of Proceeding appears very unſcaſonable. Ani, MW 4 
After all, what is it I have done to you! . 
continu'd he, with a ſomewhat more com. WW /#: 
pos d Countenance ; I have lov'd you wh MW; 
tenderly, and love you ſill, in ſpite of al I 

our Scorn. You have propos d Marriage to m r 
and you don t know the Reaſons why it was nt ded 
in my Power to comply with your Deſires in tha I Vie 
particular. Tou may poſſivly tell me, Tt 


| where there is a great deal of Love, Reaſn WW © 


ſeldom takes Place, but as my Circumſtances Vas 
are at preſent, I am oblig'd 10 conſult Reaſe 
and to tell you, That I cannot Marry at ili 
Time. If you have the leaſt Kindneſs for mt, 
you'll eaſily perſivade your ſelf, That all thit 
as in my Power to do for you, 1 have dint 
already. | | 

The Counteſs was not capable of giving 
him one Word in anſwer, her Speech being 
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| fed : Notwithſtanding all theſe diſadvan- 
© rages, ſhe {till appear'd to the Marſhal, one 
of the moſt lovely Women in the World. 
And as he has always a great Tenderneſs for 
the fair Sex, ſo he could not but endeavour 
to allay her Grief. He threw himſelf at 
| her Feet, and embracing em, n Angel, 
| my Deareſt, ſaid he, is impoſſible for me 
to ſee you thus torment pour ſelf, let us par- 
Aon one another all thoſe Crimes which have 
made us both culpable. 
don, and Iwill grant you mine, and freely for- 
gde thoſe charming Eyes of yours which have 
Ei: me all in a Flame, and do you forgive 
© theſe tender Expreſſions, which were the true 
© Interpreters of my Heart; it did not adareſs 
it ſelf to you, moſt charming Creature, ad- 
ded he, in a very paſhonate Tone, be- 
Efore it had conſulted yours, which is found 
% worthy of its Choice and Aſcfection. 

The Lady, whom the great Surprize ſhe 
was in, had kept filent *rill now, was 
not able to hold out any longer againſt 
the Power of ſuch Charms and tender 
Careſſes of a 
'F her, 


Grant me your Par- 


Lover, who was belov'd 
but was ſorc'd to yield, in ſpite 


Wt all her Indifferency, which ſhe had 

nenn to him in outward Appearance. 

Iss in vain, my Dear, reply d ſhe at laſt, 

Br I endeavour to hate thee; thou know ft 

Wo to diſarna me by thy nj engaging Charms, 
H 


2 and 
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| aud my Heart, as ſoon as it ſees thee, % 
| all its Force, which it ſbeu à make uſe i s 
al ud againſt thee. Away, away, aid ſhe, with , 
Ry ON aul my Hanghtineſs and Scorn, you ouly ſer . 
. to add Fuel to my Flame, and 10 render mb ; 
13 Paſſion more violent than before. To K / 
* ſhort, my illuſtrious Lover, add:a the, tho. 7 
P ing her ſelf about his Neck, and {qu ; 
* ſing him between her Arms, I love the, au | 
* all the Conſiderations in the World ſhall u ( 
ie be powerful enough to ſeparate ms for the . / 
4 ture, no not ſo much as for one Momen. 4 
„ {4 will leave it to your Judgment to gut „ 
3% what paſs afterwards between two Perm |, 
14 who lov'd one another with ſo much Paſlin WW F 
| By this time, Night beginning to . ; 
preach, the Counteſs began to be una „ 
fie, not becauſe ſhe was with her Gala + „ 
who entertain'd her with ſo much ſw«-W ,, 
neſs, but becauſe ſhe heard no News of E I 
Coach, and that ſhe thought it wou'd lov | 
very ill in her, not to return to Paris tu h 
Night; ſhe was juſt a talking of it, h 
much as the thought convenient to the MW . 
ſhal, when putting her Head out of ir 
Window, by chance, ſhe ſaw one of be . 
Footmen coming, who told her, That . «© 
Coach was ready at the Door; And uu h. 
is become of Adventure? (which was , þ 
Coachman's Name who run away out "WW R 


the Box before) cry'd the Lady very 
N | ay 
| | 97 
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I ory, What is become of that Coxcomb? 1 
but tell, Madam, reply d the Footman, 
e have heard nothing of him ſince his over 


; baſty Flight. Certainly, reply'd the Coun- 


| tels with a Smile, he did not act very 40 
© creetl, in leading me thus; but tis jou, Mar- 


hal, ſaid ſhe, that is the occaſion of all. 


By my Faith, Madam, reply'd Bonfflers ; 


; your Coachman has no more Courage than 
he has ſhewn to Day, he is a moſt damnable 


Cavard; is it poſſible that a ſingle Piſtol 


t ſbou'd frighten a Man ont of his Wits ? If I ſaw 


an hundred Fire-locks diſcharg'd at me at once, 


E they ſhould ne er make me ſÞrink. All the World 
E has not ſuch a warlike Soul as you, my Dear- 


e, ſaid the Counteſs; you were born to 
conquer the Univerſe, and to mare every 
hing ſubmit to you 3; your Power even ex- 


kendo it ſelf over me and — Here ſhe ſtopt, 


not thinking it convenient to proceed in her 


1 Diſcourle, by reaſon of the Footman, who 
ſtood by, and heard whar 'rhey faid; but 


N having order'd him to withdraw, ſhe renew'd 


her Love- Proteſtations, and began to prepare 
for going; but the Marſhal, who did not 
untend to part with her as yet, derain'd her 
for ſome time longer, telling her, That 


8 
ES 
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. 8 
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8 lince he had frighted her Coachman away, 


he wowd ſupply his Place himſelf ; which 
he accordingly did : For having pay'd the 
Reckoning, he wrapt himſelf up in his 

33 | Scarlet 
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than they cou'd do at Boulogne, where they 
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Scarlet- Cloak, and drove the Coach to 7; 
ris, as well as if the Coach-man himſelf had 
been in the Box; it being dark Night 1; 
was not diſturbed at the Frolick, but being 
come to her Lodgings, ſhe entreated the 


Marſhal to ſtay with her at Supper. Al 


her domeſtick Servants were extremely ſur. 
priz d at this ſudden Change: What an d. 
teration is this, ſaid they to one another? oy 
Lady not long ago won'd nat ſo much as hut 
vim nam' d in her preſence, nor '20#u'd allow 1 
ro ſpeak of him, and now he feerms to be a 
much in her favour as ever. But Mrs. Guiſm 
her Lady's Confident, gueſs'd without much 


difficulty at the true reaſon of it, not que- 


{tioning but that there had been a reconcil- 
tion between em. 

After Supper, the Marſhal ſtay'd for a con- 
ſiderable time with his Miſtreſs, in her Bed- 
chamber; where they began afreſh to argue 
the true Reaſon of their Quarrel ; they being 
nowat Liberty to talk with more freedom, 


were in danger of being overheard by every 
one belonging to the Houſe. The Ls 
dy then, no longer making any difficulty of 
diſcloſing her Heart to the Marſhal, and 
their mutual Reconciliation, having been 
Seal'd by ſome Kiſſes, he left her to het 
Repoſe. But, alas! in vain ; the poor La- 
dy was not capable of enjoying one mo- 

ment 5 
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I | ment's Reſt. The Surprize of this laſt Adven- 


ture, and that too by a Man whom ſhe had 
reſolyd to Baniſn from her Heart for ever; 
together with the behaviour of the Marchio- 
gels de la Mot he, who had left her to the Mer- 
cy of a Gentleman, whom ſhe could not but 
know to be very dangerous to her Repoſe, 
had moſt horribly diſtracted her Mind: She 
made a thouſand Reflections upon the ſtrange- 
nels of the Accident, and not being able 
to be at reſt at home, ſhe went the next day 
to pay the Marchioneſs a Viſit, who did not 
fail to upbraid her with her wanton Humour. 
Hi, ſaid the Marchionels, in a moſt ſcorn- 
| ful manner, are not you that ſame Lady, who 
wou'd never ſee Monſreur Boufflers any more; 
| nay, that wou'd not ſo much as hear any one 
- ſpeak of him; and ſcarce had you Caſt one Eye 
at kim, but without any further conſideration, 
jou threw your ſelf into his Embraces? J can- 
var deny it, Madam, reply'd the Counteſs, 
not without ſome Confuſion ; but hat is it 
one Wil not do when one is in Love; alas! Love 
males us all ſubject to Frailties, and that to 
ach a degree, that ve ſcarce know what we do. 
Alas] good Heavens! the Marſhal, at his firſt 
alt, diſarms me entirely and makes me, in 
bite of all my anger, recal all my former Re- 
| ſointions, which immediately vaniſh in his pre- 
| ſence. I know Madam, reply'd the Marchi- 
ones, that he will prove very dangerous to your 
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repoſe, and therefore you ought to force youy 


tender Iuclinations; you onght not to ſurrendey 


jour Heart upon ſo eaſie Terms, after he hay 
had the boldneſs to carry you away along with 


me, who did not know him any farther tha 


by fright. His manner of proceed ng ſavours if 
too much familiarity, and a Perſon of his Cha 
racter ought to have treated us with more Reſ- 
pet Ay greateſt trouble, my Deareſ?, (:d 
the Countels, interrupting her, a, that jun 


fhou'd leave me to the management of a Mai 


of his Humour. Come, come, Madam, r- 
ply'd the Marchioneſs maliciouſly, I ws 
well enough ſatisfy'd that you were very well a 


 quainted with him before; and that his Cour: 


ſhips were not diſagreeable to your Inclinatiom 
"Tis not ſince Jeſterday, that you have percein' 
his amourous Motions: Ton are not ignorant 
h's intentions ; you are not inſenſible how far ft 
3s likely to carry it; and whatever you may pri. 
tend to the contrary, I am not bound to tak 
jour word as to this particular. When any Per. 
ſons are in Love, they ſeldom thin themſelves 
oblig'd to ſpeak truth; they take delight in di. 
guiſiag the matter, and upon the whole, I an 
of opinion, that no account ought to be mad. 
of any thing that they aſſert. The Marchio- 
neſs de la Mothe wou'd not have itop't hers, 
but that one of her Acquaintance coming 1n, 
very earneſtly entreated her to go with 
her to hear a Sermon at Yerſailles. The 
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Counteſs, who would rather have ſtay'd at 
home, went along with her more out of 


Policy than Devotion, and in the Evening, 
being return'd to her Lodgings, the Marſhal 
de Bouffiers, after he had for ſome Time enter- 
tained her with his Paſſion ; told her, that 
his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty deſignd to be- 
ſiege Namur, (the Capital City of the Pro- 


E vince of that Name) this Year, which was 


that of 1692, and that, to facilitate this De- 


hen, his Majeſty intended to go thither in 


Perſon, with the Dauphin, and the reſt of 


| the principal Officers of his Court. 


You will, without doubt, my Dear, reply'd 
the very ſorrowfully, have your Share in 
this glorious Enterprize ; and perhaps 1 = 
he ſo unfortunate as to hear of your Death, 
which will unavoidably haſten my own : What 
ou'd you have me do, Madam, reply d the 
General, with a ſerious Countenance, I am 
vohg'd to obey my King's Orders; If it ſhou'd 
ve my Fortune to periſh in this Campaign, 
continu'd he, I ſhall dye your Lover; and 
[ hope you will take Care that Prayer may 
ot be wanting for my poor Soul, Wnich per- 


| p Dill be ulteriug about in the airy Re- 


gion, without finding any Repoſe : O good Sir, 


1eply'd the Lady, don't be prepoſſeſs d with 
wy ſuch Thoughts, that cannot but be de- 
ſructive to your own Welfare, Ne Religions 
Stifters will tale Care of jou, well prepare 
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your Soul for Paradiſe: O Lord! Madam, 
faid he, J hope you'll pardon me, if I ca 
ſcarce believe it; how is it poſſible that ſuch ; 
Devil as I, whoſe whole practice has been iht 
deſtruction of Man nd by Fire and Swirk, 
ſhou'd be ſavd from Hell; tho" I have heard 
{ome ſay, that there is a particular place f 
Reſt appointed for us Soldiers, but wha can re 


Wb kt) upon ſuch fantaſtich Notions * I am afrai 
WE hall be leiſurely Roaſted by the heat of Purga. e. 
1 tory, the Flames of which, as they tell me, ſurpa t ## 
3 in fierceueſs all the art ficial Fires in the Hort '/ 
| * 1 , How fooliſh you are, BoutHers, anſwer'd the 
4437 Counteſs, thus to fill your head with ſuch m. I 
Ra lancholy Thoughts: Don't you know that on Mi " 
Wh. good Works will deliver us both from the Fre 
1 of Purgatory, and of Hell? And as you hat 
8 done more good than bad Deeds, I don t qu 
Wo tion, but that you ll paſs diretly to Paradiſe # 
. But let us have no more of this; pray who ae WW * 
19 "8 to be the General Officers, that are to Co. 
1 mand this Tear under the King and Dau. 
_ i hin? 


Madam, reply'd the Marſhal, theſe ar: 
zo be; the Count d' Auvergne, the Marſji 
de Humieres, the Princes de Soubile and Con- 
de, and his eldeſt Son, the Dake de Villeroy; 
and a great many more, whom it ond be 
ſuperfluous to name to you, in regard that yu 
have not the leaſt concern with them. II 
true, my Dear, reply'd the Counteſs ſigh- 

h Ing; 
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3 ing, J don't pretend to any intereſt, but what 


[ have in you 3 and good God ! what a trouble 


 .vou'd it be to me, if I ſhou'd chance to loſe 
8 jou? Are not you a very pretty Gentlewoman ? 
laid the 


Marſhal ſmiling, I'm ſure J 
know the time, when you wou'd not have ſaid 


| jo : How often have Jou, when you were in 
your freekiſh humours, wiſh d that the Earth 


might open to ſwallow me up* how often have 


| o call d me ungrateful Wretch, Monſter, Vil- 


lan, aud ſuch like fine Names? Theſe are the 
ſeapons of an angry Woman, Oh! how ex- 


| :remely does your Sex take delight in Revenge? 


If you had the ſame ſtrength in your Arms, 
that you have in your Tongue, you wonu'd de- 


tar an Army of ten Thouſand Men, in an hour's 


time. I take it to be a very great misfortune 
tor a Man to have a Woman for his Ene- 
my; as for my own part, I ond rather be 
oblig'd 10 fight againſt 4 whole Battalion of 
Enemies, than to ſtand the brunt of ſo Beau- 
ful a Lady as jou, when put into a Paſſion. 
Da but fee how cruelly jou deal with us; 
jan are not content to overthrow us by the 
force of your Charms, but you o, alſo 
trample upon u by your Threats, and drive 
its to the utmoſt Extremity of Deſpair. But 
ere JI leave Paris, Im reſolv'd to make you 
'over your Topſail, and to bring you to more 
reaſonable terms. 


16 Tour 
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* Your Preſence alone, ſaid the fair Lady wi) 
a charming Air, is capable of making me do 
whatever you ſhall think fit. I can compar 
it to nothing ſo appoſitely, as to that Head of 
Meduſa, which metamorphos d every thing, 
and chang'd its Situation: I have often tz. 
ken a reſolution to hate you as long « | 
ſhou'd live, and no ſooner had I ſeen you, 
but all Averſion to your Perſon, and my ſeem. 
ingly firm Reſolutions immediately vaniſh'd, 
T is not long ago ſince the Marchioneſs del; 
Mot he upbraided me with this Frailty: How 
Madam, reph'dthe Marſhal briskly, that reme- 


dy againſt Love durſt ſhe talk thus to you? 


Certainly, continu d he, laughing, a Man muſt 
be very hard put to it for a dainty Bit, that 
wou'd venture to thruſt his Dagger into he: 
Scabbard,Vah ! that naſty Hole, if I may be. 


lieve the deſcription which the Abbot de li 


Trape has given me of it. This Prior has ſworn 
to me, that he never met with ſo ugly, black 
and deep a Gap in his Lite-time. Fie, Bozff{crs, 


ſaid the Connteſs, as if ſhe had been diſpleas'4 
at his Diſconrſe ; are not you aſham'd thus 


to repreſent that pretty retiring Place of 


the Marchioneſs, as ſhe herſelf uſually call 


it when ſhe is in a good Humour; and truly, 
if ſhe knew you thought otherwiſe of it, I can 
aſſure you, you would be but a very unwel- 
come Gueſt to her. She told me one Day, that 
the Abbot de la Trape, of whom you ſpoke juſt 
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© now, had indeed once ſet up his Candle be- 
« fore her Altar, and had Sacrific'd upon his 
« Knees in her preſence. Then Monſieur 
« Boufflers interrupting her; Pris a pleaſant ſub» 
« je& to inſiſt upon, ſaid he, the Devil take 
« me, if this Lady wou'd let me Iwoud' 
« rather chuſe a Cow for a Play-fellow : But 
« away with it, let us talk no more or it, for 
] begin to be ſick at the very Heart. It is 
© you, ſaid he, my lovely Creature, embra- 
© cing her, that carry about you that ſweet re- 
© tiring Place, which is the very Seat of De- 
© light and Pleaſure: I am very ſenſible of the 
tenderneſs of your Heart, which rewards 
its Friends with plenary ſatisfaction, Tis 
true what you ſay, anſiver'd ſhe, this is the 
chieſeſt Ambition which J ever pretended to. 
This Conference wou'd have laſted long- 
er, if one of the MarſhaPs Servants had not 


* A La * 


come to tell him, that Madam de Maintenon 


was deſirous to ſpeak with him, as twas 
ſupposd by the King's Order, he having 
been wholly employ'd for ſeveral days at- 


ter, in aſſiſting at the frequent Councils of 


War, that were then held at Yerſailles. A 
few Weeks after, he was oblig'd to enter 
upon the Campaign, which began very ear- 
ly this Year. The King to enconrage his 
Generals, march'd in Perſon at the head of 
his Army; and Namur was Beſieg'd in the 
Month of May, in the Year 1692. as it has 

OY ns been 
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been already intimared ; and the Trenches 
being open'd before it, between the Twenty 


ninth and Thirtieth, the Place was carry'd 


by Capitulation. The Marſhal did ſignalize 


himſelf there at ſeveral Times, as did alſo 


the Marquiſs de Ja Valette and de Gaſſe, Mar- 
ſhals de Camp; after the ſurrender of the 
Town, both the Armies remain'd for ſome 
Time without Action; during which Inter- 
val, the Marſhal de Boufflers was captivated 
by the Beauty of a certain young Gentle wo- 
man, who was retiring, with her Mother, 


into a Nunnery, and by the King's exprets - 


Command paſs'd through the Camp, in or- 
der to go to a certain Abby of Religi- 
ous Siſters. At the very firſt Sight of 
this young Lady, who was of good Qua- 
lity and extraordinary Beautiful, he was 
touch'd with ſo tender Love and Reſpect 
for her, that for a conſiderable Time he 
cou'd not be at reſt; and that which vex'd 
him moſt was, that ſhe was in a Place where 
he had not the Opportunity to ſee her, 
when he had a Mind to it. At laſt, being 
grown impatient, at the Abſence of his Be— 
lov'd Miſtreſs, and conſulting more his 
Paſſion than his Reaſon, he refolv'd to diſ- 
guiſe himſelf in Women's Apparel, on 
purpoſe to give her a viſit, 


Having 
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Having in this Diſguiſe met her in the 
Parlour of the Nunnery, he did not delay 
to declare his Paſſion to her; unto which 
the anſwer'd with ſo much Modeſty, that 
he was extreamly charm'd with it. After 
| his Departure, his Miſtreſs thought it moſt 
| adviſable not to ſpeak any thing of her Diſ- 
guis d Lover, either to her Mother, or the 
reſt of the Religious Siſters, for fear of put- 

ting ſome J ealouſie into their Brains, b 
which means ſhe might loſe the Advantage 
of entertaining him another Time. The 
next Day our General, being advertis'd that 
ber Mother woud be abroad, had the Satiſ- 
WH ijiction to vifit his Miſtreſs in her Chamber, 
| | which was juſt at the Entrance of che Abby; 
a and the reſt of the Nuns believing it to be 
5 ſome particular Acquaintance of her's, did 
t not concern themſelves any farther, allow- 
5 ing him the Freedom of enjoying the Pre- 
6 


ſence of his Beloved for the ſpace of Two 

Hours. I leave it to the Judgment of the 

> MW Reader to determine, whether he did not 
9 make uſe of all the affł ctionate Expreſſions, 
| which his Paſſion cou'd ſuggeſt to him; 

but this I have underſtood ſince, That one 
of the Religious Siſters, whoſe Name was 
Coline, and who ſupply'd the place of an 
Apothecary in the Abbey, bad eſpy'd (in 
| palling by her Chamber into the Garden, 
| Where ſhe was going to gather ſome _— 
| tC 
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the Marſhal kneeling down before her, and 
kiſſing her Hands. For this Reaſon it was 
that this Bigot, ſuſpecting ſomewhat of the 
Matter, let the Marſhal, who in two or 
three Days return'd to renew his Viſit, 
ſtand at the Door almoſt an Hour, without 
opening it; the Marſhal, ſuſpecting the 
Truth, made ſuch a Noiſe, with the Bell, 
at the Abbey-Gate, that all the Religious 
Siſter came running down Stairs, and pe. 
remptorily demanded hat his Buſineſs was“ 
I wou d willingly, reply'd he, counterfeiting his 
Voice, ſpeab to Mademoiſelle Orton (which waz 
the Name of his Miſtreſs.) The young Lady, 
being then calld for, receiv'd him very 
courteouſly, but with ſome Reſtraint, her 
Mother and Siſter Coline being preſent. The 
Marſhal, after a little Stay, finding himſclt 
ſo narrowly watch'd, thought it beſt to de- 
camp for that Time, and to defer his Court- 
ſhip till a more favourable Opportunt- 
tv. 
4 ſooner was he gone, but Madam 
Orton ask'd her Daughter, How ſhe came 
acquainted with this Gentlewoman? Ao. 
ther, reply'd ſhe, ſbe is a certain young La. 
dy of a very good Family of Namur, 9 
Has a great Aﬀettion for me. Siſter Coli; 
ſtanding by, began to ſmile at her Anſwer, 
which made her Mother ask the Name ot 
this Lady. This Queition put her to a 


ear 
gre. 
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great Non plus, becauſe the Marſhal and ſhe 
had not agreed upon any certain Name; yet 
having a good preſence of Mind, ſhe told 


her Mother, not without bluſhing, That 
her Name was Mademoiſelle de Bouffline, be- 


ing a Kinſwoman of the Marſha] de Boufflers, 
of whom they had receiv'd ſo many Courte- 
ſies, during the Siege of Namur. Her Mo- 
ther having as yet in freſh Remembrance the 
great Obligations receiv'd from the Marſhal, 
ask'd no further Queſtions, being well fa- 
uy d with this Anſwer. If Siſter Coline, 
that ſpiteful Baggage, wou'd have been as 
much contented, Matters were likely to go 
very well upon Mademoiſelle Orton's Side. 


| But that Demi-Devil, having taken notice 


that he was a Man in Woman's Apparel, 
communicated her I houghts to two or 
three more of the Religious Siſters, who 
unanimouſly reſfolv'd at his next approach to 
have him ſearch d, by a certain ancient Ma- 
tron belonging to the Nunnery, who ſhou'd 


\ watch his coming to adore his Goddeſs ; and 


indeed, they were not worſe than their Words, 
for he had not long been there, but he faw 
a grave old Woman entring the Room, with 
a great pair of Spectacles upon her Noſe, 
and a large pair of Sciſlors in her Hand, 
tollow'd by a goodly Train of Nuns of the 
lame Abbey. The Marſhal ſeeing himſelf 
deſtitute of all Arms, even ſo much as a 

8 
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Stick, began to be afraid of their Motion, 
and made what haſte he cou'd to get to the 
Door. Being got pretty well clear of em, 
No, no, good Matrons, ſaid he to himſelf, 
I am not as yet fond of being gelt. I know 
© what your Deſign was, you wou'd have 
& 


cut off what you found did not belong to 


the Female Sex, becauſe I had been ſo bold 
© as to come in without your Leave ; other. 
wiſe, I'm ſure, if a Gentleman gives you 
private Viſit with your own Conſent, you 
wou'd not upon any account treat him ſo 
unkindly. 5 

Mademoiſelle Orton ſeeing her ſelf by thi 


© aA &@ 


Contrivance, bereav'd of the Sight of her 


Gallant, appear'd much diſcontented at his 
Abſence, and having no other means left her, 
ſhe went one Morning to Maſs to another 


Abby, where ſhe had the good Fortune to 


meet with him: She told him all that ſhe 
had endur'd ever ſince ſhe ſaw him laſt ; ad- 


viſing him to come and ſee her in the Nun- 


nery, without a Diſguiſe: Adding, That 
her Mother wou'd be extreamly glad to ſee 
him, to pay her Acknowledgments for the 
great Obligations ſhe had receiv'd from him. 
© You mult be ſure, ſaid ſhe, to talk of Love 
c to the reſt of the Siſters, for they take 
« grear Delight in having a Man touch 
upon that String. The Marſhal, after 
having parted with his Beloved, began to 
conſider with himſelf, for ſome Tm 

whe- 
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whether it were expedient for him to return 


to the ſame Place, where he had been ſo 
| lately in danger of ſuffering an irreparable 
| Loſs; but Love ſoon prevail'd o'er all other 

Conſiderations, - eſpecially being animated 


by the Hopes of obtaining his Aim, if he 
went without Diſguiſe, inſomuch that be- 
ſides his Sword, he took care to provide a 
Pair of Pocket Piſtols, and having taken 
along with him a luſty Fellow, his Servant, 
arm'd Capapee, he enter'd the Abby with an 
undaunred Courage. The Nuns quickly 
taking notice of a Man of fo gallant and en- 
gaging an Air, came all to receive him, ma- 
king him Preſents of diverſe Relicks and 
Agnus Dei's and among the reſt one of the 


I Religious Siſters, as fair and bright as the 
| Day, preſented to him, a Heart made of 


her own Hair, which was all over pterc'd 
with Darts. 


The Marſhal having diſcover'd the Advan- 
tages of this Charming Beauty, which had 
enchanted him even at the very firſt 


* Sight, ſoon became ſorgerful of Made- 


moiſelle Orton. He frequently repair'd to 
the Nunnery, where he wou'd entertain 
ſometimes one, ſometimes another, but his 
Franſſon (which was the beautiful Nun I 
ſpoke of before) was all his Delight and 


l Comfort. Her Companions were ſo tranſ- 
| ported with Jealouſie, that one Day they 


threw 


* 
i 
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threw an Ink-horn full of Ink in her Face, 
on purpoſe to diſguiſe it ; which being told 
to the Mother Abbeſs, ſhe made em do 
Penance for their Treſpaſs, enjoyning 'em 
for Eight Days together to dig the Ground, 
and to manure it with their bare Hands til 
it ſhou'd be as fine as Aſhes. Beſides, this, 
they weretodraw out of a deep Pit ten Tung 
of Water into a leaky Veſſel, which run out 
as faſt as they pour'd it in. The Marſh! 
was overjoy'd to fee what Satisfaction his 
Miſtreſs had receiv'd for the Affront put 


upon her, but to counterballance his Joy, he 


was much ſurpris'd to hear the Mother Ab- 


beſs (who was above Threeſcore Years of 
Age) tell him, That ſhe was fall'n deſpe- 
rately in Love with him. Indeed he wa 
ſo amaz'd at it, that he ſtepr two or thre 
Paces backward, and if he had not been up- 
held by a Table that ſtood behind him, 
he wou'd have ſcarce been able to keep him- 
ſelf upright. The good Woman took ſo 
much Pains to repreſent to him the vehemen- 
cy of her Paſſion, in Terms ſo lively and 
natural, that he ſtood quite aſtoniſh'd at it. 
Perhaps it will not be improper to give you 


a Character of this old Hag. She was of 


a very ſmall Stature, and crooked ; her 


Noſe very ſhort ; her Eyes and Mouth big- 


ger than all the reſt of her Face; her Fore- 
head about the Bigneſs of a Finger's * 
| an 
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and two great Tecth ſtuck out of her Mouth 
defore; but for the reſt, ſhe was very inge- 
© nious, and had an extraordinary Wit. She 
made a very fine Sonnata concerning her 
paſſion for the General, which begins thus, I 
having forgot the reſt. 


Incomparable Boufflers ! let me ſing 

Thy Praiſe, thou ęgreateſt Heroe of the 
P; 1 | 

All things on Earth and Sea do dread 
thy Rage, 

And ſtill new Lawrels to thy Triumphs 
bring. | 


The Marſhal was very hardly put to it 
how to manage ſo unuſual a Love-concern 
with this old Beldam, whom he was unwil- 
ling to diſoblige, in regard that ſhe was the 
ſupreme Governeſs of the Nunnery ; when 
one Day, not being able to have any longer 
Patience to expect his Reſolution, ſhe laid 

hold of him in a Corner, as he was going 
to a Chamber of one of the Nuns, where 
ſhe hugg d him fo cloſely with her two raw- 
bon'd Arms, which were as tough as Sticks, 
that "Twas impoſſible for him to get looſe 
from her Embraces. The Marſhal being 
afraid that ſome of the Siſters might ſurpriſe 


em, told her, Pray, good Mother, do jour 
Matters a little more in private, for fear of 


giving 


1900 The Au OURS of the 


giving Scandal. You are in the right on! 
my Son, cry'd ſhe, drawing him by main 
Force into a Cloſet, hard by, where ſhe 
begg'd him, Not to deny her any longer tha 
Favour which ſhe ſo much wiſh d for. Aud 


hat Favour is that? ſaid the Marſhal 4: 


Boufflers, laughing. That is, my Son, con- 


tinu'd ſhe, ſhaking her Head, 70 put your 


Sword here, after I have beſprin l d it with 
Floty Mater, to drive away the Evil Spirit 
(for ſo the Nuns of Namur uſually call Love) 
that thus torments me. The Marſhal, who 
cou'd not but underſtand her Meaning, who 
being uncertain what to reſolve upon. 14 
ſtrangle me! dont ſtrangle me! and ſo having 
ſhut his Eyes, Come, ſaid he, let us enter the 
Breach, in the Dark; all Cats are Grey. The 
Mother Abbeſs, who was extremely well 
ſatisfy d, defir'd him to renew the Attack the 
next Day; but he was not fo well pleas'd 
with the firſt, and therefore having made 
the Sign of the Croſs all over him, he ſaid, 
in a Language unknown to her. Away from 
me Satan. The good Woman being exaſpe- 
rated at this Repulſe, flung her ſelf about his 
Neck, laying her Fiſts about his Ears: All 
which he took very patiently, but percetv- 
ing that ſhe was about to vent her Anger up- 
on his Perriwig and Ruffles, he turn'd up 
her Back- ſide, and having ſoundly clapp'd 
her Buttocks, which were as red and lean as 

1 an 
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an Ape's; the whole Nunnery was alarm'd 
dt the Outcries: The Nuns came running, 
with all poſſible ſpeed, to the Chamber of 
their Abbeſs, whom they found crying like 
2 Child, whilſt the Marſhal was not able to 
forbear laughing, and to fave himſelf was 
oblig?d to tell the whole Story. Where- 
upon the Old Bedlam took it ſo heinouſly, 
that not being able any longer to bear the 
Confuſion ſhe was in, and the Reproaches 
which muſt needs attend ſuch a Diſcovery, 
ſhe hang'd her ſelf for Grief the next fol- 
lowing Night. The Marſhal taking the ad- 
vantage of theſe Diſorders, hunted about 
the Nunnery till he met with his belov'd 
Franſſon whom he had debauch'd; and ha- 
ving afterwards caus'd her to be diſguis'd 
| in the Habit of a Page, ſhe follow'd him 
in the Camp, and was preſent at the Bat- 
tel of Steenkirk, which was fought in Au- 
oft, Under this Diſguiſe ſhe waited upon 

him in his Tent, and in all other places, 
without the leaſt Suſpicion of her being a 
Woman, except that the Prince ae Turenne 
ſome few Hours before he was flain, be- 
gan to ſuſpect the Truth, who withour 
doubt would have diſcover'd the whole In- 


trigue, if Death had not prevented him. 


Monſieur Boxfflers was ſo careſul of his Page, 
that he went no where without him, and he 
Was call'd by no other name in the Army, 
than The handſome Page. During 
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During theſe Intrigues, the Marſhal re. 
ceiv'd Letters from the Counteſs of 
whom he had left at Paris, and from 244. 
demoiſclle Orton, who was as yet in the Nun. 
nery near Namur. Theſe two fair Ladis 
were not ſpating-1n upbraiding him with 
4 his Indifferency and Fickleneſs. But, alss 
#3 theſe are weak Efforts againſt Men of þ 
Wl changeable a Temper as our General then wa, 
ii who leldom are concern'd at the Reproachs 
105 of an abandon'd Miſtreſs. He receiv'd vey 
Si frequent Letters from both, which were im. 
. mediately facrific'd to the Flames without ſ 
W much as reading em. Franſſon, was gent. 
rally a Spectatrix of it, and had the {+ 
tisfaction to hear him fay, that it was done 
for her ſake. Winter approaching, the Ar. 
1 my was divided and ſent to the Garriſonz 
. the Marſhal taking his way (incognito) d. 
5 rectly to Paris, attended by his Page: Th: 
. Counteſs, who had got Intelligence that he 
had been fix or eight Weeks in Town, witt- 
out ſeeing her, at laſt came to find him out 
at his Lodgings; where ſhe upbraided him 
in a moſt outragious manner: But he did 
i not anſwer her one Word, and having oi 
| der'd one of his Servants to ſhut the Door 
9 upon ner, he look'd above to fee her depart 
iff without being in the leaſt diſcern d by her, 
This Lady having ſomewhere or another got 
notice that he was in love with a young 
. Woman, 
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Woman who liv'd with him under the 
© diſpuiſe of a Page, happen'd juſt to meer 
ber upon the ſtairs as ſhe was going down, 
| playing with a little Dog, one of the fineſt 
that ever was ſeen, which the Marſhal had 
brought along with him from the Campaign. 
This Dog, after ſhe had firſt had ſeveral 
ſlices with a Knife at the beautiful Page's 
E Face, ſhe threw out at Window, which was 
next to her, and ſo made the beſt of her 
way. The poor young Gentlewoman, be- 
ing thus miſerably handPd and calling to 
mind what befel her not long ago, as to 
the Ink- horn in the Nunnery, Alas, Heavens 
cry'd ſhe, © am I not very unfortunate, that 
every one has a deſign againſt that little 
Beauty which Nature has beſtow'd upon 
„me. The Marſhal, who ſoon knew the 
Voice of his female Page, opening the 
Chamber-door, run out with all imagina- 
ble ſpeed to ſee what accident had hap- 
pen' d, and found her all over coverd with 
Blood. He had never been more hear- 
diy vexd in all his Life-time, but all 
Phat cou'd be done at that inſtant, was 
do ſend for an able Surgeon, who heal'd 
her Wounds in a little time, with fo 
1 «7 Skill, thar not the leaſt Scar ap- 
ear d. | 


K = Hows 
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However, the Marſhal conceiv'd fo grex 
an Averſion toward the Countefs, that al 
the World was extremely ſurpriz'd at it, 
conſidering to what a degree he had Low 
her before. One Evening during the Cr. 
nival, the Marqueſs de Bowfflers came in Mal. 
querade to a Ball, made by the Order «f 
the Duke de Yilleroy ; of which the Coun- 
teſs having had ſome notice, ſhe alh 
went thither in a diſguiſe, and took out 
our General to Dance with her; but be 
by ſome ſecret inſtint, ſuppoſing it to b: 
her, excus'd himſelf, and to avoid any fur 
ther confuſion, immediately left the Com. 
pany. The next Night was wholly ſpent 
by him in running thro? the Ball diſguisd 
in the Habit of a Satyr, with his Page, wo 
with her fair Hair ſpread all over her ſhow: 
ders, Danc'd to the admiration of all th: 
Spectators; every one being amaz'd at thi 
becoming Air and Mien of Franſſon, who 
paſs'd for a young Man among thoſe tit 
did not know her; to the great ſatisfaction 
of our General, who cou'd not fojbca 
laughing at it. 

ot long after, Madam de Chatillon, 01 
ſter of the Marſhal de Luxemburg, fell del 
perately in Love with her, which was a mol 
_ pleaſant Scene to Bouſſers, and ſerv'd as it 


agreeable Diverſion to him for a long 
time 
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Tat . me aſter. She never made him a Viſit, 
all but all her Diſcourſe run upon the excellen- 
15 cy of this Page, whom ſhe thought as fair 
d an Angel; befides, ſaid ſhe, that there is 
Car 1 ſmewbat ſo uncommon and ſo amiable in 
Va. bis Air, that *tis impoſſible for a tender Heart 
r of o ret ſuch engaging Charms; *tis very well 
Ou. er vr. Men that he was not born a Woman, 
allo Wi fir he vou d certainly have ſet you all in a 
out ame, and burnt you to aſhes. I muſt con- 
It ls Fe Madlams, reply'd the Marſhal with a 


to b: 


mile, a Beanty 2 fair as my Page, mig he 


ö . 1 i S 

fur cauſe great diſorders iu the World, aud there- 

nere prudent Nature having foreſeen this evil, 

ſpent Bride d it 10/4 expedient to mabe him 4 Man, 
7 2 7 "oo 


une: bas be appears to be. But Sir, ſaid Madam 
who e Chatillon, interrupting him, and caſting 
[hou very Paſſionate look upon Franſſon, Don't 
ll the Wy believe that a Man who is endow'd with 


at tk rrraordinary perfectious, may canſz as many 
, wi Lommotions among our Sex, as a fair Lady 


e that 
action 
Orben 


W's among yours? Tes, very well Madam, 
id our General, I am thoroughly condinc d 
Wit jour Hearts are as tender as ours, na 
L you out do us in certain reſpects. Vu 
Loe with more conſtancy and reality, whilſ# 
pe Aten are continually upbraided with Levity 
hanging our Aiſtreſſes as often as we pleaſe : 
in part, if I were oblig'd to ſpeak fin- 
Fly, I muſt confeſs that I have ſeen great 
j 3 Variety 


In, Ste 
ell del 
a mo 
| as an 
long 
time 
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and have made thoſe Ladies ſufficiently ſenſible 
.of it, with whom I have had an; Love. concem 
For fome time. For I never ſet up fon much 
Conſtaucy, it being a thing I never ais ambitig 
of. An Engagement which laſis above two « 
three Months become burdenſome ; and varit 
17 is moſt agreeable to my Humour, eſpecially i 
1 matters of Love ; which, nevertheleſs, ſella 


"I ſuits with the Temper of the Female Sex, wi 
* take a particular Delight, and make it a punt 
Ti of Honour to preſerve the remainders of as dl 


Paſſicn, almoſt quite worn out, merely to ht 
the SatisfaZtion to ſay, * Such and ſuch a on 
ce ſtill continues to Love me, a convincing 
Proof, that my Charms have been fo poy- 
« erſul as to keep him in Chains even to thi 
. < very Day. . 

Wt. Truly Sir, reply*d the Lady, you ſpeab vr 
7 favourably of our Sex, when you tell us, Thi 
. you take em to be more Conſtant than yours 
1 We are at leaſt as fickle as you ; and if it we 
not for a certain kind of Modeſty, inſepard! 
from our Sex, believe me, e ſhow'd be at fu. 
ward to ſeck for new Gallauts, as you art f 
__ find out freſh Beauties. I know not what 10 /q 
vl to it, Madam, {aid the Marſhal, laughing 
"M this I ſee plainly, that none in this World 
i be free from Faults, if Changeableneſs is tb 0 


WII 


fers 
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counted ſo, Franſſon, who was almoſt ti 
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ſhe \ 


wic 
wWhll! 
a Pu 


M 


angry 
ling! 
medi. 
Marf 
that 
ture: 
done 
Inten 
with 
Vas: 
mine 07 
© fellow 
E Trick, 
She {| 
nocen 
to the 
amore 
: ' enter 


Marſbal de BourrLERS. 197 


E with hearing her thus prattle without inter- 
© million, and knowing that Monſicur de Bouf 


« WW dirty Water upon her Head-Dreſs, of which 


" W ſhe was the niceſt Woman in the World, and 


n which was always exactly ſet in the Quills, 


„%o wilt ſhe affected to imitate the motions of 


ot 12 Puppet. 

L Monſieur de Bouſſters "On? d to be very 
. angry with his Page, chiding him, and cal- 
one ling him an awkard Fool. But the Lady im- 
ng mediatel ely took Franſſon's part, telling the 
ow- Marſhal, That twas of ſo little conſequence, 
th that he ought not to chide ſo pretty a Crea- 
IF riure as that, about it; eſpecially ſince it was 
done by miſchance, without any malicious 
Tix WP Intent. No, Madam, reply'd the Page 
ours with a great deal of affected Simplicity, It 
e 1945 my ” Maſter s Ape, that in running afier 


aral ne overthrew the Water-bowl : We are Play- 
. fellows together, and I often ſuffer for his 
are rich, of which tis impoſſible to break, him. 
70 % She {poke all this, with ſo much ſeeming In- 
ning nocency, that ſhe charm'd Madam Chatillun 
Id al 


to the higheſt degree, who went home more 
Þ:morous than ever. She had no ſooner 
| enter d her own Houſe, but having firſt 
wing; K z chang'd 


fers paid her a great "deal of Reſpect, more 
cout of Policy, than any thing elſe, went in- 
to a Room over-head, from whence, through 
de Clifts of the Planks, ſhe pour'd ſome 
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chang'd her Head-cloaths and Linnen, fs 
lock'd her ſelf up in her Cloſet, 90 
make Reflections upon her growing Pi. 


„ 


The Marſhal, after ſhe was gone, ask 
Franſſon, whether ſhe had ſpilt the W.. 
ter upon the Duke of Luxcmbarg's Sift 
on purpoſe? N my Deareſt, reply d ſh, 
embracing him, I had only a mind to be ji 
of this prattling Creature, who is continual) 
Talking without intermiſſion. Nu are an th: 
lucky Baggage, reply d the General with 
Smile, thus ro abuſe a poor Gentleoman, Wiz 
ſheꝛus ſo much Affection towaras you. O, it 
ply'd Franſſon, that is, becauſe ſhe verily be. 
licves me to be a Man; but if ſhe howdy 
about io ſearch me, ſhe ou d ſoon be convincd 
to the contrary, ſo that it behoves me to take a 
great deal of care not to let her come there 
abouts ; for in regard that ſhe has no gre 
ſhare of Diſcretion, it j not be long ere ſit 
a' arvulie the Matter to all the World, l 
only Wonder that the Alarſhal, her Brother, ha 


not found out the Biyltery before this time, i» 
rhe help of his Magical Art : Indeed I am ſoit 


ly afraid of that old Devil, as often as I ſt 
kim. Ay pretty little Creature, ſaid ti 
Marſhal, he has the misfortune to be a Scaft. 


| Crow to the handſome Ladies; he never has had 


any ſacceſs in Love concerns. 1 don't wy 
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| bur means he inſinuated himſelf into the fa- 
F our of the Counteſs de Soiſſons, ſhe being 
the only Iſoman that ever lov'd him in his Life- 


tie; as he has often told me with his own 


lou h, not without much regret, he being a great 
' admirer of the fair Sex. But my dear Bout- 


fers, anſwer d Franſſon, with a languiſhing 


Air, ¶ have bcen told that the Dake de Mont- 
morency and the Count de Luce are very ac- 


compli A Gentlemen, and very dextrous in the 
Art of Courtſhip. That is true enough, re- 


| ply'd the Marſhal, Cut they have nat ſuch a 


Aungerous Head-piece as their Father, they are 


Oo 


© of a ſiueet and agreeable Temper ; they are not 
for ranſacking Heaven and Earth to find out 
their depth, and to dive into the moſt abjtruſe 
Secrets of Love; neither is there any need of all 
| that ſtir, ſince the Charms of this Paſſion are 
altogether founded upon Innocence. 


Franſſun was accuſtomed frequently to 


diſpute thus with her Gallant, and that too in 
o charming a manner, that ſhe for ſome 
| time was the abſolute Miſtreſs of his Heart; 

when, upon a ſudden, he tock a Reſolu- 
tion, either to Marry her, or elſe to put 
ber into ſome Nunnery for the remainder 
of her Life. The laſt of theſe two Means 
vas more eaſie to be accomplith'd than the 
| former, whereſore he propos'd to her this 
© Retirement, as the moſt honourable and 


K 4 moſt. 
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moſt advantagious in her preſent Circum. 


ſtances. The Gentlewoman 


was in the 


greateſt Agony in the World *ere ſhe cow! 
reſolve upon it, becauſe ſhe lov'd him | 


affectionately, that ſhe cou'd 


dy'd than live -without him. 


withſtanding all her Sighs 


rather have 


But not. 


Monſieur Boxfflers, who was reſolv'd to bt 
rid of her, _ in view a moſt advan. 


210us Match for 


imſelf, of which we fil 


have occaſion to ſpeak hereafter, put her 
into a Nunnery in the Suburbs of S. Ada. 
cellus, without having made any one privy 
to the Buſineſs, except the Abbeſs, whon 
he had perſwaded that ſhe was his Kinſwo- 
man; having preſented her beſides this, with 
a conſiderable Sum of Money, in recompence 


of her former good Services. 


Thus this 


fair Lady once more put on the Habit of: 
Nun. But before ſhe did it, ſhe was defirous 
to be upon tryal for ſome time, under pre- 
tence that it was expedient for her to ob- 
ſerve whether that courſe of Life wou'd 


agree with her Conſtitution. 


But this was 


not the true reaſon of her delay; ſhe was in 
hopes ſtill that her Lover, before this time 
was expir'd, might repent of having fhut 
her up in a Nunnery, and that he might be 
prevail'd upon to Marry her, conformably to 


ſome ſlight Promiſes which he had made her 
0 
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um. to that effect, during the height of his Paſſion. 
the But Words ſpoken by a Lover to a Woman, 
ou'd when they are in the heat of their Paſſion, 
m ſo i cannot be compar'd to any thing more appo- 
hae fitely than to the floating of the Sea, which 
not depends upon the variableneſs of the 
ears, . Winds. | 85 
o be Our General, finding himſelf now diſ- 
'ohtt- engag' d from all his Miſtreſſes, began to lead 
hal WW a very regular and ſolitary courſe of Life, 
t he V that Madam de aintenon having obſerv'd 
Mar, him ſo much alter'd from what he had been 
privy before, made no difficulty to ſpeak in his be- 
hon half to Mademoiſelle de Grammont, Daughter 
nwo. of the Marſhal of the ſame Name, who, ha- 
wit WW ving formerly commanded the King's Ar- 
pence mies, had ſignaliz'd himſelf on ſeveral Oc- 


$ this | cations, The Abbeſs of St. Cyr did not for- 
t of get to give her an Account of all his rare Ac- 


firow W compliſhments, unto which the young Lady 
er ple: reply'd but very little, being not unac- 
o ob. quainted with ſome of his amorous In- 
wou'l WW tipucs, and believing him only to act the 
is Ws Hypocrite like a Jeſuit. But our General, 
was in being a great Favourite of Madam Mainte- 
15 ume vn 's, had often an opportunity to ſee her 
> ſhut there; and having always ſhew'd her a more 
ght be than ordinary deference and reſpect, ſhe be- 
ably to gan by degrees to have a better Opinion of 
ade het him and his Actions. One Day being left 
n , 


K 5 alone 


2 


Mis 
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alone with her, he began to declare his Pa- 
ſion to her by halves, but was fo extremeh 
over-aw'd by her Preſence, that he was no: 
able to proceed in his Diſcourſe; the exc; 
of his Love made him ſtammer almoſt at 
every Word; which caus'd Mademoiſelle to 
laugh at his Tranſports. He ſoon after had 
a Quartan Ague for three Months, which 
was commonly call'd the Intervals of his 
Love; inſomuch that he was oblig'd to take 
a good Quantity of Quintina, or Feſuit, 
Powder, which cur'd him of his Ague, but 
occaſion'd a moſt violent Head-ach, for 
which he was advis'd to have recourſe to 
the Waters of Bourbon, as he did. He was 
juſt upon the Point of getting a new Miſtreß 
upon the Road, but having recollected him- 
ſelf, how prejudicial ſuch an Intrigue might 
prove to his preſent Deſign, he thought 
it more adviſeable in this juncture, to keep 
a ſtrong Guard over his Heart, which would 
willingly have made an Elopement ; and to 
fortify it ſo well, as not to fear any At 
rack, cxcept from Mademoiſelle de Grammont, 
unto whom all its Avenues and Paſſes were 

to be open'd. i 
Thus he ſpent ſome time in this Solitude, 
but he could not hold out long, for he ſoon 
after, began to fix his Eyes on a young 
Laundreſs, who was wont to bring his Lin- 
nen 
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nen every Day to his Chamber; and ima- 


gining that ſuch an Intrigue might be car- 


| ry'd on privately, without any noiſe, he 


was reſolvd to try his Fortune; Which 
prov'd very favourable to him, ſhe having, 
without much Reluctancy, hearken d to his 
firſt Propoſal. His Valet du Chambre, who 
always found his Bed tumbl'd after he had 


made it, not in the leaſt ſuſpecting that his 
Maſter had any concerns in it, made a 


Complaint to the Landlady. I have obſerv d, 


aid the good Woman of the Houle, that as. 
| oficn as Judith comes, I find the Bed in this con- 
| dition; God forgive me, if I wrong her. Du 
are not in earneſt, Dame Roux, laid the Valet 
ds Chambre, laughing: Do you imagine that 
| my Maſter won d meddle with ſuch a Drab as 
th, who has kiſs d ſo many fine Ladies? Thou 
art a good honeſt Blockhead, Champonniere, 
| fad the Landlady, laughing as hard as ſhe 
cou d, Doſt thou not know, that a mad Dog 
| falls upon every T hing that lies in his May? 
Hell, reply'd the Servant, joking, 2vhen all 
i done, no _ ſhall ere perſwade me, That 
is not a muc 

| Lady of Quality than a dirty Drab, Oh! 
hen I think of thoſe pretty Buttocks, th, 
Hands, thoſe white and delicate Babbies, u 
bade taken notice of in my Maſter's Lad 
|! tickles me all over the hole Body, but 4. 


greater Pleaſure to hiſs a fair 


| K 6 | 44199 
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ally here about the Middle — Oh! 
am quite beſides my ſelf, I ſhall run ſtark mad, 
if I think, ont any longer. As far as I ſe 
anſwerd the Dame of the Houſe ſcoffing. 
ly, your Skin is mightily ticłl d with this Fax 
cy, hich has ſet you all on a Flame. Bu 
prithee, tell me, thou great Fool, Doſt thi 
believe me [3 ſimple as to imagine that 1, 
Maſter wou'd make thee privy to his Mir 
Beauties? May the Devil take me, an. 


ſwer'd he, if have not often ſeen em, 1 


Joing and coming, in and out of the Chambe, 
when he was buſie in . and was not a 
Leiſure to take notice of me. Plague! on thi 
for a Beaſt, cry d the Landlady, laughing « 
loud as the cou'd; Come Spark, I'll asquain 
the Marſhal de BouMers with it, who ] beliew, 
22-1! give him a good Reward for the Pains thi 
Zakeſt to divulge his Amours. Yow' ll have a can 


of that, Dame Roux reply'd Champonniere, bloy: 


ing the Smoak of Tobacco in her Face, or el: 
7 {hall go near to have your white Top dy d Blah 
45 Apollo /erv'd the Sexton, who was officiousi 
relating to him, what he had heard others ſay cu. 
crning him. Bonffers having call d his Servant, 
the Dialogue was broke off; and having {ent 
him with ſome Letters to the Poſt-houſe, le 
went into his Cloſet, where he wrote th 
following Billet Doux to Mademoiſelle d 
Grammont. . 
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0577 Mademoiſelle, 1 
mad, Mong all the Mortals mho have ; 
J ſer, adlor d you none c er lov dyouwith 5 
15 I tranſcendant a Paſſion as myſe elf, be- 4 
z, Dona all that ever can be conceiv'd tender, 1 
„n fror jo acorable a Perſon as your ſelf. 1 : 
at thr” a at preſent reducd to ſuch a Conditi- 3 
ini on, as 1 never knew before; that is to f 
» a. ay, I am the moſt unfortunate of all 5 
n, M Men that ever were made for Love, ex- | 
we cept jou take Compaſſion of my Sufferings. 
3 l am to treat with you upon J erms al- 
ung « i) together different from what I was wont 
gn to do with my former Mi ſtreſſes, looking 5 
beliew, upon you, with a quite different Eye. I 
ns tb All the Favours I ſue for at your Hands 5 
e a cat (moſt charming Lad)) is only to afford . 
. wy me one favourable Glance of your Good- 4 
by neſs, and to lend an Ear to ſome of my 8} 
Ii Sighs, which are roving about in the 1 
2 Air, becauſe they can't find a Recepti- 9 
_ on from you. But if 1cowdonce ſee that 4 
Ng ent | 


uſe, he 


E happy Day when 1 might fix but onz2 of 0 
em cloſe to your Heart; then, then 1 


— * ſbould have the Satisfaction of ſeeing q 
c | you repent of all thoſe Evils you have 9 


Ml ade me ſuffer. As I know you to be a 5 


wrY -: oy, 8 
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very good Chriſtian, fo I cannot bn 


perſwade myſelf that you will reflect ſe. 


riouſiy, that it is not à vental Sin 


thus to make a poor Mortal ſafer ani 
languiſh, who loves you better than hi 
own Life: Heaven that nears me is 
my Mitnzſs, that what I have ſaid 
falls very ſhort of what I feel, and 
that if it continues long I muſt ay: : 
This will be the firſt News, Madam, 
which you will hear, if you don't alter 
your Mind, of being fo inhuman as be- 
Gaſp of my Life, the moſt ſincere and 
paſſionate of all mortal Lovers, 

| Mademoiſelle de Grammont happen'd to be 
at Madam Maintenon's, when ſhe receiv'd 
this Letter, and after having perus'd it, the 
fell a laughing, and told Madam Maintenon; J 
muſt acknowledge that the Marſhal de Boufiers 
has a very pretty Way of Writing, I cond 
ſcarce have believ d that a Soldier cond be en. 
du'd with ſo muoh Gallantry. Sure Mademoiſelle, 
reply d Madam de Auaintenon, jou are not in 
earneſt ; does not Love take its Riſe even in the 
very miaſt of Arms, and is not Gallantry the moſt 
eſſential Character of a Warrior * Don't we 


fee your Alexanders, Cæſars, and Pompeys 


8 inclin'd 


fore. I remain even to the very laſt 


. a Sony Song rom. Yon} fray So 


LY 


demoiſelle de Grammont, jou 
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incliz'd to this tender Paſſion in the midſt of their 
Congueſts, deſpiſmg to reap the Fruits of their 
maſt glorious Victories, without the ſoft Embra- 
ces of their beloved Miſtreſſes Love has been 


in all Ages the Delight of Great Men, and is 


of all other Paſſions the moſt innocent, provided 
it be us'd with Moderation and Diſcretion, which 
indeed, are the Two Foundation- Pillars of Hu- 


| man Felicity. What is more natural than to love 
bat which is amiable? The very irrational Crea- 


tnres themſelves, if they ſee any thing ſurpriſing, 


cannot avoid looking upon it; and can it ap- 


| car ſtrange to jou, Mademoiſelle, ſaid the 
Lady very pleaſantly, that our Marſhal de 
| Boufflers, who has a very diſcerning Fudgment, 


ſhou d ſtand amaz/d at your Beauty, and a thou. 
ſand other engaging Qualities, too too powerful 
for him to reſiſt * Madam, anſwer d Ma- 
fhew as much 
Generoſtty as the Gentleman himſelf of whom jon 
ſpeak... thus to conceal my Faults. I cowd wiſh 
my ſeif Miſtreſs of thoſe Perfections, which jou 
are pleas d ſo freely to attribute to me. Ah! 
fur Creature, reply d the Lady, don t oppoſe 4 


| Truth which is really ane to Jour Merits. Poor 
| Boufflers is only roo ſen/tble of it, tis that which 


has touch'd his Heart to the Quick, Aud do 
jou really believe it, Madam, reply d the 


| young Lady coldly, [5 it poſſible that the Heart 
f ſo genteel aud ſo gallant a Man as he is, 
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can be wounded at this time? Oh! I mach 
doubt it. And why ſo, pray? reply'd Ma- 
dam de Maintenon; thoſe that have ſo man 
Aiſtreſſes don't always part with their Liberty, 
but commonly keep their Heart to their own Di 
poſal. There is a waſt difference between that 
ſort of Love which is beſtow d upon 4 Miſtreſ, 
and that which belongs to a Wife, An unmar. 
ry'd Perſon, without ſome littie Love Exerciſe, 
grows dull and good for nothing. It ſeems as if 
ſome little Love-Intrigne ſerves to animate his 
Vital Spirits, and renders him more accepta. 
ble among Women. I will allow it you, Mi- 
dam, ſaid Mademoiſelle, provided theſe In- 
trigues are not carry'd on to that height as the 
Marſhal de Boufflers has been accuſtom d to ds; 
there is none that can be ignorant of his Love- 


Adventures, And what extraordinary Mat- 


ter is there in all this, Mademoiſelle, reply'd 
the Lady, ſmiling, he will be the better able 


zo find the way that leads him to the Glory of 


pleaſing you, a Man cannot be too well Sbilldd is 
che Art of Love. But, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
ſometimes theſe conquering Gentlemen pay dear 
for their Knowledge. Soft, ſoft, my Darling, 
cry'd Madam de Maintenon, dont jon believe 
that the Marſbal has very good Skill in Women? 
Indeed I know him to be ſo nice in this point, that I 
dare engage for him. Madam, your Surety is 
without Exception, anſwer'd Mademoiſelle, and 
I will rely upon all that you have ſaid, and hope 

Jon l. 
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you'll give me Leave to depart for this Time, 
that I may be at Leiſure to give him à ſuitable 
Anſwer to his Civilities. In ſhorr, Ma- 
demoiſelle, ſaid Madam Maintenon, riſing 
from her Scat, you'll do very well; for he is 
4 very worthy Gentleman, who does not deſerve 
to be ſlighted. Tow do not kyow what Time may 
bring to paſs, perhaps he may one Day become 


jour Husband. Mademoiſelle de Grammont 


had no ſooner left the Abbeſs of St. Cyr, 


buc retiring into her Chamber, ſhe wrote the- 


Marſhal theſe following Lines. 
S IR, 


FE it poſſible to believe, that you 


ſhowd be ſo much in Love, as you 


pretend, after you have travelld thro” 
o many Countries? Perhaps, all thoſe 
Ladies whom you have hitherto m2t 


with, wanted ſufficient Charms to en- 
gage your Heart: Beſides this, you 
wou'd induce one to believe, to your 
Aavantage, that you have an inex- 
hauſtible Stock of Affection for thoſe, 
whom you wou”d perſivade they dſervæ 
it. But, if one may take the Boldneſs 
to tell jo, that ſince the Fire you ſpat 


| of, as often as it is tranſplanted, loſes 
| every Lime ſomewhat of its innate Vi- 
I gur. 


ai, 
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gour, it muſt of neceſſity follow, thai 
(according to your own Deſcription) it 
cannot be ſo vehement, except it be 
pon the Paper, where, in my Opinion, 
it acts nith its utmoſt Energy. I an 
willing, aeverth:l-{s, to believe thus 
much for your ſake, that there may be 
left ſome ſmall Remainders of your 
Heart, which you are ready to offer m: 
as a ſecoud-hand Sacrifice, In return 
of this fine Preſent, I will alſo promiſe 
to you ſo uch of my Inclination as i; 
ſuitabli 40 it; mean fo ft ar as 10 ACE); 
it: This 0:9ht to be taken as ſomethiag 


5 358 | 0 
not fit to be deſpisd; for you know, 


Sir, that even the leaſi Boon that a La. 


dy grants to a Gentleman,immediatelyis 
dignity d with the Title of a Favour, 
which is commonly repreſented through a 


maznitying Glaſs, much bigger thai it 
7sreally intended: But let it be as it will, 


I am willing to beſtow ſomewhat upon it, 
to have the Satisfaction of hearing it 
ſaid, that you have ſome Affection jor 
me, and that at præſent I am the ſole Mi- 
ſtreſs of a Heart, which formerly was 
{bard among ſo many Beauties. 


'The 
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The Marſhal having read and kifyd the 
Leiter a thouſand times over, found it very 
witty, and extreamly well writ. How! 
cry d he, laughing, % has made you ſo well 


| acquainted with my former Amours? You have 


a very preit y way of upbraiding me very wittily 
with all my former M1;ſtreſſes.s Ha! I don't 
diſlike this Humour of yours, for out of what 
you ſay, I am ſufficiently conviuc d that you 


| dwi't hate me: And the laſt Reſerve which yon 
Mer me of ſome part of your Inclinations, tho 


but very ſmall at preſent, is nevertheleſs very 
acceptable to me; Time, I don't queſtion, will 
provide fer the reſt, and abate much of your 
Cruelty, While the Marſhal was thus talk- 
ing fudith came into his Chamber with a 
pair of Point de Venice Ruffles, which were 


ſome Days before torn in pieces in one of 


their amorous Skirmiſnes. Here, Mr. Dra- 


goon, ſaid ſhe, throwing em at his Face, 
theſe are the Remnants of your fine Ruffles, 


which I have ſtitcht together as well as I con d. 
How now, you little ſawcy Baggage, anſwer d 
Boufflers, where are your Manners * Is this 


your way of ſpeaking to a Gentleman? I will 


promiſe thee, that to break thee of this famili- 


arity, I'll make uſe of a good Birch-broom: [ 


am not Ignorant that when a Man and a Mo- 


man have been ſo cloſely acquainted as we, Love 
” knows 
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ku022s no inequality; nevertheleſs, I wou'd hae 
you keep your ſelf at ſome diſtance, for very. 
good Reaſons, And J Sir, reply'd the young 
Wench, o have you do the ſame thing with 
reſpect to me : Pray have a care, another time, 
not 10 make me Dance ſtark naked, without a 
Shift, round your Chamber, and then to pretend 


#2 pat in backwards ſomething 2which I did ut 


care ſhou d O what a pretty ſort of Chyſter 
you were about to apply to me ! And what great 
matter is there in all this, you wanton Slut,cry'd 
the General? was applying it in the right Place, 
and where it does moſt good: I keow query well 


whereabouts thou art now, thou Woudiſt have me 
put it in another place: No queſtion, reply d 


Judith, becauſe that is the proper place where 


ſuch Applications ought to be made. Mell, well 


then, {aid the Marthal, throwing her upon 
his Bed, let us try whether I can Syringe you 
right there or not. Hold, hold, a little, Sir, 


ſaid Judith, giving him three or four good 


Poults wich her double Fiſt upon his Back, 
| What the Devil are you going to do? Your Tool 
are ſoon ready; you might have ask'd firſt whe- 


ther mine were ſo too. You Gentlemen of the 


Province of Picardy, are ſo brisk, and forward; 


but I woud have you not be ſo over-cager. 
The Marſhal, in the mean while, little 


minding what ſhe ſaid, advanc'd a- pace, and 
chat fo furiouſly, that he drew Blood 2 * 
the 
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the poor Girl, who then began to cry for 
her Maiden-head, which, as ſhe ſaid, ſhe 


had kept entirely till that time. The Land- 


dy coming ſome Hours after, into the 
Chamber to make the Bed, found upon the 
Sheets ſome few Drops, or Spots, the Marks 
of a loſt Virginity, which made her nor 
doubt any longer but that Monſieur Bowffiers 
was wont to kiſs his Laundreſs. The Wo- 
man being acquainted with Judub's Mother, 
rold her all that ſhe knew concerning the 
Matter, and that ſhe believed the General 
had debauch'd the filly Wench. Her Mo- 
ther, who was a Herb-woman in the leſſer 
Green-Market, and who pretended to be 
very careful of her Daughters Honour, left all 
her Herbs and Seeds, running the ſame Even- 
ing directly to the Marſhal's Lodgings, with 


one Hand on her ſide, and a great Stick in the 


other, where ſhe thus began to accoſt him : 
I wou'd fain know, good Sir, with what 
© Impudence you cou'd attempt to debauch 
my Daughter, whom I have brought up 
© with ſo much care. TI wiſh that S. Martin, 
* who hears me, may puniſh me ſeverely 
* for all my Sins, if I don't tickle your Cod- 
* piece, except you reſtore my Daughter's 
© Honour; a Pox! on your damn'd Tricks. 
The Marſhal burſt out a Laughing very 
heartily 3 And Mother Gobille (this was the 

© Herbs 
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Herb-woman's Name ſaid he, which we 
would you have me reſtore your Daughter, 
Honour, whom you believe I have 

Truly theſe ſorts of Breaches are never to 
be repair d. I know that as well as you, 


good Sir, ſaid ſhe, raving for Madneſs, but 


then I'll make your Purſe pay for it. 
What ! ſhall T ſce my Child turn Strum. 
pet, and get nothing by the Bargain? No, 


before George, added ſhe, lifting up her Stich 


be you never ſo much a Marſhal over the 
King's Armies, VII lay this over your 
Head, except Hold, hold, Dame 
Gobille, cry d the Marſhal, taking hold of her 
Arm, don't be fo furious; how much do 
you demand for your Daughter's Maiden- 
head ? You muſt Jet me have a Penny- 
worth, becauſe perhaps I had it not all er- 
tirely. Then you own you had it, my 
good- natur d Friend, reply'd the Woman with 
her Eyes rolling in her Head, III ſwear you 
ſhall pay ſor't, or elſe I ſhall ſeize on your 
Field-Equipage, which 1s all you are 


worth in the World. © And how dof 


thou know, my dear Bird, anſwer 'd Bout- 
flers, that that is all what T am worth? 
Who has given thee an Account of my 
Circumſtances? Thou art very impu— 


dent to treat a Gentleman of my Quality 


fo rudely. Get thee gone for an imperti- 
nent 
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© nent Piece as thou art, thou deſery'ſt to 


. be ſoundiy cudgelld with the ſame Stick 
thou haſt the Impudence to lift up againſt 
me. Pay me, cry'd the Herb-woman as 


© Miiden-head, or elſe I'll go to my Lord 
Arch-biſhop, who will make you pay dear- 
ly for it. This Holy Man knows the 
true value of a Virginity. You Soldiers 
are ſo inurd to pillaging and raviſhing 
whilſt you are in the Army, that you make 
no Conſcience of it at home. She cou'd 
not utter theſe laſt Words without a whole 
Flood of Tears, fo that our Marſhal taking 
ſome Compaſſion of her, threw her a golden 
Louis, telling her, That he thought he had 


© loud as ſhe cou d, pay me for my Daughter's 


paid dear enough for ſuch a Bit. But ſhe 
threw the Piece at his Head, ſaying, © Is 
| © not this a very fine ſort of Pay ment for fo 
| © dainty a Morſel? You ſhall not come off 
thus, ſor I expect above Thirty of theſe, 


e 


and you may be glad if I am contented fo. 
You that pretend to be ſo fine a Gentle- 
man, are you not aſham'd to offer a Piſtole 


| © for a Maiden-head? Fie for ſhame ! let no 
body hear of it. If all the Ladies of Plea- 
ſure in this Town have no better Pay, it 
| © will ſcarce afford 'em Water to waſh their 
Hands. And truly that is the reaſon why 
I I was ſo careful of my Daughter's Maiden- 


head, 


Cat taſte of the Cheeſe, I ſuppoſe ſhe wil 
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c head, till now; but ſince ſhe has let the 


be no more at my diſpoſal. There, Dame, 
< ſaid Bonffiers, 20 Was quite tir d with her In. 
© pertinencies, there are four Piſtols {or you; 
Decamp immediately, or elſe I will ord 
the Cannon, which I have ſent for, to be 
« diſcharg'd upon you. The poor Woman, 
being frighted at theſe Words, was about to 
pack up her Awls ; but the Marſhal repen- 
ting that he had not giv'n her ſomething WM; - 
more for her Davghter's Virginity, threw {MW s.; 
her down two other Piſtoles, bidding her to Wc) 
be gone, without any further delay, which 1 

ſhe did. | 
Our General being left alone in his Cham: 
ber, and having recollected in his Mind all 
that had happen'd concerning Judith, he 
began to accuſe her of Indiſcretion in te- 
ing her Mother, of what had paſs'd be- 
tween em; not dreaming that it was bi 
Landlady that had made this Diſcovery. 
When therefore ſhe came the next Day t0 
ſee him, according to her uſual cuſtom, he 
upbraided her with her Fooliſhneſs : Bur the 
young Wench ſwore that it never enter'd 
her Thoughts; telling him, That he oug hit not 
to take her to be ſo ſottiſh, as to let her A- 
ther know her Love. concerns, from whom ſit 
cou d not expect any encouragement upon ſil p 
5 * 


O 
„ 
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4 
t the in Account. And who cou d ſpeak of it elſe 


e wil % you? reply d Bouſſlers briskly. This Ad- 
Dame, enture will ſhortly be the hole Town-talh, aud I 
n. I bon d be vex d to the very Heart, if ſome of 
y eu y Friends ſhou'd come to hear of it, partly 
order | 


| far your oum ſake, it being certain that it cau- 
vos be but to jour great diſadvantage. I fanſie, 
| ny Lord, reply'd Judith, having mus'd for 


to be 
Man, 


ut to Wome time upon the matter, hat this News 
epen WF care firſt out of your own Loagings, and it 
row. in jour Landlady whom I moſt ſuſpect ; ſhe 
threw 


E having obſer'd me frequently to go to your 
Chamber, and that too ſometimes at unſeaſo- 
Enable hours: I know her to be an old Mabe- 
baue that is abways ready to thruſt her Noſe 


her to 


Which 


- ham» Wevcry where. Beſides, ſhe is a particular Ac- 
ind al N gaaintance of my Mother's, who ſerves her with 
5, he alerts and Herbs at 4 cheap rate. ] believe 


r to be true, ſaid the Marſhal, much vex'd; 
hut tis abſolutely neceſſary to break_off our In- 


lercourſe even at this very inſtant, and there- 


in tel 
d be- 
as his 


ovay. Ire I charge you to forbear ching to me 
Jay to y longer for very weighty reaſons. Not that 
m, he WT ever ſhall have the leaſt averſion to you, but 


ur the Wer the contrary, I fhall Love you better for the 
enter'd N ure than ever J did before, and I will con- 
pht not N Hue to ſee you from time to time incognito; 
7 Mee I fo, that no body ſhall have the leaſt know- 
om ſie Nhage of it; in the mean while take this, ſaid 
1 ſuch Nhe, (putting ſome Money into her hands) 
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male the beſt aſe of it you Can till we meet again. 
But above all things I expect you ſbou d male 
me à ſolemn promiſe, that you will carry matten 
on with diſcretion, and that you will noi ſpea; 
Word of it to any Perſon living, but let all b; 
bury d in ſilence, otherwiſe you ll have canſe tore. 
pent it. 

The Laundreſs having given her conſent to 
every Article which the Marſhal propos, 
was juſt ready to leave the Room, but be 
ſore the was well got out of the door, ſhe 
turn'd back again faying: © But, Sir, if 
< ſhouw'd prove with Child, what muſt Id 
© then? Who will Father it? Who know 
but ſuch a thing may happen? Go, go, my 
Child, anſiver d the General laughing, tha 
« fear is needleſs, as for what I have done t 


© thee; if ſome body elſe has got thee ons 


thou muſt lay it to his charge; for my part 
© I waſh my hands, knowing my ſelt inno- 
cent as to that particular. Certainly, Sh, 


you are in a very pleaſant Humour, . 


* ply d the young Laundreſi, have not ycu 
© raken true pains for it, that you are 6 
willing to excuſe your ſelf? Yes, my 
Dear, ſaid the Marſhal, but I am fure 
of what J have done. You have dont 
as much as others can do, reply'd ſhe, goin 
out of the Room; Adieu, till the next mei 
ry meeting. And art thou ſure of thi 
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gen. i « ſaid the Marſhal ? O, cry'd ſhe making a ſign 
mae «© ith her hands, J muſt take my chance tor 


atters that. 

e Alonſſeur de Boufflers having thus got rid of 
all b bis Laundreſs, he pretended to his Landla- 
ror ay that he was oblig'd to ſtay away from 
his Lodgings for ſome ſmall time, but in 
ent to effect to have another hard by Mademoiſelle 


posd, 4 Grammont : He gave orders to all his Ser- 


ut be» WP vants, that if Judith ſhow'd come to enquire 

„ the Bi for him, they ſhou'd tell her, that he was 

. y gone out of the Town. His next buſineſs 
10 


was to purſue with all poſſible care his 


knovs : Courtſhip to Mademoiſelle de Grammont, 
30, % ho, by one of her Gentlewomen who 
„ tha WW was related to the Marſhal's Landlady, had 


lone got ſome notice of his laſt Adventure ; 


e Oe; Hav, ſaid ſhe very wittily, Monſieur Bouf 
* part, 4 flers, are you ſo hard Piat to it, as 10 he 
inno- 


rcd to take up with your Laundreſſes, who 


ly, S Wiſpwblickly proclaim your Feats, and boaſt of ſuch 


ur, re. Bhi Gallant as you ? If I were to adviſe you, pro- 
ot yu rided you ill give me leave to be ſo much your 

are < Friend, I ond have you breakoff t his Intrigue 
es, 1M) Was ſpeedily as poſſibly you can. Madam, an- 
m ut Word the Marſhal with ſome Confuſion, 
e done Vun are every thing what you pleaſe to me: I am 
be, $0 iertirely at your diſpoſal; I confeſs my: Crime, 
> Xt Mel- 


uhich is no longer do be hid, ſince u is come to your 
poovledge, I muſt own I had ſome engage- 
N L 2 ment 
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ment with my Laundreſi, who was not worthy 
it ; But what j, you have me ſay, 7; =» 
comparable Lady, but that a Man is a Man : 
ſpite of all his endeavours to the comrary, 1:1 


were ſo happy as to have a Spouſe, my Fj E 
ord not be ſo Rebellious, and I ſhowdmw win 
means to appeaſe its fury. But now I am iu. 
Bl'd with a cominual itching which — Her 
Mademoiſelle interrupting him with a ſmile; BF 
© Bur, /aid ſhe, Monſieur BouMers, you ku 
* what our Holy Fathers teach us, that ti 
© is better to Marry, than to do work, WF 
And ſince it is a Sin to have an amour 
© Commerce with other Men's Daughters « WF i 
Wives, why don't you provide one . 
your own ſelf, that may be able to bridl . 
the Luſt of your Fleſh, and take away tl: 
© cauſe of ſuch frequent Inſurrections? Wha WF 
advice I give you is both for your ow WF. 
and the publick Good. Tis very tw, MW. 
my adorable Lady, ſaid the Marſbal bet. fl ; 
ing before her, But if 1 durſt take the bold . 
© to tell you, that if—— Go on, go . 
„Sir, in what you were about to ſay, 141M . | 
the Joung fair Lady, © I give you jree le: q : | 
© to ſpeak; What are your Words ſtog . 


* 


in their very paſſage? I will take cours: 
then, reply d he with a loud Voice, Since yl 
« give me leave to explain my "Thoughts 
„Ves very well, Sir, reph d Mademoiſci 
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| . with 4 ſerious Countenance, J have not laid. 


my Hand upon your Mouth, as the Pope 
does to his Cardinals; you have full ber- 


q ty to deliver your mind. 


Having receiv'd aſſurance from your 
own Mouth, Mademoiſelle, rephùd the Mar- 
ſhal, that T ſhall not offend you in freely 


diſcloſing the Sentiments of my Heart, I 
muſt tel you that I ſhou'd certainly be- 
ſieve my ſelf rhe moſt happy of all Mortals 
E © upon Earth, if Heaven had defign'd me 
3 Spouſe ſo accompliſh'd as your ſelf; 
but being always miſtruſtful of my good 
ö Fortune, I am afraid that this ſo much. 
* wiſh'd for Happineſs, will not fall to ng. 
| © ſhare, It is a conſiderable time, ſince 


© firſt ſtif'd this thought in my Heart, arty 
© out daring to let it come to light, ſor 
fear It might be in any wiſe diſpleaſing to 
* you. Pardon therefore at this time "The 
| © Boldneſs J take thus to lay open to your 
view, even the inmoſt Receſſes of my 


ö * Heart which will at leaſt eaſe it of ſome 


* part of its pain, and don't refuſe to give 
* one word in anſwer, which ſhall be al- 
ways moſt dear and acceptable to me 
. Fw it proceeds from your own ſweet 
ips. 
Mademoiſelle de Grammont, being ſome— 
what ſurpriz'd at the ingenious Confeſſion 
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of her Lover, and being willing at the 
fame Time to ſatisfy him that ſhe had ng 
Averſion toward his Perſon, made no diff. 
culty to tell the Marſhal with a moſt char- 
ming Air; Sir, if I were at my own Dil. 


E 


6G 


poſal, I wou'd conſult my own Heart 
to what might be expedient for me to do 
in this Caſe ; But, you are not ignorant, 
that J am to be guided by my Kindred, 
eſpecially by my Brother the Abbot, who, 
without doubr will provide ſuch a Match 
for me, as he ſhall find ſuitable to his In- 
clinations. Beſides, you know very wel, 
that it wou'd be very unbecoming a young 


Virgin in my Condition, to do any thing 


of this Nature diſagreeable to the Sent. 
ments of my Relations. I will not contri 
dict you in this particular, Mademoi. 
ſelle, repl'd the Marſbal, but at the fame 
Time I hope you'll grant me, that your 
Kindred ought not to pretend to the Dif- 
poſal of your Heart; you being the ſol 
Miſtreſs of it, as well as of the reſt of 
your Inclinations. Pray Sir, let us talk no 
more on this Subject, reply'd ſhe not without 


ſome Diſturbance; J have given you ſutt- 


cient Reaſons. I am then a very unfor- 
tunate Creature, reph'd Boufflers full f 
Deſpair, in regard that T cannot obtain the 
favour to be heard ſo much as for one mo- 


ment, by the Perſon I adore, who eve 
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| « refuſes me the Liberty of declaring the real 
© «© Senciments of my Heart. I call all you Saints 
© © to witneſs, whether ever any Sufferings 
were comparable to mine. I perceive very 
well, cryd Mademoiſelle de Grammont 
laughing, that you are very much out of Or- 
der, good Sir, I believe it will be beſt 
F © to ſend for a Phyſician. Alas! cruel fair 
one, cry'd the Marſhal fmiling, you ae 


the Phy ſician, if you pleaſe, that can alone 
reſtore me to Health, but at the preſent 


you only apply Corroſives to my Wounds 
inſtead of Balfamicks. 


Is there any Con- 


ſcience in your Proceedings? Dont you 
believe that you muſt be anſwerable for 
this cruel Ulage, and give Account for all 
| © thoſe Pains you have caus'd me to endure? 
If you ſhou'd make a real Confeſſion of it 
to your Father-Conſeſſor, T cannot be per- 
ſwaded that he would grant you Abſolu- 


b 
.* 


tion for ſo heinous a Crime. 


* 


C Nay, 7e 


© pd Mademoiſelle, if we ſhou'd acquaint 


our Father-Confeſſor with the flattering 
Expreſſions and Lies, which you Gentle- 
mon are plcas'd to tell us, we ſhou'd &en 


make a pretty Story of it: What Anſwer 


wou'd theſe Religious Men make us, but to 
by, Thar theſe, being Venial Sins of 
þ* ſmall Conſequence, we may eaſily be par- 


1 don'd in not believing you, who ſo ſeldom 
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ted by you to ſerve your turn, accord: 


or never ſpeak truth, when you pretend 
© to make Love? for ſometimes you (hal 
© meet with one, who immediately run 
* deſperate or mad; whilſt another is juſ 
© at the point of Death, and talks of ng. 
thing but Daggers which are to pierc 
his Heart, Others are continually Whin. 
ing and Pineing all in Tears, ſo that they 
can do nothing but ſigh and talk of tha 
* Sufferings and Pains, which (as they git 
© out) can never ceaſe but with their lf 
Breath. This is a ſhort Panegyrick u. 
© on your Love-Paſſion, which is alway 
Languiſhing, and is variouſly repreſc- 
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ingly as you ſhall find a fit opportuniy. 

Very well then, Mademoiſelle ſaid th 
Ftarſhal, feig ning to be ſurpris d at the Lea. 
ned Words of his Miſtreſi, That the Pam 
of Love did not ceaſe till Death; And 
* who can pretend ro procure the Dexti 
« of fo powerful a Deity * Marriage, Mar 
* riage, Sir, reply d the fair Lady: I ii 
the Conjugal Union will quench the mok 


A 


violent Flames of Concupiſcence, and ann. 
c hilate their force. What is become of thok 
moſt violent Paſſions, what of thoſe gre 
© efforts of Love, waich once appear'd in ou 
great Monarch Lewis XIV. towards {a Vi 
lire, a Monteſpan, and ſeveral others, whon 
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ſubject to change. 
dam, anſiver d the Marſhal, to reflect upon 
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he has quite abandon'd ſince, as if he ne- 
ver had any knowledge of em. Madam 
de Maintenon told me the other Day, that 
the King wou'd not fo much as ſuffer em 
to be ſpoken of in his preſence. Alas! take 
my Word for it, there is nothing in this 
Sublunary World, but what is continually 
You ought not, Ma- 


theſe matters at your Age; this part of 
Morality is too ſolid for you at this time, 


to take up your Thoughts: You ought 


rather, to endeavour to make uſe of the 


advantage of your blooming Years, in 
making one of your adorers happy by 
the ſweet enjoyments of the Matrimonial 
State, to your mutual Comfort and Satis- 
faction. This is that which you ought to 


apply your ſelf to, without loſing one Mo- 
ment longer. 


— 
*. 


8 


— 


Pleaſures of this World? I can aſſure you, 


Fair CLYMENE, improve your lucky 
Day ; { continu'd he ſinging. 
Ter Time flies faſt, and Pleaſures glide away. 


No matter for that, Sir, reply'd Mademoi- 
ſelle de Grammont, we ſeldom have oc- 
cation to repent of having been too Wiſe 
or Diſcrezt. Do you believe that there is 
any real Felicity in the enjoyment of the 
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« that T never thought my ſelf leſs happy, 
than ſince the time I left the Nunnery, 
* where I was before, and where I enjoy'd a 
© moſt delightful Tranquillity both in Body 
© and Mind, which in the management of 
< Worldly Affairs, is continually diſtracted 
C 
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by a thouſand troubleſome Contingencies, 1 
which are daily incident to us poor Mor. {WF © 
« tals, during our abode in theſe Terreſtrial 1 
< Manſions. If. my Brothers had not en- m 
© gag'd me to come and live with an Aunt 1 
© of mine, who upon her Death-Bed made 
Wn me premiſe her ro Marry, I wou'd never WF 
N have left it, O cry'd the Marſhal embracing 
F cher, I am overjoy'd my moſt lovely Cres 
Wks © ture, to underſtand from your own 
| o 
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Mouth, that you are reſolv'd to Marry. 
What a happy Man will he be, added our 


0 General tranſported with paſſion, who 1 
1 * ſhall be the poſſeſſor of fo incomparable a 
a Lady? Therefore T muſt go to conſult WF © 
NEU < the Oracle at Verſailles (Madam Mainte- MW © 
1 © non) to know whether this ſhall be my 
Wl « Deſtiny. = 
„ Mademoiſelle de Grammont, who very wel 1 


— — 


Wi; underſtood his meaning as to this familiar WW * 
me Oracle which is very advantageous to its 
Favourites, could not forbear laughing, and WU \ 
{aid ſhe to her Lover, © You have free accels WF 7 
ai to this Sibyl without the aſſiſtance of any 
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£ than any one at Court ; and no Queſtion, 
„ ſhe will tell you your Deſtiny without 

diſſimulation. May Heaven be propitious 


; to me, I will go to conſult her to mor- 
row, Madam, anſwer d the Marſhal de 


E © Boufflers, but it muſt not be without your 


© good Company, you ſhall alſo learn your 
© Deſtiny from this Oracle. That is 
the leaſt of my Concerns, reply d Made- 
moiſelle de Grammont, carele/sly, let Hea- 
ven diſpoſe of me as it thinks fit. O what 
a good Chriſtian !! O what a pretty Child 
is this! ſaid the General, who leaves her 
« ſelf altogether to the diſpoſal of Provi- 
« dence ; there are but very few Perſons in 


ö '* our Ape, who are ſo careful of the Wel- 


fare of their Souls, and are diſpos'd to 
* take ſo good a Reſolution. I muſt at- 
tribute it in ſome part to your Holy Mo- 
* thers, the Vrſelines, among whom you 
© have been educated, and who have infpir'd 
* you with theſe noble Sentiments. When 
I ſee the Abbot de Bonne Avanture, I will 
© not forget to acquaint him, how prudent 
and devout you are. I ſuppoſe he will 


N not be diſpleas d at it, Sir, reply'd the 


* young Lady, as ſhe was juſt ariſing to meet 
Mademoiſelle de Pontriant, one of her Ac- 
JTuaintance, who 1as come to give her a Viſits 
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The manner of Converſation being in x; 
inſtant chang'd with the Company, they be. 
gan to be much more Jovial than before 
For this young Lady, being of a very fi. 
lickſome Humour, wou'd needs divert em 
with a Story of a Servant-maid of hers 
who being Heart-ſick for a Sweet-hear, 
the young Lady told her, Yes, yes, Echa- 
lotte, he will ſhortly come to fee thee: 
For I have been told, thar he 1s already up. 
on the Road, coming on purpoſe to give 
thee a Viſit. © I pray God that the Holy 
S. Aliclotte may ſafely conduct him hither, 
Do you fay fo, Madam, reply'd the poor 
Wench, and holding up her Hands, © I wil 
{aid ſhe, ſay a Pater Noſter and an Ave 
Mary for him; which ſhe actually did, 
and that too, with ſo much Innocence and 
Devotion, that every one was amaz'd at it. 
A little after ſhe came to her ſelf, I left her, 
and they tell me ſince, that ſhe is pretty well 
recover'd. 

The Marſhal de Boufflers and Mademoiſelle 
de Grammont, looking at one another, laugh'd 
heartily at the Story of Mademoiſelle de Pont. 
riant, who having diverted 'em for ſome 
time longer, with ſuch like Adventures, 
took her Leave of our Lovers, whom ſhe 
left at Liberty to renew their former Diſ- 
courſe. But the Marſhal having ſoon at- 
| | ter, 
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ter, recall'd to memory his intended Journey 


to S. Cyr, left his Miſtreſs, and went direct- 


ly from thence to pay a Viſit to Madam 
Maintenon: No ſooner had he enter'd this 
Lady's Cloſer, introduc'd by Siſter Nicelle, 
but, ſaid he, Madam, I am come hither 
© to confulr you, no otherwiſe than an 
Oracle or ſome great Deity, whoſe Power 


dit is to diſpoſe of me, my whole Deſti- 


ny being folely put into your Hands. 
pray, tell me, whether I ſhall be happy 
« or unhappy, and whether I ſhall obtain 
for my Spouſe a certain charming Lady of 
your Acquaintance, who relies upon your 
© Deciſion of her Fortune, looking upon 
you as her governing Planet, from whence 
© ſhe expects nothing but a favourable Aſpect 
* and benign Influences. And, pray Sir, 


c reply'd Madam Nlaintenon, who is this 


| © Perſon, who puts ſo much Confidence in 


* me? I'm extremely oblig'd to her for the 
good Eſteem ſhe has of that mean Ability 
I have to ſerve her, but Jam not fo skil- 
ful as you imagine, I did not at my Birth 


| « receive that Gift of Prophecy. How, 


Madam, reply d the Marſbal, can you be 
ignorant of that Beauty, over which you 
have fo powerſul an Aſcendant: ſhe does 
nothing without your prudent Counſels, 
and you are the very Soul that guides her 

; © Incli- 
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© Inclinations. Don't you know Maden. 
© ſelle de Grammont * © Yes, Sir, ſaid the 
Lad, ſhe is a very charming Perfon, for 


© whom I have a moſt ſingular Reſpect, and 


* whom I ſhould be ready to ſerve upon al 
© Occaſions. * Is it her then, continu d ſie, 
* my dear Child, whom you are deſirous 
© to have for your Spouſe. Truly I fee you 
© are endu'd with a diſcerning Judgment; 
© I can aſſure you, that you have made: 
Choice not unbecoming your ſelf; for, be- 
© {ides that ſhe is vaſtly rich, ſhe is very wel. 
© look'd upon at Court, for her extraordins- 
ry Endowments, which make her to 
© be admird by every one. Madam, 


| ſaid Boufflers, with ſomewhat of Impatience, 


A 


all my Felicity depends upon your Favour, 
in regard that ſiie has ſent me to you to 
know whether this Match is like to be 
proſperous on my fide. She refers he 
{elf entirely to your Determination. You 
are in Jeſt, Sir, reply'd Madam de Mainter.on, 
with a ſmile, you ſpeak thus to ſatisſie 
your own Inclinations, which are wholly 
bent upon this Lady. Mademoiſelle de 
Grammont is a young Lady, who has a 
great deal of Wit, and perhaps told you 
this, to free her ſelf from your amorou: 
Importunities. Believe me, Sir, ſhe her 
ſelf is not deſtitute of Subtilty, ſhe knows 
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very well what ſhe has to do, without con- 
* ſulting me as her Oracle. If, neverthe- 
leſs, it lies in my Power to do you any 
Service with her, I am ready to do it with 
all my Heart, for ſeveral] Reaſons. You 
muſt manage her ſoftly, and by Degrees, 
ſhe being of a ſweet and quiet Diſpoſition, 
don't overload her with Complements, as 
it is natural for you Gentlemen to do when 
you make Love to Women, without con- 
ſidering, whether it be ſuitable to their Hu- 
mour or not. I give you this Advice, as 
to a Friend, for whom I have ſome Con- 
cern. You know that you have the Re- 
pute to have play'd the Gallant a little roo 
much, in your younger Years, and per- 
haps ſomething of it may be come to her 
Ears, as well as your late Adventure with 
the Laundreſs. She has given me once al- 
ready a Touch as to that, reph'd the Mar- 


hal, but J am in good Hopes, that this 
E © unfortunate Accident will not make any 
great Impreſſion upon her mind, and that 
ſhe will bury in Oblivion the reſt of my 


| © amorous Treſpaſſes, which I have unluckily 


committed in former Time. © I much que- 


| * ſhon ir, Sir, reply'd the Lady, for ſhe has 


always been educated among the Religious 
Urſelines, the ſtricteſt Order in all France, 


| : © clpecially as to ſenſual Pleaſures, upon 


© which 
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© which they look as ſo many Monſters, thy {ME 1 
ſtrive to devour Mankind, and to excude 1 
'em from Paradiſe. If you are dextroy 2 
enough to inſinuate your ſelf into her Af. » 
ſection, you are a happy Man; but you v 
find the Conqueſt not very eaſy. Abo 1 
all things, I wou d adviſe you, to de 4 
1 ſincerely with her, ſhe being a great Lo.  v 
" ay © yer of that Vertue. © I will ENGeayou, 8 | 
_ Madam, reply'd the General (having mai s \ 
firſt a profound. Reverence to her © to foloy t 
1 « your wife Counſel, and I will ſtrive o 
NY « gain the Affections of this Beauty, by :| 1 
3 © the molt ſincere and honourable means ut 
"8 © can be found out. Madam de Maintenm t 
„ having given ſome further Advice to the WF b 
"WY Marſhal, concerning his Marriage, and 1 11 
1 ceiv'd his humble Thanks; he return'd to t 
5 Lodgings, where he began to meditate upon i 

8 the event of his intended Marriage. 1 


—— a OS. o BOW, 


„ 
„ The next Day, alter Dinner, he gave: g 


{i F Viſit to A elle de Grammont, 1 be- 
"708 ing juſt a little before, gone to S. Cyr, aid Wi 
1 he not thinking it convenient to interrupt 
3 the Diſcourſe that might paſs between his 
1 fair Lady and the Abbeſs, ſtaid at ſome c- 
WY. | ſtance from the Abby. But ſhe making « WF - ; 
_ 8 longer ſtay than he expected, and being ou 

1 Horſeback, follow'd only by one Ea 
We js he took a turn in the Wood of 77; —__ 
WOW | K 
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He had not been there long, 'ere he eſpy'd 
the Livery of Madam de Maintenon a far off; 
and not queſtioning but that his Miſtreſs was 
with her in the ſame Coach, which went on 
with a very flow pace, he, with a Hand-gal- 
lop, advanc d nearer to em. Mademoiſelle 
de Grammont being plac'd at the fame fide, 


where he came, ler the Glaſſes down and fa- 


luted him not without Bluſhing; which 
Madam de Maintenon having immediately 
taken notice of, ſhe made a Sign to our Mar- 
ſnal, to make him ſenſible, that this ſudden 
Emotion cou'd not be interpreted otherwiſe, 
than to his advantage. He ſoon underſtood 
the meaning of the Sibyl of Yerfailles, and 
being unwilling to ſurpriſe his Miſtreſs, he 
look d another way, as if he had not obſerv'd 
this change of her Colour. „„ 

Madam de Maintenon, who was ready up- 
on all occaſions to ſecond his Love, told him; 
And what, Sir, makes you come hither? 
* What 1s it that enforces you thus to wan- 
der ſo far in this Solitude? Perhaps 'tis 
ſome amorous Melancholy, which has car- 


*ry'd you into this Wood. © You have 


8 euels'd it to a Hair's Breadth, Madam, 


| . © cryd he, and J proteſt to you upon my 


© Faith, That nothing elſe has brought me 
* into this ſolitary and delightful Place. 
The Marſhal, ſaid Mademoiſelle de Gram- 


mont, 
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mont, interrupting their Diſcourſe, is always 
* employ'd in ſome new Love-Intriegue or 
another, in which he ſeeks his Diverſion, 
* *Tis true, Mademoiſelle, reply'd Madam de 


Maintenon, he was made both for Love and 


Wars, and his noble Heart, Hero like, tri. 
* umphsover both. Madam, reph' d Bout: 


flers, in a very ſubmiſſive and reſpectful man. 
ner, © you that determine all Matters before 


La) 


you, with equal Skill and Goodnefs, pray 
don't deny me Juſtice: My Heart is like 
Slave, that is accuſtom'd to wear Chains 
without regret. Tis no hard matter to 
conquer it, provided the Perſon who at- 
tacks it, be ike Mademoiſelle, whole force 
it is not able to reſiſt. You always are 
very gallant, Sir, /aid Madam de Main- 
tenon; and what do you think of him, my 
Dear? Madam, reply'd the fair Lady, | 


cannot think otherwiſe than that you judge 


in favour of the Marſhal : Tis a Chara- 
cter peculiar to a gallant Man, to be al- 
ways tender and complaiſant in Lady's 
Company; and tho he ſhou'd not be ſo in 
good earneſt, yet he ought at leaſt out ofa 
Principle of Gallantry, to make em believe 
ſo. But, as to flatter my ſelf ſo far, as to 
believe that it is in my power, by any 
means, to diſturb the Repoſe of Monſieur 
Bouffiers, T am well fatisfy'd *tis RON 

| c hes 


— 
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beyond what J can pretend to. Ha! what 
d doyou ſay, Mademoiſelle, cryd the Marſhal 
| tranſported to that degree, that Madam de 
Maintenon cor'd not forvear laughing, © there 
never was any Perſon living upon the Face 
of the Earth, who cou'd be more capable 
of making me unfortunate, than your ſelf ? 
| © Pray look, Mademoiſelle, reply'd the Avbeſs 
| of St, Cyr, in a very obliging manner, © what 
effects your Charms have produc'd upon 
© the Marſhal: Alas! how much alter d he 
is ſince the time that“ Tis very true, 
reph'd the Marſhal de Boufflers, I don't reſt 
Day or Night; and from that very mo- 
ment that J began to be in Love, I found 
my Heart ſo continually diſtracted and tor- 
E © mented, that all whatever I felt before in 
my Life-time, is not comparable to it. I 
know who is the cauſe of it, and it's for 
| © thisreaſon that I cheriſh thoſe Evils, which 
| © when I rightly conſider em, cannot but be 
very charming to me. © As far as I ſee, 
| /aid Madam de Maintenon, you are both 
| © happy and unhappy at the fame time, and 
| © don't queſtion but that Mademoiſelle, who 
ais all Goodneſs, will take ſome care not 
do let you ſuffer ſo much for the future: 
| © She will undoubtedly take ſome Method or 
another to make you more fortunate. Do 
you not give your Conſent to what I ſay, 
| in- 
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. * incomparable Lady, added Madam de Main. 
. tenon, rabing our young Lady by the Hand? 
I'll ſee, Vil ſee, Madam, reply'd ſhe with x 

© Smile, J believe the Pain which the Marſh1] 

talks of, not to be ſo violent, but that he 
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15 may have a little Patience, till ſome Body 
WW: « elſe apply a Remedy to appeaſe it; I am 
1 * not ſo skilful in giving Relief to ſuch 
_ 8 Gentlemen as he, who are continually in 
. want of the Aſſiſtance of fair Ladies. 
3 The Marſhal” wou'd certainly have mad: 
ble ſome gallant and agreeable Reply to his Mi. 
Soak [NT ſtreſs, if Madam de Maintenon and Mademi- 
3 ſelle de Grammont had not both ſtept out of ; 
1 the Coach, on purpoſe to take a walk upon 8 
1 the Graſs, which was very green and plea- 
7 ſant at that Seaſon of the Year. Bouſflers ; 
3 walk'd conſtantly by his fair Miſtreſſes ſide, ; 
Wi: to whom he told a thouſand tender and paſ- 
Hey ſionate Things. At laſt he entreated em to | 
31.318 go and refreſh themſelves at a fine Country- . 
"Ny Seat hard by, belonging to a particular | 
1 Friend of his, which he made uſe of as his own. 
1 But Madam de Maintenon not being willing 
a 0 to go, they agreed to defer it till another +» 
1 Opportunity. The Care of the Abby, 
0 Fn © which lies altogether upon me, ſaid ſi, | 
4 "oy © after a very devout manner, (not to ſpear WW 
1 d now of the Engagements I have to uſea WW 
1 great deal of Complaiſance to the * 
1 | „ Wo 
3 


FS 


SE, Europe. 
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who has his particular Humours) does not 


allow me jo much time, as to think of 


Picaſures : Not but that he is a very good 
natur'd Prince, but his Majeſty very often 
inſiſts upon doing Things which I ſhould 
« not approve of, if I had the liberty to ex- 


* 


* 


F plain my {elf ; fo that being frequently 


« oblig d to paſs a great many things by in 
silence, it cauſes me many a vexatious 


Hour. I cannot but admire at what 


you ſay, Madam, reply d Mademoiſelle de 
* Grammont, the whole World looking 
upon you as the moſt fortunate Lady in 
You are beloved by a great 
© Monarch, who does nothing without 
your Advice, and who does every thing 
to pleaſe you: In ſaying thus, I avouch 
© nothing but what is allow'd of by all the 
© World. © O Mademoiſelle, ſaid this Lady, 
© conſider, that all that gliſters is not Gold. 
© I often think of a certain Proverb, which 
was in uſe a long time before I was born, 
and which I find to hold true ſtill. 


That no Condition of Men is free from 


Troubles and Anxieties. It is very true, 


* what the Princeſs de Conde told me the 
* other Day, That a mean Shepherdeſs, 


| often receives more Satisfaction in the 


Enjoyment cf her innocent Pleaſures, 
than the greateſt Lady in the Kingdom. 
| ct 
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* 


It is not always Worldly Grandeur and 
Luſtre, that makes us happy in this Life, 
or that we ought to look upon as our So. 
veraign Good. I don't diſagree with you, 
Madam, anſiver d the young Lady, but [ 
hope you will not alſo deny, but that an 
eminent Station in this World, is very . 
greeable to Mankind. And I tell you, 444 
demoiſelle, ſaid the Marſhal abrupth, to 


put an end to your moral Doctrine, which 


carries us too far from our purpoſe, that 
of all the Pleaſures that this Lile affords, 
Love is the ſweeteſt; I mean when one 
Loves ſincerely, and is belov'd again; for 
if Love be not reciprocal, I am not for it, 
as knowing that it is ſo far from being de- 
lightful, that it is nothing elſe but a con- 
tinual Miſery. © All the World is for Plex. 
ſure, reply d Madam de Maintenon ; we 
Mortals ſcarce think of any thing elſe, not 
conſidering that both they and we pals 2 
way like a Dream, and that one day we 
muſt all be accountable for our Actions; 
and you Gentlemen of the Blade, don't 
think that you will be exempted from it. 
Good faith! anſwer'd the Marſhal with| a 


great deal of Indifferency, I don't overload 
my ſelf wita thoſe things, I lay 'em all 


* 
& 


as often as I go to Confeſſion, upon my 
Father-Corfeſſor's Back, and that is broad 
enough 
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enough to bear 'em. This good Religi- 
ous Father, as ſoon as he finds the Pence 
come in, tells me always, that he will find 
our means to cleanſe me from my Sins, 
that I ſhall appear as white as Snow, tho” 
I were as black as a Chimney-ſtock be- 
fore. 1 PD 


«© You are very happy in your Father- 
Confeſſor, reph'd the Lady, for our Father 
la Chaiſe does not tell us to: He talks of 
nothing elſe to us but Penances and Morti- 


fications, and ar laſt of all perhaps he will 


tell you, Ve are uncertain what will be- 
come of us. But pray where cou'd you 
find out ſuch a Father-Confeſſor, who is ſo 
favourable to you Soldiers, who ſeldom 
believe Heaven or Hell? „Madam, reph'd 
Boufflers, I found him out by good chance; 
yet he belongs to the proſeſsd Houſe of Je- 
ſuits in Paris, and for my part, I was ne- 
ver ſo curious as to enquire after his Name, 
provided he does but grant me Abſolution 
of what they call Sin, I don't trouble my 
Head any farther. This 1s truly living 
like a Cavalier, anſiver d Mademoiſelle de 
Grammont, laughing outright ; Madam may 
very well ſay, that you Officers of the Ar- 

my, believe neither Heaven nor Hell. O 
Lord! Sir, into what Errors do you run 


head 
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no more of theſe everlaſting Flames, they 


head-long ; the very thought of it mas 

me tremble : O Nlademoiſelle, /aid Bouf. WWF , 
flers, we are not fo irreligious as you inn. n 
gine; tis a ſort of vulgar Error which hu if ; 
prevail'd throughout the World to our di- | 
advantage. I hope to fee Heaven as ſoon WF a 
as one of your moſt Religious Zealots, 1 2 
have a good Stock of Indulgences, which I . 
I have pick't up in all Parts of Europe, e. f 
nough to ſerve my ſelf and all my Du. 
goons. Make much of em, Sir, annere 4 
Madam de Maintenon, for they may ſtand 


you in good ſtead, when you are in Pur- 
gatory, where you may be 1n danger to 
burn all your Life-rime, without a good 
Preſervative. I mean your Soul, which 
will never periſh. By my Faith! Madam, 
you ſrighten me, ſaid the Marſhal, ff 
ping ſome Paces backward, pray let us talk 


put me in a fright : Theſe little pretty 
Devils that poſſeſs our Hearts, are far more 
agreeable. I acknowledge it, Sir, reply 
the Lady, but theſe are often the occaſion 
of our eternal Sufferings. In the mean 
while let us implore Heaven to preſerve 
us from them, and let us alter the Scene, 
for J perceive that this too much diſturbs 
you. 
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Our Ladies then being again gone into 


their Coach, and our Marſhal having re- 
mounted his Horſe, they return'd to Se. Cyr; 
ſtom whence Monſieur Boxfflers accom- 
pany'd his Miſtreſs to her own Houſe, 
where having taken his leave of her, he 
went to ſup that evening with ſome of 
his Brother-Generals. They having ob- 
ſerved a certain paleneſs in his counte- 
© nance ever ſince he courted Mademoiſelle 
de Grammont ; the Count de Montal, who 
was among the reſt at the Table, began 
thus to addreſs himſelf to the Company. 
F Men were ſubjett to the Green-ſichneſs, I 
could be apt 10 believe, that the Marſhal de 
Boufflers as troubled with it. 
Diſtemper is not incident to us Men, I will ſpeak. 
0 more of that. 
Efad the Duke de Villeroy, that it is his Maiden- 
lead, which ſending up ſome Vapours to his 
Brain cauſes this paleneſs in his Face: Tis high 
prime to marry him, leſt his Diſtemper ſhould 
prove mortal, 
wreply'd the Marſhal de Bowfflers, ſince my 
Aaiden. head is flown up into the Air, and if it 
le there ſtill, J believe it to be a good way off. The 


But ſince this 


I am rather inclin'd to believe, 


It is a great while, Gentlemen, 


Devil tabe me if that be the cauſe of my pale- 


%%; or elſe I am ſtrangely deceiv'd in my ſ*lf, 
fer [ am ſure I have given it over and over 4 
Woſand times: If I ſhould ſhew you a Liſt of 
al my Miſtreſſes, you would be convinc d of the 


truth 
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truth of it. Ol the very thougtis of it rich ia 


/ 


Fancy at this very moment, coin inueo | vn 


A paſſionate Air. 1 am tranſter ed 9h iy Un 
conceit of it. Sir, Sir, ſaid the © 61.0% ae Ao 
addieſling himſeli to the Duke de Halen, 


| and pulling him by the ſl:eve, Let ts deal q 


little more chariably with our friend, I ſce his. 
lour change, our ciſconrſe may put his anin al Sy, 
rits into ſuch a ferment, as to make him far 
away : Some Wine here, ſaid he to one o 
his Footmen, ſeme Mine here, for the A a. 

al de Boufflers: Come, Sir, drink to yur 
on Inclinations. Well then, reply'd the G. 


neral, pulling off his Hat; Here is a Heall 


ro that charming Beauty which I acnare, lu 
ſhould rather have ſaid, reply*d LF uleroy Jaugh- 


ing, a IT-..lth to all theſe fair Ladies you lit 


for I am of Opinion, that you have a good man 
of them in all Parts; and I am alſo apt tot 
lieve, that ſince you have ſerved the King, ju 
have never been preſent at the beſieging of an 


Tun, but that at the ſame time you have cu. 


quer d a Heart, and forc d it to pay you H. 
mage. 

Sir. reply'd the Marſhal, Tos are pleas 
to honour me beyond my deſerts, in enrolling i 
Name among thoſe of your great Conqueror 
Ly amorous and warhke Expeditions are ni. 
ther of them ſo conſiderable as you think fit u 
repreſent em, and my moſt glorious Love-explaii 


have terminated in the .Conqueſts of certain pre. 
Pp! do ets a a Dn Eau 5 f 
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Wy young Damſels, who were not undeſerving of 
wh WW bar pains 1 took for em. But I have now 
'e Ur : lai 1 aſide all theſe for mer ſlight Engagements » 
- 0nial, I am reſolved to be wiſer for the future, and 
ulery, | wholly 20 devote my. ſelf to one Miſtreſs, whom I 
cal « end for my Spouſe, if Ican attain to that good 
Dis th une. I know that the ſigs of an vid Lover 
41 Sh Illu find good reception among Ladies. 

a ere commonly loo d upon as 2 ancient Slaves, 
one d %% have not hing to do but to wear their 
A. rrters, rarely meeting with the lucky in inute. 

'0 10 a Now you peak of the critical minute, 
be C. id the Duke de Villeroy; if had been in- 
Had We lined to make uſe of it, a very fair opportunity 
re, lis reſented it ſelf three or forr days ago, when 
. Walking over the new Bridge, a pretty yonng 
ou lot, 


Fan flap, pulling me by the Sleeve, whiſper'd 


ad 1:1 pe, © Have you a mind to be merry to 
pt 10 l. Night, my Lord: 1 had a great mind to 
ing, ) i it, but -—- T hat But, Sir, ſaid the Mar- 
1g of a gueſs de Boufſlers, laughing, ſtopt your paſa 
ave (We. Ns indeed, ſo it did, reply'd the Duke, 
Jon H. afraid I ſhould be pepper d off for all my 


Lfe.uime : We often pay at too dear a rate for 


YC pleas Ich ſorts of Commodities. Nevertheleſs, {hz 
rolling m N the beſt humour d Wench that ever 1 ſaw. 
era: Nc, anſwer'd the Count de Montal, if 
5 arc he were ſo charming a Creature, I wonder how 


n fit u could forbear ; I believe you were fain to put 
ve-explons great force upon your Inclination: Ill lay you 
tain pris acer, if the Marſbal de Boufflers had been 
| 1 r in 
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in your place, he 2vould not have been ſo cawigy 
as you; and I am apt to believe, that this pres 
haps may be the canſe of his pale countenmu: 
No, indeed, Sir, reply'd he very {eriouſly, 
it was never my humour to medale with ſil, 
fort of Cattel, I had abvays an averſion to they 
becauſe I cannot endure to go into the Coun 
upon that account. If all Mens ſtomach; wn 
turn d agaiuſt em as much as mine is, th 
would be all thrown over the Bridge into th 
Seine, without taking the trouble to ſend im 
to the Plantations in Canada, and other play, 
where they communicate their peſtileut Diſtem 
per to thoſe poor Wretches who have the min: 

tune to deal with em. 
By this time the intended Match ts 
tween the Marſhal de Boufflers and Ns 
demoiſelle de Grammont, began to make 
great noiſe among the people of the gre 
eſt quality at Court. Our two Lon 
frequently received Viſits of the Ladis 
where the chief Entertainment was d 
nothing but Gayety and gallant Dise. 
ſions : Repartees, one of the beſt exercls 
of Wit, were not wanting in thoſe [ 
tercourſes, which ſometimes were put | 
cloſe, that it turn'd to ridiculing one 0 
another of the Company; and tho' fon 
of them were very ſmart, yet were tit 
ſo well manag'd, that none could til 
any Exception, One day, among ' 
| el 
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; i, the Count de Surlaube had his ſhare of 
Fir, He had marry'd Mademoiſelle de... 
E Daughter to the Marchioneſs de Breſe, 
who was not above 12 years of age when 


Caution 


Vis Pres 


tenance, 1 5 | 

ouſly, e was engag d to her Husband : A very 

170 6 tender age indeed, to endure the fatigues 

0 thy (ſpecially the firſt Night) of a Husband 
C of ſuch a bulk as the Count was, he be- 
ountr . : » 

5 ing one of the ſatteſt and moſt robuſt 

C115 V0: 0 : 

is, tl Centlemen in France. The Marſhal de 
Gs Bauers, having a mind to divert the 
into ti: - x 

% Con and addreſſing himſelf to the 

ur 1 5 
_—_ (ours, ask d him, {ow he could poſſibly over 


ume ſo difficult an enterprize? Sir, anſwer'd 
the Count, As great a General as you are, I 
an very well convinc d, that if you had been in 


Diſten- 


2 Misfit 


th h Place, you 2orld have ſooner choſe to un- 
nd “e Conqueſt of one of the mat confide- 


J able Forts in Flanders. 


* I At theſe words all the Ladies- that were 
> Lora reſent, burſt out aloud into a laughter. 
> Lad" the Count, who 15 a very pleaſant 
was u ompanion, thus continu'd his Diſcourſe ; 
© Dua eur Boufflers, we ſhall have ſhortly the 


Wportunity to ſee which way youll go about it; 
Hou ll permit me to teach you ſome Leſſons, as- 
this particular, I only atfire your leave to hold 


be Candle, whilſt you perform the Operation. 


exercils 
hoſe In 
Q put 0 


* e 0 

bo en.“ ſhould per haps be deficient in ſome forma- 
vere the > { promiſe you I will be your Aſſiſtant, if 
ld vie * be without offence to Madamoiſelle de 


NM ES: Gr ammont, 
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Grammont, who could not forbear ſimi. 
ling at it. Seignior Count, reply'd Mon- 
ſieur Boufflers, Tou are come to that Hye tht 
Jom cannot but be ſenſible, that all jon are able i 
do in ſuch a Caſe as this, is only to aſſiſt me in 
your good Counſel. And if 1e may give credit 
ro the common Report, you could not at that ting 
paſs the Ditch without a great deal of difficuly; 


nay, I have heard it affirmed for Truth, thy 


you Were not able to make your ſelf Maſter of th 
Counter ſcarp till fix Months after the Trench: 
were open d. If this be true, I muſt confeſi 
3s one of the moſt. famous Sieges that we hart 
known of ; and if you had not received Sus 
cours from the Relations of the Counteſs yur 
Lady, it is a great queſtion to me, whether yu 
Would not have been oblig d to raiſe the Sig. 
The Counteſs, who was preſent during the 
Conteſt, bluſht at this Diſcourſe, but thi 
Colour (which is ſo natural to. all civil Wo- 
men) being a little gone, ſhe did like th: 
reſt, who laugh'd all as heartily as thi 
could. - 

The Count then reſuming the Dil 
courſe : To compleat your Diverſion, Ladis 
faid he, I will give you an exact Hiſtory if 
what paſt between my Spouſe and me the fi 
Night after our Wedding, The Marchiond 
de Choir, a very grave Matron, told him, 
F hat the Ladies would not be apainſt it, pro. 
wided he would be cations in offering any thin 


thi 


Marſhal de BouFFLERS. 247 


* 
3 
aq 

4 
Be 
7 
"= 
. 
3 
3 
13 


my EY might be offenſive to the fair Sex. Badie a 
lon- ed the Count, In caſe I tell you nothing but 


tha ar is true, and that I give you a faithful 
„en &:1ation of the whole Hiſtory, I don't queſtion 
ne n WE i you ll par don the reſt. The Counteſs, my 
cred WK Spouje, 2110 is here preſent „ ſpall eng age for me 
tine 4 10 chat particular ; and I pive her free leave 
ally; ace me, if 7 ſpeak, one Word of Vatrut hh. 
the WE 311, ul, let us have it then, unanimouſly 
of the N cry'd le Ladies, except Mademoiſelle 
cnc: d Grammont, who being the only Maiden 
et: Centlewoman in the Company, whil- 
hav WWF 0d her Lover the Marſhal de Bowfflers 
| Su in de Ear, That ſhe as afraid that this Story 
5 you WIE male her unegſie; that ſbe foreſaw the 
er you WE Cant 245 preparing to give a Relation ſo cir- 
Siege. co: tantial as to thoſe Matters, as would makg 
1g the ber Colour riſe in her Face, becanſe ſhe was upon 
it this WF the Point of being marry d her ſelf, and might 
| Wor Perhaps be ſubject to the ſame Frailtiess But 
ce the WF Monſieur de Boxfflers bid her have a good 


; they WF Heart, teling her, A. deareſt Child, jou 
muſt be inur d by degrees to the hardſhips and toils 
Di F War, your time draws near when you muſt 
Laden WF begin to carry Arms, wherefore I would be glad 
tory of s ſee you undertake the Tas with Conſtancy 
he fit and brave Reſolntion; that when you ſee the 
hiones (WM Eren making an Aſſault, nothing may terrify 
d him hn. Let us hear, continued he, what the 


| f, Pro. 
ny thing 
thit 


Count l ſay; the good Counſels of a valiant 
© Catain ha has undergone the Toils of Cupid's 
3 M4 Mars, 
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Mars, often furniſh us with a piece of Moral. . 
which may have more influence as to the com. 
fron of a fair Lady, than all the inſipid moral 
Doctrine of a Sermon preachjid by Father Ci. 


let. 


Monſieur de Boufflers is much in the rijh 
ont, ſaid the Count, he has not beſtow'd al 
his time in burning of Villages: he has learn 
by experience, as well as my ſelf, how to gut 
good doctrine to young people. I am of opinion, 
added he, ſpeaking to Mademoiſelle 4 
Grammont, that when you have made on 
Campaign under him, you will be skilful enmyh 
ot to ſtand in need of my Inſtructions: Ma. 
demoiſelle de Grammont gave no other an. 


ſwer to the Count, but by a Smile, which 


appear d more eloquent at that time than 
all the Sermons of Father Bourdalou. The 


Marſhal, her Lover, was fo charm'd with 


her Modeſty, that he could not forbear t© 
rob her of a Kiſs. Soft, ſoft, ſaid Madam 
de Tilladet, you will have playing time enough 
a Fire that burns too fierce is not laſting ; a mi 
derate paſſion is alꝛuays the moſt conſtant aui 
durable. By my faith, Madam, ſaid Mon- 
ſieur Boufflers, we are only making Mache 
20w, that when the day appointed for bombardin| 
the Place comes, every thing may be in a Tet 
dineſi. Don't you know that I love Expedition; 
if I ſhould march into the Field, and ſhould find 
but one Nail wanting in my Train of — 

bould 
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E Miſtreſs, whom he embrac'd ; 
he, J only deſire this one thing of you, that you 

be willing to receive the directions of your General. 
Tue firſt Attack, is commonly fierce, but let not 
| the ſight of 4 little blood diſmay you; every ſmall 
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aul be fark mad; Then turning himſelf” 
to Mademoiſelle de Grammont, his beloved 


and ſaid 


wound we receive in the Wars is not mortal. 
If Love does wound us ſometimes ſhe is as care- 


ful in healing of us; and it as not without great 


reaſon, that Moliere nam d one of his Plays Love 


the Phyſician. The Ladies, who were 


diſposd to laughing, having filenc'd Mon- 
ficur Bouſſlers, that they might be diverted 
with the Story the Count had promis'd 


to tell em: [am content, my Ladies, ſaid 


he; and as for Mademoiſelle de Grammont 
and I, . will endeavour to profit by it as 
much as poſſivly we can. 

© The Counteſs, my Wife, was bat * 
© twelve years of Age, ſaid the Count, 
when I marry'd her. She being ſo very 
young had nor the opportunity to learn 
thoſe things which ſhe has been taught 
ſince, and which ſhe has now ar her fin- 
gers ends, tho' ſhe be not now above 
* eighteen. Our MNuptia] Feaſt was cele- 
© brated at the Marchioneſs de Breſe's, my 
«© Wife's Mother. About an hour before 


we were to go to Bcd, I went up into 
the Chamber where we were to lie that 
N 5 £ night, 
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night, to inſpe& the Nuptial Bed whick 
4 was prepared for us, and after I. had 


4 carefully examined every thing, with 
© all the Circumſpection imaginable, I re- 


4 turned to my Spouſe, whom I had leſt 


* in the Hall among our Gueſts. The 
Hour being come, when we were to go 
* to Bed, Wax-tapers were lighted, and 
* the Gentlemen and Ladies having taken 
5. their leave, went every one to their re- 
ſpective Lodgings. Some of the LI. 
5 dies at their departure, whiſper'd ſome- 
* thing, I know not what, in my Spoule's 
Ear, which I never have been able to. 
learn ſince, neither from them, nor her 
s own Mouth. I confeſs that this put me. 
* into ſome Study for a. few Moments, 
s conſidering with my ſelf what ſmall 
* Progreſs 1 had made over the Inclina- 
tions of this young Beauty, which 
* ſeentd to be born with a general Aver- 
* {ion to all Men. Her early Years never- 
theleſs gave me ſome hopes to believe, 
* that time, which ripens every thing, 
* would overcome her ſtubborn Heart, 
© and render it more flexible towards. 
© me, who omitted nothing to inſinuate 
my ſelf into her good Will, but all in 
© vain. At laſt, my Spouſe being undreſt, 
© and laid in Bed firſt, according to the. 
- uſual Cuſtom, and I having pur on my 
| Night- 
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Night-cap and Wedding Shirt, I or- 
« dered my Valet du Chambre to wichdraw, 
« and to ſhut the Door after him, Which. 
© he did. When I came nearer to the. 
© Bed, 1 heard ſomething ſtir underneath. 
© it, which made me ſuſpect, that ſome. 
© Body was not far off ready to play me. 
a ſcurvy Trick; my Wife being as much. 
« ſurprized at it, as my ſelf, I run all in 
a Fury towards the Table where my 
© Sword lay, which having drawn out 
© of the Scabbard, I puſl'd with it under 
© the Bed, with a dctign to kill any one 
© that ſhould have hid himſelf there. I 
© was much ſtartled to fee the Cavalier 
| © ds Bleſs come out from under the Bed, 
| © begging my Pardon a thouſand times 
| «© for his unſeaſonable Curioſity, and tel- 
| © ling me, T hat he Would willingly have given 
100 Piſtoles, if he. might have remain in the 
Poſt where he had plac'd himſelf, if he could 
hade done it without being diſcovered. © I 
© confeſs I ſtood quite amaz'd, yet it Was 
© impoſſible for me to forbear laughing 
© heartily, when I ay. the Cavalier 
* creeping out from under the Bed, as 
„black as a Devil, without a Perriwig 
© and cover'd all over with Duſt. By mp 
Faith, Sir, faid the Cavalier, 9e have a 
very good NMoſe that you could ſo ſoon ſmell out 
a Rat, Indeed I ſbould have been mightily 

M 6 — 
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Pleas'd to have been a Spectaror of the Engaye. 
ment, and a Witneſs of your Victory, if it had 
not been for this unlucky accident, which has 
ſpoil'd all. Tou muſt know, faid the 
Count, that the Chamber-pot which 
© ſtood under the Bed being overturn', 
I was about to take it up, when J eſpy'd 
s the Cavalier's Foot, whom I told, Thx 
did not want either a Second or an Umpire is 
the Duel I was going to fight; and, ſaid I to 


him, the Devil take me, if I had not run jon 


thro* and thro', if you had ſtayd one moment 


longer without diſcovering your ſelf: And lo, 


continued the Count, I took my Gen- 
* tleman by the Arm, and led him out 
of the Chamber Door. 


This Adventure being over, which ! 


* then look'd upon no otherwiſe than f:- 
© tal to a Man in my circumſtances, who 
* was amorous even to a degree of Fren- 
zy; the only comfort I had left, was 
the hopes of having now ſurmounted 
© all the obſtacles which could by any 
means obſtruct my Happineſs in en- 
E 


joying that young Beauty, which I had 


* hitherto eſteem'd as the moſt difficult 
* Conqueſt in the World. Being boy'd 
up with this aſſurance, I put out the 
Candles, I pull'd off my Breeches, and 
© fo into Bed I went, like a triumphant 
* Herenles, who had defeated all his Ene- 

| 6 Mics, 
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mies. But no ſooner was I laid down, 
but I found my ſelf alone, and think- 
ing to take my Spouſe in my Arms, I 
found nothing but the Sheets. I might 
call as long as I pleasd, Ay Deareſt 
where art thou * No body would anſwer 
me fo much as one word. Now you 
muſt know that my Spouſe had a cer- 
tain Chamber-maid, who was her Con- 


* 


| «© fident, unto whom ſhe had repreſented 


the averſion ſhe had to Men, adding 
« withal, That if ſhe did not find out ſome w 

or another to prevent her being overcome b, 
her Husband that Night, ſhe would take a 
Reſolution againſt her own Life. © This 
« Chamber-maid was at laſt mov'd with 
© Compaſſion by the Tears of her Mi- 
© ſtreſs, whom, like a young Chicken, 
© the ſaw in the Claws of a Bird of Prey, 
in danger of loſing her moſt precious 
Jewel, which was her Virginity: her 
Name was Paſquette, and being very in- 
genious at ſuch like Inventions, and 
willing to favour her Miſtreſſes frailties, 
* or rather fantaſtick Humour, becauſe 
© ſhe lov'd her very tenderly even from 


E « her Cradle, at laſt diſcover d a private 


A 


door which the found means to open 
at pleaſure, and thro' which our new 
marry'd Lady, under favour of the 
darkneſs, was convey'd our of the 
; Chamber, 
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© Chamber, and hid her ſelf in a Hay-loſt; 
© with a Reſolution, .rather to dye than to 
© ſuffer a Man to touch her. 

© Ladies, continued the Count, I. leave 
it to your own Conſideration, to judge 
in what a Condition I found my {elf at 
that time. No Enchantment that ever 
I heard of, ſeem'd to me fo. ſurpriſing. 
as this, not knowing in the. leaſt that 
there was a Sally-port behind my Bed, 
| becauſe the Chamber was all hung with. 
Tapeſtry, and having taken all the Pre- 
caution imaginable to look before hand 
with a Candle in ail the Corners of the 


© Rocm. I was ſta k raving mad, my Rea- 


* ſon having. quite leſt me, It can never be 
fo, faid I. except the Devil plays his Pranks 
here. © 1 cry'd our, and made a hideous 
Neoiſe like one in Bedlam. I call'd her a 


thouſand times by her Name, but I might 


call long enough, there was no Body 


0 
o 
6 that anſwer'd me. Aſter IL had made a. 
C 


© ſufficient Outcry, I role at laſt out of my 


© Bed, imagining that the might perhaps 


have hid her ſelf underneath it, as the 
Cavalier had done before, whom. 1 


C 
C 
© tad hunted from thence. The love. 
C 


and tender Affection which I had for 
her, were Motives ſufficiently ſtrong 
to hinder me from taking up my 


60 a5 


Sword to fetch her out from that Place, 
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& 15 T' had done before to the Cavalier 
© beſides, I was ſenſible, rhat I ought to 
make Uſe of more gentle Arms againſt a 
„young Virgin. Therefore, after a great 
many vain Reflections, which almoſt 
« diſtracted my Brains, I got under the 
© Bed my ſelf, where I crawl'd up and 
© down. for a conliderable Time, without 


; | c being able tO find any Thing, ſo that 


© now I began to believe in good earneſt, 
© that there muſt needs be Witchcraft in- 
the Caſe.” No ſooner had the Count 
ſpoke theſe laſt Worde, but his Spouſe, 
and all the reſt. of the Ladies laugh'd very 
heartily. The Count perceiving how 


| overjoy'd they were at the Recital of this 


Adventure, which had coſt him ſo much 


Vexation, and had almoſt put him be- 


ſide himſelf, if he had not had Courage 
enough to bear up againſt that Dæmon, 
the Enemy of his Repoſe, could not for- 
bear to give them this Leſſon : Ladies, 
ſaid he, Vu are thoſe familiar Spirits, which 


3 are ſent from the other World on purpoſe E 


to damn and torment {Aankind, and to make- 
them die a lingering Death. W hereupon the 
Ladies laugh'd as if they had been our of- 
their Wits, and deſired him. to proceed in 


| BY Story. © Ladies, reply d Monſieur de. 


Surlaube, we are far yet from the Erd of 


| © our Adventures. My unhappy Deſtiny 


© which 
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e which perſecuted me, or rather that de- 
© teſtable Dæmon, that would make me 
© dye the moſt cruel and violent Death 
© that can be imagined, did not ſtop 
here. He had prepared for me theſe 
ſufferings, which were ſufficient to ſend 
the moſt conſtant and braveſt Lover 
that ever was heard of in any amorous 


neſs de Breſe, the Mother of my new 


ov 
< 
6 
«£ Hiſtory, to his Grave. The Marchio- 
C 
© married . Spouſe; being at laſt awaken'd 
o 


with the noiſe I made, came running 
all undreſt into my Chamber, asking 
< me, where her Daughter was? I anſwer'd 
her, all overwhelm'd with Grief, That I 


did not hnmy what was become of her; that (he 


had diſappear'd like a familiar Spirit, without 


knowing which way ſhe went, except ſhe were 
gone out thro the Chimney, becauſe the Window 


Were very cloſely ſhut up. This good La- 
* dy having underſtood what I told her, 
Was in an incredible Agony about her 
Daughter, verily believing, that the 
£ ſame Cavalier, who had hid himſelf 
under the Bed, had ſtolen her away: 


© She was fo much troubled at it, that ſne 


would certainly have run diſtracted, if 


Paſquette, the Chamber-maid, had not 


< whiſper d her in the Ear, that ſhe knew 


Where ſhe was. And where is ſhe then? 


ſaid the Marchioneſs, taking the Candle 
up 


_ A * * A 
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vp her ſelf, Let us look, in all Corners, © Paſ- 
guete having told her Mother, that ſhe 
believed ſhe had hid her ſelf in che Hay- 
© loft, we all went thither in Proceſſion, 
« where we found her lying amidſt the 
Hay, without any Cloaths but her Wed- 
« ding Shift, T leave it to yourſelves, 
© Ladies, faid the Count, to gueſs, how 
much ſurpriz'd I was to fee her peep out 
© of the Hay, like a Mouſe out of a Neſt 
© of her own making, where ſhe intend- 
© &d to have ſpent that whole Night. The 
* Marchioneſs her Mother taking her by 


| © the Hand drew her away by force, ſhe 


© being very unwilling to ſtir from thence ; 
and having firſt given her a good Repri- 
© mand, ſhe re- conducted her into my Cham- 


| . © ber. 


Being once more gone to Bed, I ſpent 
« preat part of the Night in endeavouring 
* to perſwade her out of this ſavage and 
© barbarous Humour ; but after T had en- 
* durd the utmoſt Farigues, I found my 
„ ſelt where I was before. Her Innocence 
© and Youth, which were the cauſe of her 


© Crime, were all my Comfort, in hopes 


© that time would work out that, which 
was impoſſible for my Love and Paſſion 
to effect. I might repreſent to her what 
I thought fit concerning the ſacred Tye: 
* of Matrimony, which had join'd us 
| ©. Qs. 
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together, and that, for the 'future, we 
were to be but one Fleſh, according to 
the true Principles of Chriſtianity : 
That this was the moſt facred and invio- 
lable Knot of matrimonial and civil 
Society, and the only one in which 
conſiſted all the Pleaſure and Tranquil- 
lity that we Mortals are capable of en- 
joy ing upon Earth. F did not forget te: 
produce a thouſand Examples of young 
Virgins, who having been married at 
the ſame Age, had before the Vears end 
brought forth the Fruits of their tender 
Love, in having honour'd their Husbands 
with Children, which were look'd upon as 


the Pledges of Conjugal Love, and as 


certain Bleſſings from Heaven. All theſe 
Reflections were in vain, and made no 
more Impreſſion upon her Mind, than 
if ſhe had heard a Fanatick, or Mounte- 


* bank, making an Harangue. Come, come, 
Count, ſaid Monſieur de Boufflers, let us leave 
theſe moral Reflections to the Prieſts: Father 
Bourdalou takes care to furniſh the Ladies with 


them in his Sermons :- Let us hear the end of 
jour Story. 


C 
c 
0 
0 


Whatever Pains I took, continu'd the 


Count, to obtain from this inhumane 
Creature the laſt Favour, it was all to no 


manner of purpoſe, ſo 15 Days were ſpent 
in vain. Attacks; and the more Brave 


ry: 
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ry and Eagerneſs I ſhew'd to aſſault the 
Place, the oftner was I repuls'd with Vi- 
gor; the Governeſs of the Fort taking as 


much Pride in defending it, as the Veſtal 
Virgins did heretofore in preſerving the 


ſacred Fire. But pray obſerve what ano- 
ther trick ſne plaid me to free herſelf from 
my Importunities. She having therefore 
again adviſed with Paſquette, her Cham- 
bermaid, who is as unlucky as a Dæ- 
mon, and more ingenious at a contri- 
vance than Ariadne; this curſed Megæra 
made her a Puppet about the ſame big- 
neſs as my Wife; and, becauſe I had 
been ſo cautious as to get the Key of 
that private door behind my Bed into 
my own Cuſtody, they had by ſome means 
or another procur'd a falſe one, by 
the help of which, they intended to- 
deceive me, tho' I were as watchtul as 
Argus. One Night, ſuppoſing that no 
body was with me in Bed, but this cru- 
el fair One, and turning my ſelf to- 
wards her, IT found in her place this 
Puppet, which they had taken- care to- 
dreſs up very neatly. Thus for ſeveral - 
Nights together, my Wife was accuſtom d 
to undreſs her felt before me, fo that 
when I thought my {elf moſt ſure of 
her, I found in. her place a piece of 
Wood. as cold as Ice. 

| a 


+4 
* 
1 1 ! 
Fx f 
* by of 
. * i 
1 + * vi, 
Ws : 6 
e's i! | 
r 
a, : 
1 4 17 
1 + g 
a te in 7 
1 ' 
* . 
61 q. ny 
jt {# 
Was ©. 
Ha * q 4 1 
Wag. 4 10 
„ N 
7 g 0 WA, 
3 
1 — 15 . 
* 1 8 
* 0 
i} 1 
15 bl 


r . 
— ——— ** * 
= no n= 2 3 — * 
* 

2 XR, 
- 

— 
— — 


I 2 

IS + I 

; * 
4 — - 


—. 
— —̃ —ͤ— 
—— x 
— — Er === 


EDS 
pH 2 


2 INE 
a — 2 A 
: 8 
* — 
1 
* 
[== —— 
_ 2 — — 


F .-—— I Fs gore 
- S—- $ > = 


* 
2 


. 
S 


— 

os 

- — — 
= 


- be | 


2 


a - 
— * — 2 2 
2 2 * "3 _ 
== T = 

< 


K 
1 
11 

7 


260 The AmouRs of the 


O Sir, not to interrupt your Diſcourſe, ſaid 


Monſicur Bonfflers, this was moſt convenient to 


guench your flame. 
o 


6 


Tis true, Sir, reply'd 
the Count, but a Block of Wood 18 4 
very inſipid thing for a paſſionate Lover. 
If you had been in my place, you would, 
I believe, with all your Stratagems, 
Bombs, and Fire-works, have been put 


to a Non plas. You might have planted 
your Mortars, 


your Cannon, and fixt 
according to the moſt exact Rules of the 
beſt Engineers of the Kindgom; you 
would have miſs'd your aim for all this, 


and that too, ſome hundred paces be- 


yond the mark; and if at laſt you had 
not turn'd Foul you muſt have had ve- 
ry good luck. 


Boufflers, the Art of War is of little uſe in Ex- 


peditions of this nature. The Subtilty of a Fox, 


and the Nimbleneſs of 4 Coch, are ſufficient 
qualifications for ſuch Exploits; theſe will make 
the Pullets dince after their Pipe; take this 
Doctrine from me, Sir, as old an Engincer 4s 
Jon are. Sir, reply*d the Count, you are 


* 


''%k ® 6 e 


juſt at the point of giving us ſome proofs 
of your Bravery: Time and opportu- 


nity will queſtionleſs inform us with 
what skill you ſhall have brought your 


ſelf off theſe Quick-ſands, where the 
moſt able Sea-men have often ſuffer'd 
Sbipwrack. | 


But, 


Sir, reply'd Monſicur 


3 C 
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But, Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs of Artagnan, 


whilſt all the reſt of the Ladies were 
laughing out, Aud what iſſue had this fatal 
Adventure? Madam, antwer'd the Count, 


the end of the Story is, that it coſt me a 
vaſt ſeries of cruel ſufferings, which 
made me lead a languiſhing Life like a 
poor condemned Wretch, tor the ſpace 
of {ix months; infomuch that I was 
verily perſwaded, that this time of Pen- 
nance ought infallibly ro deliver me 
from the pains of Purgatory, if I ſhould 
be condemn'd to go thither after my 
death; for I give you my word for it, 
that all the torments of Hell cannot 
exceed thoſe pains which we endure by 
the cruelty of a charming Beauty fo 
much belov'd and admir d as this unlucky 
Creature was by me (pointing with his 
finger to the Counteſs his Spouſe who 
laugh'd open-mouth'd, when ſhe ſaw her 
Husband relate this Story with ſo much 
concern) But you have forgot my dear Huſ- 
band, ſaid ſhe, to tell us the circumſtances of 
our Reconciliation, Lou are in the right 
* on't, my dear Child, ſaid the Count, 
* but give me but leave to cough, and to 
« ckanſe my Lungs a little, and then 


Mr. Preacher will begin where he lefr 
© off before. 


Having 
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Having thus ſuffered all this - cruel u- 
© ſage which I Jave juſt now related to 
you, and having taken no reſt day or 
night for a conſiderable time, I told my 
Mother-in-la w flankly, and plainly, 
That I was reſolved 10 give her her Danghter 


again, as good as / hud found her, if by hey 


authority, ſhe conls. ur prevail upon her 1% ace 
commodate her ſentiments to the State of Matri- 
mony. The M>:chioneſs, being moved 
by my complaints, at laſt reſolved to 
call an Aſſembly of Ladies of her next 


Relations, and having given an account 


to 'em of her Daughter's averſion to the 
© Conjugal Bed, and to all Men what» 
© ever, ſhe order d a moſt magnificent 
« Collation, which was to be the prepa- 
rative of one of the moſt ſamous General 
Councils that ever was held among Wo— 
© men, At laſt, after the Doors of ths 
Apartment, where theſe Ladies were 
© aſſembled were ſhut up cloſe, the De- 
«© fendant was call'd up to appear before her 
Judges, where ſhe was examind con- 
c cerning the preſent ſtate of her natural 
© Parts, to ſee whether ſhe were an Her- 
maphrodite, or whether ſhe had ſome 
other impediment, which might ex- 
clude her from the enjoyment of the 
Conjugal Union. 


t. a & _A 


All 
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All Parts thereabouts having been 


| < found in a very good condition, and 


« con'ormable to the Rules of Anatomy, 


( (according to the report made by a cer- 


c tain expert Matron, who was ſent for on 
purpoſe to aſſiſt at this Inquiſition) 
and the Generation- box being found 
vithout blemiſh, they paſt on to Inter- 
© rogateriess The Marchioneſs, my 
«© Wife's Mother, being there preſent in 
© quality of my Lady Chief Juſtice, de- 


33 manded of her Daughter, Nhat was the 


reaſon that ſhe refus d to live as a marry'd Mo- 
man onght to do, with a Man whom Heaven 
and ſhe had given her for her Husband; there 
being nothing wanting in her Perſon which Na- 
ture had beſtow'd on the reſt of her Sex for the 


bringing forth of Children; eſpecially ſince the 


Count her Hucband was a Man of a very cons 
federable Eſtate and Quality, deſcended from 
one of the moſt ancient and noble Families in 
France. She added, That the hopes of bes 
getting lawful Heirs, was the only motive that 
induc d him to deſire her in Marriage; there he- 
ing otherwiſe a conſiderable diſproportion in their 
Age; that he grounded his opinion upon her 
being ſo young, and deſcended from a fruitful 


| Family; for which nyo reaſons, he thought him- 


ſelf ſure of Children that might inherit his 
Eſtate : And finally, that he was the laſt of 
tis Family, which was the chief 2 
fi : that 
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that had made him reſolve to marry at that 
Age. The poor Child anſwer'd her 
Mamma, that the Count had ſo fright. 
ned her, that ſhe would much rather 
o into a Nunnery, than to let that be 
ſacrific'd which was the moſt precious 
* to her in the World, nieaning her 
Maiden-head. How ! Daughter, hat do 
you mean by this? ſaid her Mother, full of 
indignation. Explain your ſelf, what rea- 
ſons have you for ſo doing? Mamma, an- 
ſwer'd the young Counteſs, my [uwand 
told me one day, I think it was juſt the day be- 


K K K 3A 


A 


fore our Wedding, that he believd he ſſunld 


not live long. And why ſo, reply d her Mo- 
ther? Becauſe that he had —-- anſwer'd the 
young Lady, O Lord | Mamma, I dare no 
tell it. Speak, out you Fool, cry'd the 
Marchioneis, there is none but Nomen here. 
He told me, anſwer'd the Counteſs, that 
he had a certain Gut that would come out in. 
If it be ſo, Mamma, I cannot poſſibly lie with 
him, becauſe I know not what it means. At 
theſe words, all the Ladies fell a laughing 
as loud as they could for a conſiderable 
time. But to come to the end of my 
Story, added the Count, my Mother-1n 
law, and the reſt of the Ladies who 
« where there preſent in Court as Afhiſt- 
« ants, did ſo tutor this ignorant. Girl, 
and explained this Gut in Terms ſo live- 
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ly and natural to her, that the poor Child 
* at laſt was over-perſwaded to facrifice her 
© Maiden-Treaſure, which ſhe had hitherto 


| * fo carefully preſerv'd; ſo that after fix 


Months Marriage the was made a Wife; 


| © the Prodigy of our Age, and perhaps the 
| © moſt extraordinary one that ever was heard 
| © of. before. | 


The Count haaing Gniſh'd his Relation, 


| Madam de Tilladet, and the reſt of the La- 
| dies, taking the Counteſs ds Surlaube on 
one fide, ask'd her, Whether her Husband 
had ſpoke nothing but the Truth, as to all the 
Circumſtances of his Narrative. He has been ve- 
| ry punctual, reply'd the Counteſs, laugh» 
ing as loud as the could. Ay dear Child, 
ſad Monſicur Boufflers, addreſſing himſelf 
| to Mademoiſelle de Grammont; And how do 
| you like this Story of the Gut * Shall J be as 
| wifortunate as the Count? I am deviliſb impa- 
tient, continu'd he, If any thing like this 
| ſbould happen to me, my Wedding-day would be 
| that of my Funeral. Sir, reply'4 Mademoi- 
ſelle pleaſantly, II thought I ſhould act with 
| a good Succeſs as the Counteſs, I ſhould take it 
70 be the greateſt Pleaſure in the World to let 
| you languiſh for ſome Time. She accompa- 
| nyd theſe Words with {> charming a 
| Smile, that the Marſhal was eaſily con- 
| vinc'd, that at her Age ſhe was not ſo 
ignorant as Madam de Surlaube had been, 


N and 
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and that whenever that Time ſhould come, 
ſhe would not ſtop her Ears to his De- 


mands. 
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The Marſhal anſwer'd her by a thou. 
ſand amorous Looks, telling her, That 
he was not ignorant, what Delight 
young Ladies would often take to play 
a ſpiteſul Trick with their Gallants. 1 
think, ſaid he, that *tis much more ex- 
cuſable, when it proceeds from a Prin- 
ciple of Modeſty and Innocency, which 
is natural to ſo tender an Age. In ſuch 
a Caſe as this, I ſhould be fo far from 
tormenting my ſelf about it, that on the 
contrary, I ſhould eſteem it as the moſt 
delicious and moſt favoury Diſh Love 
can afford us: I ſhould then look upon 
my ſelf to be the Poſſeſſor of the whole 
Stock of Charms and ſweet Fruits that 
Love is able to give to a Lover; and 
that T might flatter my ſelf even to an 
Aſſurance, that Þ was the firſt who put 
the Plough into that Ground, which | 
think to be the greateſt Charm peculiar 
to a Beauty that never ſaw day-light be- 
fore. This is ſo great a Rarity, continu'd 
the Marſhal, in the Age we now live in, 
that ſuch a Miſtreſs is to be accounted 
a Phoenix. Our modern Gallantry in 
Uſe among Ladies, is like an Academy 
. 
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die Surlaube. 
| rals, tho ſomewhat remiſs, come very near the 
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« of 14 they are fo well inſtructed in theſe 


{ «© Matters, that they will ſcarce refuſe a good 


thing when 'tis once offer d them. 
This is paſt Contradiction, {aid the Count 
Monſieur de Boufflers'? Mo- 


Truth, and Probability pleads ſtrongly for what 
he has offered. Experience has ſufficiently tanght 


| us, that he talks of it like a Maſter, and that 
| the Draught which he has given us of the In- 
| rrignes of the fair Sex is done to the Life. 
| For my part, added he, 7 foreſee already that 
| he will have no reaſon to complain of his Lady's 


Cruelty, and that his Happineſs will be more 


| compleat at the very beginning, than mine has 


2 


| ever been as yet 3 tho thanks to Heaven, I have 
vo reaſon to complain now of her, who made 
| me ſuffer ſo much before. You ought to attri- 
buie jour Felicity, reply'd Monſieur Boufflers, 
| 70 the Explication of the Story of the Gut, 
| for without that; I believe your Lady would have 
| been a Maid to this Day. 


Aonſieur de Boufflers had ſcarce ſHoke 


tneſe laſt Words, when a Page of Ma- 
acmoiſelle de Grammont's came to adver- 
tie him, and his Lady, that Madam de 


at the Door. 


had not ſeen our Loves 


Maintenon's Coach was 


This Lady 


| for ſome Days laſt paſt 3 and as ſhe of all 


the reſt that were at Court, ſhew'd moſt 
concern for their Happineſs, and had her 
""IE'3 ſelf 


— — 
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ſelf been the {tit that ſpoke in Monſieur 
Bouffler's Favour to NMiademoiſelle de Gram. 
mont; nothing was tranſacted in carrying 
en the Match without her Approbation. 
The Marſhal and Mademoiſelle de Gra, mont, 
went immediately out of the Room to te- 
ceive her at the Stair-head, ſhe being ac- 
company'd by the Abbot de Tellicr, Brother 
to the late Marqueſs de Louvois. 

Madam de Maintenon at her Coming in- 
to the Chamber, being overjoy'd to meet 
with fo much good Company, all the 
Gentlemen and Ladies, cf whom we 
ſpoke before, entertain'd her with all the 
Courteſie imaginable. The Marſhal 4 
Borfflers himſelf preſented a Chair to her, 
and the Narchioneſs de Maintenon having 
taken her Scat, Nephew, ſaid ſhe (for ſo 
the was wont to call him) J have ſom 
good News to impart to you. And what (00d 
News, pray ¶ ladam, ſaid the Marfhil. J 
jut now came from Court, reply'd the Mar- 
chioneſs, where the King told me, that his 
Pleaſure was, that thaſe Obſtacles which naw 
tuberto obſtrntted pour Match ſhowld be removed, 
Fs Majeſty, added ſhe, is relolv'd ro begin 
the Campainn very carly, end therefore will ſoon 
have Occ: firm for your Service in Flanders. I. 
is for this Reaſo that he will have the 
Marriage forthwith conſummated, and 
that all ſhall be over in fifteen Days. I an 
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very glad to bring ors theſe good Tidings, than 


| both you and RNledemoiſeile de Grammont 


ay tahe your AMeaſures accordingly. I don't 
encjtion ear you are already ſo far advanc d 
into your Llijtrefs's Favonr, that ſhe will not 
be effatisfy'd wit this ſudaen Change. F 
{cp that youns Ladies at her Age, are not 
ſo backward to taſte hie ſecret Enjoyment 5- 
hie Leve offers - the farſt Night after. Mar. 
rage, ſuppoſing this to be true, I belicve jou 
beth have an equal Share in this Satisfaction. 
Madam, anſwer'd the Marſha), ex- 
cert I fhowd diſfer from all the World, and that 
m Ileart ſhould be quite inſenſible, how can d A 
cnooſe otherwiſe than to be charm d ith the 
eagaring allurements of ſuch a Perſon as Ma- 
demoiſelle de Grammont. I am already all 
oder in a Flame, according to my natural Diſpo- 
ſition, and this Fire cannot but burn with great 
V.nen.eacy, when tis fed by an Object more 
bright than the Stars. Give me leave, added 
he, looking upon Mademoiſelle de Gram- 
mont, with a very paſſionate Eye, give me. 
leave, my moſt Adorable, to ſpeak, what is due 
to your Merits, and ao. ou accompany my Words 
with your charming Smiles, and Jour ſweet and 
amorous Glauces which being the Interpreters of 
Jour Heart, may aſſure me of what your Tongue. 


ii umvilling to expreſs. The Marſhal ſpoke 


theſe Words with ſuch a Grace, and Pre- 


| ſence of Mind, with ſo frank and becom-- 


"3 ing 
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ing an Air, that he was applauded by the 


whole Aſſembly, and his Miſtreſs found 


her Heart aſſaiPd by a thouſand amorous 


tranſports. The Eyes of this fair Lady, 
the faithſul Interpreters of the tender 
Paſſion and Shamefac'dneſs of a young 
Beauty, who always receives the Carcſles 
of her Lover with Silence, becauſe Mo- 


deſty requires it; made their Addreflcs to 
him, giving him to underſtand the moſt 


ſecret and fincere Motions of her Heart. 
A Lover who 1s belov'd, is Maſter of the 

Secret of unfolding theſe amorous Riddles, 

which are no ſmall] addition to the varie- 


ty of Love Sports; ſo that if a Miſtreſs will 


but favour that Perſon with a ſmile, ur- 
ro whom ſhe has given her Heart before, 
he needs not covet any thing more, to 


make him the happieſt Man in the World. 


This was the Condition in which the 


we 


- Marſhal was at that Time with Made- 


moiſelle de Grammont. The Marchionels 4: 
Maintenon, who was very expert in this 
noble Art, might eafily judge that her Ne- 

hew had no reaſon to repent of the Pains 
and Trouble he had undergone for a Lady 
of that Quality and Merit as Mademoiſelle 


de Grammont was, whom ſhe had firſt 


brought into his Acquaintance. And that 
which encreas'd her Satisfaction, was, 


that ſhe could now applaud herſelf to 


have 
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have been ſucceſsful in the Choice of one 


of the chiefeſt Ladies about Court for 


her Nephew, whom ſhe ever look'd up- 


on as her adopted Son, and in whom ſhe 


took a more than ordinary Delight. 


All the Actions of our Marſhal have al- 
ways met with the Approbation of the 


Marchioneſs de Maintenon, who has ſhew'd 
all the Kindneſs to him that could be ex- 


pected even from a Mother, from the 
Beginning of his appearing at Court, till 
this time; which has been the main Cauſe 
of his Preferment. Whenever the King 
had a mind to talk of his great Officers, 
Madam de Maintenon wou'd. ſeldom let {lip 
the Opportunity to enlarge upon the Me- 
rits, Vigilancy, Bravery, and undaunted 
Courage of her beloved Favourite. Theſe 
Encomiums coming from the Mouth of one 
who had ſuch a Sway at Court as Madam 
de Maintezou, who both at that Time and 
at preſent, beſtows what Favours ſhe thinks 
fir, within the Verge of it; having by the 
con: inual care ſhe has taken to pleaſe his 


Majeſty, got ſuch an Aſcendant over this 


Monarch, that ſhe is, as it were, his 
Right Hand, and he ſeldom does any 
Thing of Moment without her Advice: 
Monſieur Boufflers at laſt, by her frequent 
Interceſſion, was advanc'd to the Dig- 
nity of a Marſhal of France. This was the 
N 4 higheſt 
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higheſt Pinnacle of her Hopes, to ſee her 
Favourite ſo dignify'd, not queſtioning, 
but if the Difficulty were once ſurmount- 
ed, ſhe might find means to accompliſh 
this Match, which ſhe had projected long 


before; and which without that advan- 


tage ſcarce would have come to a happy 
Concluſion: For, Madam de Grammont 
would hardly ever have been prevail'd 
upon, to give her Daughter in Marriage 
to Monſieur de Boxfflers, who was then but 
a Soldier of Fortune; having, as ſhe was 
wont to fay, taken a Reſolution, to beſtow 
her upon none leſs than a Marſhal of 
France, who might be anſ{werable to that 
high Renown, which the Marſbal de Gram- 
mont had acquir d by his Heroick Atchieve- 
ments. | 

But we will Jay aſide for ſome Time 
theſe Reflections which only appertain to 
the Hero of our Hiſtory, and give you 
a particular account of fome Paſſages of 
that Auguſt Aſſembly, where were pre- 
ſent all the Noblemen and Ladies of the 


higheſt Quality at Court. They enter- | 


tained one another with a thouſand plea- 
ſant Stories, and among the reſt with ſe- 
veral of their own Adventures of Love and 
Gallantry. For the greater Satisfaction of 
the Reader, we will make choice of ſome 
ſew of the beſt, and ſuch as ſeem moſt 

worthy 
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worthy to be taken Notice of, they ha- 
ving been unknown hitherto in publick; 
and in regard that I was preſent at this 


Entertainment; ſo I will undertake to re- 
are them with all the Faithfulneſs imagins+- 


ble. | | 
adam de Maintenon baving for ſome 
time hearken'd to the Diſcourſe of ſome 
of the Ladies, concerning what - News 
lately happen d in Paris, began to ſpeaks, 


thus. Ladies, I am about to give you 2 


Relation of a moſt Tragical Story; 
which will appear to be the more par- 


ticular in its rind, the mare extraordinary and 


ſurprizing it is in it felf. I have it, added ſhe, 


from Father La Chaiſe's o2va Mou, not as 


bode two Days ago, when { was with Him laſt, . 
and it is ſo much the more certaialy true in 


regard that it hapned to himſelf not above four- 
teen Days before. When you. nave heard all the 
Circumſtances of the whole Matter youll be con- 
winc'd, that ſome T hings are tranſacted in Pa- 


lis. 2vhich are bary'd in eternal Oblivion, Aud © 


if it ſo fall out ſometimes that ſach like Things 


are diſcover d, tis owirg to Providence which - 
brings them to light to convince us of the Vanity 


of this World, aud to make us ſenſible of what 
Auuſes are daily committed among Men. At the 
ſame time it muſt be ach ,, md, that Gale 


lantry is the famous Theatre, where theſe Tra- 


Lick Parts are diſpl.y'd 3 this occaſrons more hor- 


N WA gm Rag A A W 6 $$ 98... 


on of whom he had [poke before, whoſe Name 
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rible Crimes than any thing elſe that I know of. 
The following Hiſtory will furniſh us with no- 
zable Example to prove my Aſſertion. 
Father La Chaiſe told me, that on the 
24th of April laſt paſt, about a Quarter of 
an Hour after Twelve a Clock at Night, 
when the whole College of Jeſuits were 
in Bed, there came to the Door of the 
Monaſtery a Coach with fix Horſes ; 
and a Footman coming from behind the 
Coach, rung the Bell at the Gate. The 
Porter, being in his firſt Sleep, did not 
hear him immediately, which made 
the Footman ring again fo loudly, that 
the Porter was awaken'd at the Noiſe be 
made. The Porter having ask'd, ho is 
there? The Footman anſwer'd, That he 
deſir'd him to open the Gate. Brother Am- 
broſe (which is the Name of the Porter) 
told him, That *twas not in his Power, becauſe 
rhe Rector of the College had forbid him to open 
the Gate ſo late to any one whatever, The 


Footman made anſwer, That they Wanted 


a Father Confeſſor fer a Perſon of great Qua- 


Ii, who was juſt at the Point of Death; and 


that it was a Caſe of very urgent Neceſſity. 


Brother Ambroſe, having underſtood 


2 


© theſe Words, open'd the Cate, when 
s the Footman told him, T hat he was come 
zo fetch Father La Chaiſe ; that the ſick Per- 


ke 
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he was not to tell, as deſirous to have Father 
La Chaiſe, and no Body elſe, for ſome very 
weighty Reaſons, which related to the Satisfa- 
dtion of a wounded Conſcience, and the Sal- 
vation of an immortal Soul. Brother Am- 
broſe told him, T hat he would go up to Father 


La Chaiſe's Chamber, and let him know 


hat he ſaid. * The Footman pray'd him 
to make all poſſible haſte he could, by 
reaſon that no time was to be loſt. Bro- 
ther Ambroſe having awaken'd Father La 


of the Matter. Father La Chaiſe having 
ask'd him the Name of the Lord or La- 
dy that ſent for him. Brother Ambroſè 


£ 

* 

5 
© Chaiſe, inform'd him of what he knew 
* 

4 

Cc 


told him, That by the Train and Equipage it 
ſhould be a Perſon of the higheſt Quality. He 


alſo told him, That there was a Mourning 
Coach at the Gate, drawn by ſix black_ Horſes: 
T hat the Coachman, Poſtilion, and four Foot- 
men, who attended it, were all cloathed in black ; 
that they appear d as black in their Faces as 
Negroes ; and that they had no Flambeaux a- 


long with them, neither could he deviſe what 


might be the meaning of it, becauſe they re- 


fus d to tell the Name of him who had ſent 


them. | 

« Father La Chaiſe being by this time 
got our of Bed, went down to the Gate 
« himſelf, where the ſame Footman , 
« who had ſpoke before to the Porter, 
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* faid, Good Father I entreat you to get up into 
this Coach with ſix Horſes. Who is it that ſent 
you to fetch me? reply'd Father La Chaiſe, 
Good Fither, ſaid the Footman, He came 
from a Perſon of the firſi Rank in the King- 
dom, who deſires to impart to you ſomething of 
great Conſequence before he dies. He is not in- 
clin d to have any other Confefſor, but your ſelf, 
and we dare not tell his Name, becauſe we are 


forbid it. © Father La Chaiſe, who could 
not diſcover whoſe Equipage this was, 


the Footmen being all diſguiz'd by their 
black Faces, like your very Negroes, 


thought it moſt convenient to adviſe 


with the Rector, Prefect, and other Su- 


© periors of the Order, whether they would 


© approve. of his going along with thoſe 
unknown Perſons. © He began to make 
* ſerious Reflections upon the Matter; 
„is Head being fill'd with Jealouſies, 
that perhaps ſome Perſon of Quality diſ- 
* orac'd at Court, and excited by Diſcon- 
tent, Hatred, or Revenge, againſt his 
* Perfon, might by this means endeavour 
to get him into ſome private place or 
another, there to ſerve him an, /ralian. 
© Trick, without being. any more to be heard 
of forever. . 
<. All the good Fathers being got out of 


© their Beds, and having weigh'd the Mat- 
ster with Deliberation, it was reſolv d 


that 
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that Father La Chaiſe, who was ſo dear 
to their whole Order, ought not to expoſe 
| himſelf to this Hazard. The Rector be- 
ing of Opinion that ſome Body elſe 
ought to be ſent in his Stead. Father 
Bourdalou generouſly offer'd himſelf. But 
being come down, the Foot- man, who 
c had ſpoke to Father La Chaiſe before, told 
him, That they had Orders to bring along with 
em none elſe but Father La Chaiſe, aud that 
he need not make any ſcruple to truſt. himſelf 
with em, they being aſſur'd that he would be 
in no more Danger, than if he ſtay d in the Con- 
vent. For the reſt, they deſii'd him to 
conſider, That. the Welfare of a Soul tay at 
Stake, and that it was one of the greateſt Meu 
at Court, whoſe Conſcience could not be ſatisfy'd 
till he had ſeen. him; that there was not much 
more time to loſe ; that if he tarryd one quarter 
of an Hour longer, it Was to be fear d it would 
be roo late, becauſe the ſick Perſon was almoſt at 
the Laſt Gaſp. | | | 
« Father La. Chaiſe, who ſhews much 
* Zeal in. Matters relating to the Salvation 
of Souls, being mov'd at theſe Words; en- 
treated the reſt of the Farhers to let him 
perform his Duty, in a Place whereunto his 
« Conſcience call'd him; and fo, in ſpite 
of all the Diſſwaſſons of the Rector, Præ- 
fect, and Father Bourdalou, who. went 
down with him to the Gate, he reſolv'd 
+0 
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© to go, whatever might come of it. Ha- 
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ving therefore croſs' d him ſelf three 
Times with the Sign of the Croſs, he went 
into the Coach. The Coachman laſhing 
the Horſes ſoundly with his Whip, drove 


away with a full Gallop. Father La 


Chaiſe, tho' it was very dark, did take as 
much Notice as poſſibly he could of all 
the Streets and bye Lanes thro' which they 
paſs d; and tho' he knew exactly all 


the Places throughout that vaſt City, 


yet he was never able afterwards to 


find out any of thoſe Parts thro' which 


he was convey'd; the Coachman being 
order'd to drive round about ſome Parts 


of the Town, paſling and repaſſing ſe- 
veral times the ſame Streets, the better 


to deceive the Father, and to prevent 


any Diſcovery of thoſe Places thro* which 


they went. 

* In the mean while Father La Chaiſe 
lying along the Bottom of the Coach, 
began to make a thouſand ominous Re- 
flections, accuſing himſelf of Imprudence 


to have ſo ſlightly expos'd himſelf to the 


utmoſt hazard of his Life. Bur as the 
Caſe now ſtood, the beſt Advice he could 
take, was, to ſet his Conſcience at reſt, 


and to prepare himſelf for Death, in 


Caſe he ſhould have Occaſion to dye at 
that Inſtant, Conformably to this Re- 


ſolution, 
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* ſolution, he made a ſull Confeſſion of 
his Sins to Almighty God, begging Par- 
don for thoſe that he had committed 
ſince his laſt Confeſſion, and for all ſuch 
as might not then occur to his Memory, 
adding, that if he had done ſome ill 
Office to ſome great Man or another 
with the King, who ſtirr'd up by his Ha- 
tred againſt him, had reſolv'd to make 
Uſe of this Opportunity to draw him into 
a Snare, which ſhould coſt him his Liſe, 
he pray'd God to forgive him, becauſe 
the Station he was in, of being Con- 
ſeſſor to the greateſt Monarch, made 
him againſt his Will, often liable to the 
Diſcontents of the Courtiers, who laid 
claim to ſome Office or another, which 
were often beſtow'd upon others, by his Sol- 
licitation. | | 
Having been thus perplex'd in] his 
Thoughts for a good half Hour, he came 
to the Place where he was to be ſet 
down. The Coach having ſtopt, he ſaw 
a Tootman coming out of a great Gate, 
© which was all hung with black Cloath, 
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that hid the Coat of Arms belonging to 


« the Family, to keep it from his Sight. 
The ſame Footman, having in one Hand 
© a Flambeaux made of black Wax, open'd 


© the Door of the Coach, and with his o- 


ther Hand help'd our Father our, who 
h © Was 


* 


* 


rr 
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as. conducted into a great and very 
fine Palace, all hung with Black; ſe— 
© veral Footmen all with Flambeaux made 
* of black Wax in their Hands ſtanding 
« at the Srair-foor, from whence they led 
him up Stairs, two Stories high back— 


« wards into a very fine Appartment. All 


© the Doemeſtick Servants were cloathed 
in Black, as were likewiſe their Faces, 
«. (ſhining as if they had been true Black- 
« moors. This was- contrived on purpoſe 
© to deceive Father La Chaſe, who per- 
« haps had ſeen them a thouſand times in 
his Life-time, but was not able to give 
the leaſt Guels at them under this Diſ- 


0 gue. 


This Apartment was like all the reſt, 
© hung all over with Black, and as ſoon 
as Father La Chaiſe was entered, all the 
Candles were put out at once, fo that 


all upon a. ſudden he was leſt quite 


© in the dark, and conducted up to 


© the other end of the Room, where a 


Chair was ſet for him under a Cano- 


© py, upon a Piece of Tapeltry ſpread 


upon the Floor. When he was fer 
down, he could hear the Voice of a 


Lady bewatling her ſelf, and imploring 


© the Mercy of a-Perſon, who, as he un- 


© derſtood, was about to 
for her Unfaithfulnel:.. 


put her to. Death 


Come, come, Ma- 


dam, 
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dam, ſaid the Nobleman, your Father- Con- 
feſſer is ready, you have but a few Moments 
ro live, which you may beſtow in ſettling your 
Conſcience. 7 he T ime draws near, for me to 
revenge my ſelf, in putting an end to your Life : 
pray God to forgive you your Sins. h 
© Immediately after, the Lady was con- 
* ducted out of an Appartment hard by, 
under Favour of the Darkneſs, directly 


to the Place where our Father expected 


her Coming : Father la Chaiſe by her Con- 
feſſion, was inform'd of the Crime, which 
was the Occaſion of her Death, but ſhe 
did not ſay one Word, either concerning 
her own Name, or his, who intended 
to put her to Death, and whatever 
Pains he took, he could not bring out 
one Word from her as to that Matter; 
« till at laſt, the Lady perceiving the Curi- 
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6. oſity of her Confeſſor, told him, that ſhe 


was afraid leſt his Curioſiy might prove 


fatal to him, and that therefore ſhe advis'd 


him not to dive any farther into the Mat- 
ter, or to oblige her to commit an indiſcreet 
Act, becauſe, if her Lover ſhould get the leaſt 
Notice of it, he would certainly be the Death 
of him, and would perhaps provide for him the 
ſame Entertainment, which ſhe as about to 
receive. 

There needed nothing elſe to ſi- 


lence our Father; for in an inſtant 


che 
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che loſt the Uſe of his Tongue, not 


« ſpeaking ſo much as one Word more, 
but employ'd the reſt of his Time in 
© hearkening to this diſconſolate Lady, 
* whilſt ſhe made a particular Confeſſion 
© of all her Sins, for which, having ask'd 
© Pardon of Almighty God, ſhe received 
© Abſolution from the Mouth of her 
© Confeſlor. It is to be obſerv'd, that 
during the whole Time, as well as before, 
© that the Lady was with him, they were 
* without Light; ſo that he had not the 
© leaſt Opportunity to know her. But, to 
© come to the End of this Tragical Hiſto- 


© ry; no ſooner had the Father-Confeſſor 


< pronounc'd theſe Words: Abſolvo te, or 
T iabſokve you, but a certain Gentleman- 
© Uſher came to re- conduct this unknown 
Lady into a Room next by, where a 
© Bath was prepar'd for her. After ſhe had 
© been undreſs'd by her waiting Gentle- 
© women, ſhe enter'd the Bath, and being 
< ſet upon a Chair, the Veins in her 
Arms and Feet were open'd, till all her 
© Vital Spirits having left her with the 
© Blood, ſhe dy'd in the ſame Manner, as 
© Seneca did heretofore; this being look'd 
upon as one of the moſt gentle Kinds of 
„Death. 
Father La Chaiſe was re- conducted to 
© the fame Coach, which had brought 


© him 


Marſbal de Bourru ERS. 283 


him thither, attended by the ſame 
* Coachman and Footmen, who carry'd 
© him back to the Convent, but by a 
quite different Way, than what they 
had paſs'd thro' before, having made fo 
many turnings and windings, that 'twas 
impoſſible for the good Father to remem- 
ber them, who, beſides this, was very 
glad to fee himſelf return fafe and 
found, and to have paid no dearer for 
his Journey. As ſoon as they were come 
again to the Gate of the Monaſtery, one 
of the Footmen open'd the Coach Door, 


ter. Father Za Chaiſe coming out of the 
Coach, had no ſooner fer his Feet to- 
the Ground, but away drove the Coach- 
man, whip and ſlaſh immediately out 
« of Sight, not ſtaying to ſee whether the 
Gate were open'd or not. As ſoon as 
© the Porter had let Father /a Chaiſe in, 
© he went up directly to the Chamber of 
© the Rector and the Præfect; O my good 
Fathers! ſaid he, I never heard of any De- 
ſcription of Hell more terrible than what I have 
ſeen, ſince I left you. Every thing about me 
as black and frightfui, the moſt diſmal Fu- 
neral Pomp that ever was beheld, « Then 
Father /a Chaiſe gave em an exact Ac- 
count of all that had paſs'd, without 
© being able to tell em one Word, which, 

| | might 
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© might contribute any thing towards the 


* Dilcovery of the Noble Man's Name, or 
* of that of the Lady, who Jad received 


1 LAbſolution from him. The good Fathers 1 
* were extremely ſurpriz'd at the Strangencſs | 1 
* of the Matter of Fact, which appear'd to i 
em fo terrible, and ſo Tragical, tha 1 © 
| ; | 1 | | P 
© the like had not been known in Paris, ; 
© in the Memory of Man: And what ñ³i þ 
have told you, added Madam de Mainte- ; 
non, is true even beyond Contradi&tion, | : 


* Father /a Chaiſe being the Man who was i 
concermd in that Affair, no longer then : 
ſome few Weeks 290; from whoſe own 3 
Mouth I have received it, with all theſe ; 
Circumſtances which I have related to 

vou. | 
/ Fw anſwered Monſieur de Surlaube, 
Love is a ſtrange capricious Paſſion, it is the 
Canſe of great Evils in this World, the feweſt 
of which come to our Knowledge, the reſt being 
bury'd in eternal Oblivion. If Men are once 
Poſſeſs'd with Fealonſy, it makes em furious, 
and incapable of Compaſſion towards their Mi- 
| ſtreſſes; the leaſt Slip they make, is ſufficient 
to raiſe in *em a Suſpicion of Unfaithfulneſs, 
hich is enough for em to render their Mi- 
ſtreſſes criminal in their Sight. I cannot deny. 
it, Sir, reply d Madam de Maintenon, but 
methinks this Crime ought not to be lool d up- 
on as ſo enormous, as not to be expiated with-. 
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out Death. A Gentleman of Honour ought to 
abe Compaſſion on the Frailty of the fair Sex. 
Aud if they will needs make it a Rule to be 
r2exorable upon that Account towards their Mi- 


ftrejſes, why ſhould not they with Fuſtice, pre= 


ſend to the ſame Right, to infli&t ſuch rigorous 
Puniſhments upon their Lovers when they prove 
treacherous. Ie are pretty well acquainted with 
the Gralities of your Sex, added the Marchi- 
ones, if Women are ſometimes unfaitli ful, yor 
I am ſure a thou}.md times more; the leaſt thing 
in the World makes jou changeable, Him many 
do ou think there are of your Men of Fortune in 
the Morld, whom Baron has fo lively repre- 


ſented in his Comedics* I believe there ore very 


few among you all, but what may find their true 
Charafter there; and turn it which Side you will, 
ou do us the greateſt Injuſtice in the World, thus 
to exerciſe your Tyranny, in exaCling a blind Obes 


dience from our Sex, and to aeprive as of that 


ſinall Share of Liberty which is allow'd us. If 


you Gentlemen were all to be put ro Death, as this 
poor Lady was, of whom you have heard this 
Tragical Relation, as often as you prove perjur'd 
and unfaithful to theſe ſcvcral Ladies unto whom 
you have ſworn one after anothcr an inviolable 
Love, confirn; d 5; mejt ſacred Oaths, the common 
Language of Lovers; 1 believe verily there would 
ſcarce be any ene living but that deſervꝰd to un- 
dergo the like Capita! Puniſhment. 
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Hold, Madam, ſaid the Mar ſbal de Lorge, 
you have fairly ſhewn your Skill in pleadmg the 
Cauſe of your Sex ; but 1 hope you will give me 
leave to tell you, that their natural Conſtitution 
ſeems to require from them more Reſervedneſs, 
Conſtancy and Fidelity, than from us Men. This 
7s the only Heroick Vertue in your Sex, to be faith- 
ful; this is the only Charm by which you capti- 
Date us, and which makes Men ſo paſſionate to- 
wards you, and which_ beſides this, diſtinguiſhes 
vertuous Nomen from the crowd of wanton Filts, 
and common Proſtitutes; who ought to be eſteem d 
as Monſters ; and for whom a Man of Honour 
can never have thoſe Sentiments which are, as 
it were, Spice 10 make Love ſavonry to the taſte, 


Inſomuch, that upon the whole, this fickle Humour 
in Men onght to be conſider d as a ſlight Treſpaſs, 


and not as 4 Capital Crime, as you would il. 


[ ngly repreſent it. If a Man has more Miiſtreſſes 
than one, he may be reſpected for all that, as a 
Gentleman of Honour and Probity ; whereas a 
Woman that proſtitutes her ſelf to many, loſes 


inevitably all that modeſt and innocent Behaviour, 


which are the inſeparable Companions of virtu- 
ous Nomen; and without which 'tis impoſſible 
for a Man to be charm'd, or to be made ſenſible 
of any real Satisfaction from a Lady who docs 
not poſſeſs theſe Endowments. The Marſhal de 
Lorge is in the right ont, ſaid the Count de? 


Sarlaube. Tour too forward Women are juſt like 


your ſparkling Wines, no Body cares to buy them. 
| : 8 
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That which renders Love delicious, and which 
makes Men amorons and paſſionate, is that In- 


nocence 2hich 2e admire in the Perſon below d. 


The moſi real and ſweeteſt Pleaſure, a Man is 


capable of enjoying with his Miſtreſs, 18, the 


delight he takes to inſtruct and breed up a young 


tender Heart, which may be compar d to Jour 


pure Wines, which are ſtill upon the Lees; or 


to 4 Roſe gather'd early in the Spring, when it 


juſt begins to Bud: And that is, what properly 


_ ought to be call'd a Maiden-head, without ſecking 


any further for it, as moſt Men do, who ſeldom 
find it any where elſe, but in conceit, hen their 
Brains are heated with amorons Fancies. 
Madam, added the Count, addreſſing 
his Speech to Madam de Maintenon, We are 
here teaching a Doctrine, which may ſeem to ſa- 
vour ſomewhat of Libertiniſm, and which I 
don't know how it may reliſh with you : All 
have to ſay is, that conſidering the Circumſtances 
of the time, our Friend Boufflers being ſo near 
his Wedding-Day, we could ſcarce pick out 4 
more apreeable and diverting Subject. One 
may, without Flattery, continu'd the Count 
laughing, tell him, that he is the happicſt of 


all Men in the choice of a Miſtreſe, who will 


' make him ſenſible of all thoſe Charms ae have 


ſpoke of juſt now with ſo much Commenaation. 
Mademoiſelle de Grammont is one of thoſe 
rare Beanties, which have not as yet been brought 
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to light, and whom the God of Love himſelf takes 
care to inſtruct in his Charms, and to make her 
ſenſible of all his Myſteries. The Abby of St. Cyr, 
where ſhe has reſided of late, has not been a 
little inſtrumental in preſerving theſe charming 
Qualities, which few of your young Ladies in Paris 
can boaſt of, who perhaps have been more con- 
verſant in the Aﬀairs of the World, and have 
had the Opportunity of making more Conqueſts, 
but which, if truly conſider' d, are nothing but 
Vanitics. For Example, why muſt we be pe- 
fter'd with ſo many Azbey- Lubbers about the 
Town, who make it their chief Buſineſs to viſit 
Ladics, and to talk, to them of their Paſſion ? 
Tow many beautiful Damſels are there in Paris, 


2Who are fond of the flattering Praiſes beſtow'd 


Pon Ih in by th:ſe inſinuating Tartuffs, who 
onght to ſay their Breviary, inſtead of playing 
the Gallant? I am not able to endure, Madam, 
continu'd' the Count, all theſe Exiravazan- 
cies, 1 cannot but pity on one ſide thoſe poor ſim- 
le Creatures, who ſuffer then:ſelves thus to be 
cajoled by theſe Sparks with their little Bands; 


aud on the other, I am ut the ſame Time ſar- 


rized at the Impuclence of theſe Raſcals, who 
atting the L.ibcriine, do not make any Con- 
ference of ſeducing abundance of young Gentle- 
emen of very oo Quality, H quite ſpoil 
tir Foltune by theſe extravagant Courſes. 
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I do declare ro you, reply'd the Mar- 


chioneſs de Maintenon, that JI am no great 


Friend of theſe Sparks of the Collar-band; 
and if his Majeſty wow'd follow my Advice 


in this particular, I would have em meddle 


with nothing bur their Breviary, withour 
giving 'em the Opportunity to {camper 
about to debauch our young Women. If 


they have not the Gift of Continency, and 


the Frailty of their Fleth will not admit 
of this Doctrine taught by the Holy Fathers; 
I wou'd have their black Coats pull'd over 
their Ears, to give *em inſtead of it a red 
Cloak and Sword, that they may have Li- 
berty to marry. | 

O Madam |! anſwer d the Count, tis under 
the Cover of their long Robes that they 
play the beſt of their Game; not to take 
notice here, of their Revenues and fat Be- 
nefices, which make em appear ſo freſh- 
colour'd, and of ſo ruddy a Complexion: 
It ſeems to me, as if theſe Sparks had alone 
the Touch- ſtone in Hand, to try the Good- 
neſs of all Sorts of Metals; there is not a 
ſavoury Bit in Paris, but they have it at 
their Devotion. The moſt Part of young 
Women are led away by em, as it were by 
ſo many Syrens , which enchant them b 
their Allurements, and the Sweetnels {of 
their Voice ; for moſt of theſe Gentlemen 
are well skilld in Muſick, which is in great 
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eſteem among the fair Sex, Who love to 
have their Ears tickl'd wich harmonious 
Strains, by which Bait they may e caſily 
inchant em ſo far, as to catch em in their 
Nets. | 

Let us not be any longer diſturb'd with 
theſe. Aupots, [aid MMonſieer Boultters e, let 
us talk of us Nlen of rhe Blacez v ho are 

the truly generous Souls; being very ſer- 
viccable both to the State, and to the Com- 
mon-wealth of Beauty, whote Repreſenta— 
tives they always treat upon Honour. We 
are, added he, like Gold, the trucſt and 
belt of all Metals, and if we were con- 
ſcious to our ſelves of having the alt 
wrong'd the Female Sex, we thoutd think 
our ſelves unw orthy of wearing a Sword. 


Hold, Sir, reply'd the Count de Surlaubce, 


you run too faſt; you do very well to 
Hector it in ſo 200d Company : For it 
we ſhould begin to rehearſe all your amo- 
rous Exploits, I queſtion whether you could 
with Juſtice, make appear ſo much Since- 
rity on your Side. But come, added be, we 

will 2ot be too hard upon you at this tim 

Marriage is likely to cure you of this vo'a- 
tie Humour, which was wont to Carry 
you firm one fair Lady to another; an d 
you will be fo:c'd at lait, in Spire of your 
le f, to ſubmit to thoſe Chains and Fette r- 


Locks, which Love has prepar'd for you 


bY. 
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b by Madlemoiſelle de Grammont. 1 am per- 
ſwaded, you will look upon“ em as ver I 

* elorious for you, becauſe you have all the 
© Reaſon in the World to fluter your ſeit, 
c of having obtain'd the moſt precious jew cl 
in France, and having marry'd the moſt ac- 
: compliſh- d Lady of the whole Cour t. 

The Duke du Maine, who had not as yer 
been to complement Monſieur de Bos, if ers 
and Madlemo: ell de Grammont upon chew in- 
tended Marriage, coming into the Room. 

did for ſome tew Moments interrupt their 


* 


ſormer Diſcourſe. And the 34 larchioneſs ae 


Haintenon, having look'd upon her Watch, 
to ſee What a Clock it -night be, = 1 
from her Scar, and told the Company, 7 Hr 


RS 


Hat 


ſe Was, by Order from his seh, 70 5 af 


Court at a prefix d time, about ſore Briſrneſs of 


| great Con ſe Z jon As ſoon as {ie was gone 


into her Coach, the Lords and Ladies began 
to fit round again, cvery one in his own 
place, paſſing away the time, till the Colla- 
tion ſhould be ready, which was N 
for em. The Duke d 41ain: told 

That he was juſt now come from the Ab- 
bot 7ellement s, where he had pen an 
© Hour the meſt agrecably, ch ot ever he did 
in his Lifetime. The Ladies ask' d- iw, 
th what * The Duke az Maine tolel ern, 


„That he had ſeen there, ſome cf che fineſt 


Pictures that could be, and among the reſt, 
O 2 * 2 mot 
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ca moſt curious Piece, in which the Ladies 
have a more particular Concern. In this 
< Picture, ſaid he, are contracted all the Per- 
£ fections of the fair Sex, to that Degree, 
that there is not any one wanting, to make 
the Copy abſolutely like the Original. To 
c be ſhort, it is an univerſal Piece, where 
c all at once, are repreſented both their good 
and bad Qualities. And, what is the 
molt ſurprizing, all is done at one and 
© the ſame Time, without the leaſt Altera- 
© tion. 

The Ladies being over curious to be bct- 
ter inform'd concerning all the Circum- 
ſtances of this Picture, which ſeem'd to be 
a Riddle to em, and ſurpaſs'd all their Ima- 
nation, begg'd heartily of the Duke, to 
give em a full Deſcription of it. This J 
« will do, replyd the Prince, with a certain 
malicious Smile, but it is purely out of Com- 
c plaiſance and Obedience to your Commands. 
*I am ſenſible, that Ladies love to hear a De- 
clamation in their Praiſe, and that they 
< wou'd willingly have their good Qualitics 
© made known to the World; and I know 
not any Thing which will ſuir better with 
C 
* 
« 
4 
4 
os 


Aa 


P 


their Humour, or pleaſe 'em better, than 
this following Deſcription. I was juſt 
now, continu d he, with the Abbot de Talle- 
ment, one perhaps of the moſt curious Men 
in Europe. After he had conducted me in- 

to 
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5 © to his Cloſet, he ſhew'd me a Piece, in 


f « which was repreſented a very ugly Head: 

5 It had 3 Mouths, 6 Eyes, and 3 Noſes, 

4 ſo that it appear'd to me like a Monſter. 
* Beſides this, there was painted on one ſide 

o a Magpye and a Peacock; and on the other 

re aa ſmoaking Chimney. 

d < The Abbot ask'd me, Whether IT under- 
WM ſtood the Riddle, and whether I was ſenſi- 

* ble of the Rarity of the Piece? I anſiver d 
_ him, That I could fee nothing, but what 


« 

c 

« appear'd to me very groſs and confus'd. 
© And that. beſides, I did not underſtand the 
Meaning of thisHieroglyphick,defiring him 
© to explain it to me. Sir, /aid the Abbot. 
pray ſhut your left Eye, and with the other, 
look through this Hole. I did as the Ab- 
bot had directed me, who having taken a 
Cylinder, made of a Piece of poliſh'd Steel; 
5 
5 
8 
o 


he fix'd it oppoſite ro the Hole through 
which I look'd. In an inſtant, this Monſter 
of a Head, the Magpye, the Pcacock, and 
the Chimney-piece, were, by a ſudden 
Metamorphoſis, chang'd into a Woman's 
Head, the fineit and handſomeſt that ever 
I ſaw. The Abbot, having with one Hand 
cover'd the Figure which repreſented the 
Magpye, the Mouths immediately diſap- 
pear d; fo that nothing was ſeen in the 
Cylinder, but a Woman's Head, without a 
Mouth: Afterwards, having laid his Hand 
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upon one of the Eyes that were painted on 
the Piece, I could not fee any thing inthe 
Cylinder, but one Eye. I never in all my 
Life- time, added tlie Duke da AZaine, have 
ſeen ſuch a curious Piece in the Opticks. 
The Ladics, who hegan to be impatient to 


* 


S 


* 


A 


hear the Explication of it, cou'd not ſor— 


bear interrupting the Prince, defiring him 
that he wou'd be pleas d to explain to 'em 
the ſcveral Pieces, cf which this Picture was 
campos d. Ladies, faid the Duke au Maine, 
© the 6 Eyes denote, that the Women wou d 
ice all Things; the 3 Mouths, that they 
always begin to talk firſt, and leave off laſt; 
© the 3 Noles give us to underſtand, that they 
have a very quick Scent, and won't be 
< cafily deceiv'd; the Peacock ſhews their 
Vanity; and the Magpye ſignifies that they 
are always chattering and quarrelling : Laſt- 
© Iy, the Chimney and Smoak are a Repre- 
« ſentation of their Inconſtancy and fickle 
Humour; and all theſe Qualitics are ſo eſ- 

ſential to the Perfection of the Head, repre- 

ſented in the Cylinder ; that if but any 


4 

* 

one of 'em be wanting, the Whole is imper- 
" 


ſe, as I have told you before. 

We muſt confeſs, ſaid all the Ladies in 
general, this Picture has ſomewhat ſur- 
« prizing in it. You muſt look upon it, 
added the Marſhal, as a Panegyrick, in 
„ Short-hand- Writing, upon your Sex. It's 

© truez 


It, 


It's 
Jes 


1 | 
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true, Sir, rep d Nada de Tiſladet, but 
this Encomium 9 Bhs xpreflcs our bad Quali- 
ties \V har, [aid yl aaareſjing her ſelf 
„ Dube du Mane, Sir, won't you "do- 
us the Favour as to give us an Account of 
ſome of your Opticks, which may make 
amends for this, by er us on 
che hbeſt Side, with all thoſe rare Accom pliſh- 
bents which captivate your Hearts, and 
Rake you our Slaves to wear our Chains, 
and to pay us Homage 2 This 15 true, 
axſwer d the Dule du Maine, but it is 
much 2cainft our Will. At the ſame time, 
Ladies, added be, I would not have you 
think me fo vain, as to pretend to ſer up - 
tor a Critick, or to draw upon my ſelf the 
ill Wil, as poor Orpheus did heretofore, 
of ſo ſtrong a Party, as the Women are 
Whatever 1 have faid, was done meerly 
out of Complaiſance, and to ſatisſy your 
Curioſity. 
Madam de Tillader ſeeing how dextrous 
the Duke was at turning the Matter from 
himſelf, and in making his Apology to the 
fair Sex, for whom he had always ſhewn a 
moſt particular Eſteem, being one of the 
moſt gallant Princes about the Court; told 
him, That 'twas reſolv'd among em, that 
© all the Ladies there preſent, ſhould go to 
Morrow, in a Body to the Abbot Tellement, 
© on purpoſe to ask him, whether, what the 
O 4 Prince 
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Prince had related to 'em, were really fo ; 
and that if they could ger this Picture, ſo 
injurious to their Sex, into their Hands, 
they ſhould make a Bonfire of it, and burn 
it in ſome publick Place, as 'tis uſual to 
do with Books that treat of Magich. I 
mult confeſs to you, Ladies, reply d the 
Dube du Maine, that I took it no otherwiſe 
at firſt, till the Abbot Tallement diſcover'd 
to me the whole Buſineſs, and convinc'd 
me, that every particular of it, was a ne- 
ceſſary Conſequence of the Rules of Op- 
ticks. He ſhew'd me another Piece, no 
leſs ſurpriſing than the former, and which 
ſeems to contain ſomewhat ſuper-natural 
in its kind: It is a Venice Looking-Glaſs, 
which repreſents People that look into it, 
ſtark naked, If I were Monſieur de Borffers, 
I would go thither with Mademoiſelle de 
Grammont. This Looking-Glaſs will give 
him a faithful Repreſentation of thoſe Beau- 
ties, which young Ladies take ſo much pains 
to hide from their Lovers: And at once 
looking only in the Glaſs with his Miſtreſs, 
he may learn more in one Moment, than 
two Month's Courtſhip, and ſerious Con- 
verſation are able to teach him. Away, 
away, with theſe Trifles, auſiver d Ma- 
demoiſelle de Grammont, with a 3 
and pleaſant Air, the Marſhal has no occaſi- 
on either for a Confident or for a Looking- 

« Glaſs 
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Glaſs to diſcover my Defects. He is wiſe 
enough of himſelf, not to be ſurpris'd, or 
ro be impos'd upon. 

Ladies, reply'd the Dake du Maine, fince 
theſe Pieces of Gallantry do put you out of 


Humour, come let us have a touch at Mora- 


lity. The Abbot, ſaid he, ſhew'd me among 
the reſt, another Piece, which was no les. 
ſurpriſing than the former, and as far as I 
remember, I never ſaw any thing finer, and 
more curious in my Life-time. Well, let 
us hear what it ie, faid Mouſieur de Boufflers, 
but let me deſire you, Sir, not to offer 
any thing to affront the fair Sex: I muſt 
needs tell you, that I am ſo very nice in 
that Point, that I declare to you, I ſhall be: 
ready to revenge their Quarrel, and even not 
to grudge, to employ my Sword in their 
juſt Defence, if there ſhould be occaſion for 
it. Wherefore, Sir, added he ſmiling, and 
you had beſt have a care what you do. No, 


no, reply d the Dube du Maine, this has no 


Relation more to one Sex than the other ;. 
but all People are concern'd in it. 


© The Abbot Tallement ſhew'd me a large 
Painting, divided into three Columns : In 


the middle Column on the right Hand, was 
repreſented, firſt of all, our Holy Father the 
Pope, as being the Chief of the Church, af= 
ter him follow all the Cardinals, Arche 
biſhops, Biſhops, Prelates, Abbots, Cu- 
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rates, and in general, all the reſt of the 


Members of the Clergy. In the Column 


© onthe right ſide, you might ſce a great ma- 
5 ny Portraitures, repreſenting Temporal 


and other Princes, 


— 


8 


* 


. 


< 


% 


4 


Princes, as Emperors, eee Kinge, 
follow'd by the Nodi- 
. ity, and a Multitude of Courtiers. The 
* Column which was on the left Side, was 
61Pd up with the third Eſtate, repreſenting 
the Courts of Juſtice; where you might ſee 
the Pictures of Look Chief Juſtices, and 
Judges, Maſters of the Rolls, Counſel- 
lors , Attorneys, Sollicitors, Notaries, 
© Tipltatts, Serjeants, and ſuch like. So 
that this whole Piece was fill'd up, with 
an infinite Number of all ſorts of Perſons be- 
© longing. to the three Eſtates, every one in 
his Habit, according to the Rank he bore 
© inthe Church, in the State, or in the Courts 
of Judicature. The Abbot, after T had taken 


5 © notice of the Medley, deſir'd me to put 


4 
* 
225 


„ 


one Eye to a Hole at one End of the Pic- 
© ture, and from thence to look upon the 
Cylinder, which he Fad plac d oppoſite to 
It, at the other End of it: Al theſe different 
Objects, having made a Reflection upon the 
Cylinder of poliſn'd Steel; this Inſtrument 
did repreſent, no otherwiſe, than in a 
Looking-Glaſs, a Death's- Head, extremely 
well done; to put us in mind of the end of 
* -ortal Men, who in what Station ſo- 
* ever, 
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© ever, muſt all pay this laſt Tribute to Na- 
6 Fur | 

I aſſure you, ſaid Monſieur Bouſßers this 
ſeems to me to be one of the moſt curious 
Pieces that ever was made in the World, 
© and I will give you my Word, that Made- 
* moiſelle de Grammont and I, wiil to mor rows 
do our ſelves the Honour to go-and wait 
© upon the Abbot, and take a View of all his 
c Gre But that which is moſt admi- 
© rable in this Piece, is, added the Duke da. 
Maine, that if you cover any Part of theſe 
Pictures, contain'd in the three Columns, 
© with your Hand; the Death's-Head, which 
© is ref]: ted in the Cylinder, appears defec- 
0 tive, and there is ſome Part or another of 
it wanting; to convince us, that none can be 
exempted from the e Neceſſity 
of Dying. We entreat you, ſaid the La. 
dies, direct ing ther: Diſcourſe to the Duke dia 
Aaine, let us not talk any more of this dobe- 
ful and frighrful Subje&, Death. Let us 
© rather return to our Joll dies, and divert 
© our ſelves with ſome pleaſant Story or ano- 
<-ther; they are moſt ſeaſonabie at this time, 
when we are met togerher, on Pt rpoſe to 
be merry and pleaſant. Madam, {elle de Gram 
<-mont is molt concern d in the Matter, and 
ait is chiefly upon her Account, that the La- 
«. dies deſire it. Becauſe you will have it ſo, 
« ſaid the Duke du Maine; J will relrte to you 
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« another very extraordinary Story, which 


perhaps you will look upon, as one of the 


« moſt refin'd Pieces of Necromancy ; the 
© whole being altogether ſull of Gallantry. 

The Abbot, continu'd he, having given 
© usa view of all the Rarities in his Cloſer, 
took me on one ſide, whiſpering me in the 
* Far. Pray, my Lord, bring the Ladies who 
came along with you, into this ſpacious Appart- 
went, I have a mind to ſhew you the Maſter- 
piece of all my Rarities; but don't you ſpeak one 
Mord to em, jou will divert your ſelf eætreme- 
ly, provided you let 'em know nothing of the 
Matter; becauſe they will perhaps be umvilling 
to ſee this Curuſity, which indeed will be very 
ell worth your Trouble, and will undoubtedly 
give you more Satisfattion, than any thing that 
you ſaw before. I went therefore, to fetch 
* inthe Ladies, and having taken the Dutcheſs 
de Chevreuſe by the Hand, to lead her into 
a very fair and ſpacious Room, which was 
« juſt by; thereſt of the Ladies followꝰ'd ns 


© thither. No ſooner were we all enter'd the 


* Room, but the Abbot, having drawn a 
Curtain, and open'd certain Windows; we 
© look'd into a great Plain, which extended 
< 1t ſelf beyond our Sight, and which appear'd 
© to us, to be one of the beſt and faireſt 


_ © Land-skips in the World. 


Sir, ſaid the Abbot to me, do you ſee 
that Country-man and young Country- 
Damſel 
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© Damſfel there in the Meadows, I will make 
* *em come hither in an inſtant, in the ſame 
Moment that I give the Word of Com- 
* mand, they ſhall come and preſent them- 
© {elves in this Looking-Glaſs. This was 
an extraordinary fine Venice. glaſs, of about 
{1x Foot high, cover'd with a green Curtain; 
the Ladies, who ſuſpected ſome Trick or ano- 
ther, began to laugh, but at the ſame Time, 
gave the Abbot to underſtand, that they 
were very impatient to ſee the Iſſue of it, 
becauſe the Peaſant and the Damſel were 
at above a Mile's Diſtance from us: The 
Abbot, to ſatisfy the Curioſity of the Ladier, 
who were very eager, took a Speaking Trum- 
pet (the Invention of Sir Samuel Moreland, 
an Engliſn Knight) and pronounc'd theſe 
Words; Vu joung Damſel, pull off your Shoes, 
and come hither. The Damſel obey d imme- 
diately, and at that very inſtant, appear'd in 
the Looking-glaſs. For the Abbot, having 
drawn away the Curtain, which cover d the 
Glaſs, and told the Ladies, that they ſhou'd 
take Notice of what they ſaw; they were 
very much ſurpriz'd to ſee the ſame Damſel 
ſtark naked in the Glaſs, which made em 
put their Hands before their Eyes, tho" at 
the ſame Time, they laugh'd as heartily as 
they could. © Sir, ſaid they, we have e- 
< nongh of this, it being more than we are 
cable to comprehend ; and we know our 
Ce ; «© Shapes 
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c Shapes well enough before-hand, without 
your inchanting Looking-Glafs. Ladies, 
anſever d the Abbot, this is not all, I have 
© another Diverſion for you, before we part 
You Damſel, ſaid he, put on your Cloaths, and 
£0 from whence yort Come. This being done, 
he again took has Speaking-Trumper, and 
having call'd the Peaſant, he immediately 
appear d in the Looking-Glaſs in the like 


manner, without any ching to cover his 


Nakedneſs; at this Spectacle, the Ladies 
with Bluſhes in their Cheeks, run quite to 
the other end of the room, tho' they could 
not forbear laugh ing at the fame time. 
* For my part, aid the Duke du Maine, I 
« did all that lay in my Power, to make the 
© Ladies return to the Looking-Glals, but 
© could not prevail upon em. At laſt having 
« diverted our ſelves with theſe ſeveral forts 
© of moſt ſurpriſing Adventures; the Ab- 
© bot commanded the Peaſant to take his 
© Cloaths, and be gone immediately, which 
he did in an inſtant, and fle away from 
© our Eyes like Lightning. (2d faith! Sir, 
ſaid I, you are more sSkiljul 11141 all the Ma— 
gicians put together; I wiſh ? could learn your 
Art, the better to divert ſome Ladies at Court, 
who ſometimes give me the N Jon gur of a Viſit. 
Thus Ladies, contiuud the Prince. i have 
given you a very diverting Storv 3 6 
methinks, ſhould _ you all, and if you 
, * will 


___ _ 
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will vouchſaſe to take my Advice, I would 
have every one of you get you ſuch a 
Looking-Glaſs in your Chamber, in which 
you may be able to take a ſull view of your 
Beauty, and of thoſe Charms that make 
Men to be ſuch Fools, as to run after 
you, and which you are always ſo careful 
to hide from our Sight. Sir, anſwer d Ma- 
dam de Tilladet, if ſuch fort of Pictures were 
expos'd to publick View, they would appear fright- 
ful to you ; it is more ſafe to have em only in 
your Imagination. Nothing is more in eſteem a- 
mong us, than what is conceal'd from us, and it 
is perhaps that winch makes Love reliſh fo well, 
and draws that reſpect from you, which you pay 
to the fair Sex. 

Supper-time being come, the Company 
broke up, leaving the Marſhal de Boufflers 
and Mademoiſelle de Grammont by themſelves, 
who ſpent the reſt of the time in amorous 
Cat eſſes; for Monſicur Boufflers did not part 
with his Miſtreſs till pretty late at Night, 
when he went Home to Bed; but his Head 
being diſturb'd with amorous Fancies, he 
was not able to reſt all the Night, ſome- 
times he flatter'd himſelf, that in time, his 
Miſtreſs's Heart would be mollify'd, who 
hitherto look'd but coldly upon him, yet 
ſo as to treat him honourably and civilly. 
1 want ſomething elſe beſides Complements, ſaid 
he, this not being that Which can make me _ 

: us 
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Thus he tormented himfelf Day and 
Night, which made him appear in a very 
melancholy and languiſhing Condition, his 
Countenance being quite alter'd, ſo as to 
be ſcarce like himfelf, which ar laſt turn'd 
to his Advantage; for Mademoiſelle de Gram- 
mont having taken particular Notice of it, 

egun to Commiſerate his Condition, and 
one time when he complain'd to her of 
his Sufferings; Traly Sir, ſaid ſhe, I am 
mov'd with Compaſſion for you, and I begin to 
bear ſome ſhare in your Trouble, She ſpoke 
theſe Words with ſo ſweet and fo charm- 
ing an Air, that the Marſhal did now no 
longer queſtion, but that he was belov'd by 
her. Monſieur de Boufflers having receiv'd 
this Aſſurance, manag' d his Affairs with ſo 
much Dexterity, that he at laſt overcame 
the Rigor of his fair Miſtreſs. 

The News being ſoon ſpread abroad, that 
he was upon the Point of being Marry*d, 
every one came to Complement our two 
Lovers, and the King himſelf, who had re- 
ceiv'd the News from Madam Maintenon's 
own Mouth, ſpoke to our General con- 
cerning this Match, in very obliging Terms ; 
which prov'd a means to engage his Miſtreſs 
more ſtrictly to him than before. They 
ſpent their whole time in nothing but Feaft- 
ing, going Abroad, Balls, Plays, and ſuch 
like Diverſions, which made a great Noiſe 

„„ n 
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about the Town, being all perform'd with a 
great deal of Magnificence; fo that this Con- 
- , queſt coſt our General not only a great deal 
of Trouble, but alſo good Store of Money. In 

the mean time, in regard that he was of a very 
hot Conſtitution, and that his Miſtreſs was 
the niceſt Woman in the World, as to the 
Point of granting him the leaſt Favour, be- 
{1des that, he bore ſo extraordinary a Reſpect 
to her, as ſcarce to dare to fteal a Kiſs from 
her; he reſolv'd (in order to allay a little his 
natural Heat) to court a pretty young Damſel, 
whom he had ſeen at Boulogn, not far from 
Paris, imagining, that ſince his Match was ſo 
far advanc'd, ſuch a Piece of Gallantry, if it 
ſhou*d happen to be diſcover'd, cou d not prove 
any Obſtacle to it. Conformably to this 
Reſolution, he often went to viſit this Dam- 
ſel, diſguis'd in the Habit of a Country-man, 
for fear of being known by any one, to his 
Prejudice. 

One Day, Mademoiſelle de Grammont hap- 
pen'd to go to the ſame Village, with ſome 
of her Friends, to ſee a Nurſe who had had 
the Nurſing of her, when the Marſhal came 
juſt from viſiting his Country-Miſtreſs; and 
having been obſerv'd by the Nurſe, Pray, 
Mademoiſelle, ſaid ſhe, loo upon that young 

Conntry-Fellow, what a genteel Spark he it; he 
comes very frequently of late to that Houſe, to 

ſee a certain young Damſel, the hanaſomeſt, I 

| believes 
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believe in a hundred Aliles round. The Mar- 
ſhal was fo near 'em, that they might cafily 
diſcern his Face, which made AMadeimo: alle de 
Grammout ſay to one of the Ladies that was 
with her, I vow, my Deareſt, he is as like tie Mar- 
ſhal de Boufflere, as one Drop of Water ts another, 
The Marſha} having heard his Name menti— 
on'd by his Miſtreſs, immediately un' 
out o! theVillage to on 40; icent Wood, where 
he chang d his Conmry- Habit for bis own 
Cloaths, which bc had left chere b:tore with 
one of his Servants, 

Meademoiſel's de Grarmont bong curious 
without any turiher- Deſign, having not the 


—_ 
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faſt Suſpicion hat it was the General, whom 


7 ſhe had ſcen come out, wou d& needs go 
+ to ſee this fair Country-Damicl. and was 
| extremely taken with her chirming Beauty. 
iy Her Nurſe told her, that {tc was natural 
. Daughter of the Count de Harcourt, by whom, 
# her Mother, who was as beaurtifii} as the 
. Daughter, had had two or three Children; 


and as to the Country- man, who came to 
viſit her, no body cou d tell who he was, 
but that he was generally believ'd to be 
ſome Perſon of Quality under a Diſguiſe. 
Mademoiſelle 4e Grammont, making no ſur- 
ther Reflections upon the Matter, only told 
the Nurſe, That ſhe could not imagine who 
he ſhould be, but that he reſembled as mnch as 
one Brother does another, the Perſon ſhe had ſpoke 
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of before. O] reply'd the good Woman, em- 
bracing her, I have heard it tal d of among us, 
that zou are going to be marry'd to that Monfieur 
Boufflers, who males ſo much Noiſe in ile World. 
Indecd it is much diſcours d of, laid the, #3 
Friends are buſy in making up the Match; if it 
comes to a Concluſion, jou ſhall be at the FFedding. 
That is evident of it ſelf, anſwer'd ſhe, Nhat ? 
a Child, that I have ſo czrefully Nurs'd, ſhiu'd 
he not let me have a Share in that merry Day ? 
Azas ! if your dear Father, the Lite Atarſhil de 
Grammont, God bleſs his Soul, had been alive, 
I ſhould have ſat at the upper end of the Table; ay 
marry ſhould I, becauſe he had promis d it me 4 
great while ago. Don't trouble thy ſelf upon that 
Account, Foncette, reply'd Mademoiſelle de 
Grammoat, taking her by the Hand, thou ſhalt 
certainly be there, tho not juſt at the upper end of 
the Table, for thou khnow'ſt that that belongs to 
the Miſtreſs of the Feaſt ; all my Kinared have 
a Kindneſs for thee for my ſake. When ſhe had 
ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe put a Piece of Gold 
in her Hand, and fo went in her Coach with 
her Companions, and an Aunt of hers, di- 
rectly taking their Way to Paris. 

But the Marthal 4e Bouſflers, who had 
watch d their coming back upon the Road, ac- 
coſting 'em on Foot with one Servant only, 
they defir'd him to come into their Coach; 
Mademoiſelle de Grammout having ask'd him, 
What could induce him to take ſo long a Walk? T 


ag 
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do not very well know, Mademoiſelle, faid he, 
rubbing his Forehead, and looking upon her 
with a paſſionate Eye, T hoſe Commotions which 
Love has rais'd in my Heart, have ſuch ſtrange 
Influences over my Spirit, that I think the ſo- 
litary Deſarts, and frightfal Foreſts, the moſt 
ſreitable to my Humour. The Ladies, who 
were preſent, did not in the leaſt queſtion 
but that this Complement was add:c{'d ro 
Mademoiſelle de Grammont, who, at this Time, 
had the leaſt Share in it; his Mind being at 
that inſtant, taken up with the Beauty of his 
Country-Damſel, whom nevertheleſs he was 
fain to abandon, at leaſt for ſome Time, for 
fear of ſpoiling the whole Buſineſs, if the 
Honey-pot ſhould be diſcover'd: In the mean 
while, finding that by the overflow ing Heat 
of his Love, he had ſpoiPd the Country-dam- 


5 ſel's Shape, he thought it moſt convenient 
1 to provide her a Husband, before it was too 
i late ; and having found out a Water-man of 
N his Acquaintance, belonging to the River Seine, 
i he gave him 20 or 30 Piſtoles, as a Portion 
1 with his Wife, to n. ake him ſome amends for 
% his Horn-work, which he afterwards took 


care to make a regular Fortification, by add- 
ing ſeveral new Baſtions and Half-moons in 
the Front of the Place. 
Some Weeks after, Mademoiſelle de Gram- 
mont, Who had not yet forgot the beautiſul 
Country- damſel ſhe had ſeen at Boulogu, talk- 


ing 
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ing of the Gallantries of the Count de Har- 
court, whoſe Miſtreſs. this young Woman's 
Mother had been, told the Marſhal, That ſhe 
had ſeen there, a certain Man as like him as could 
be in all reſpects, except in his Cloaths, which 
were very ordinary. The Marſha), who other- 
wile is not very ſhamefac'd, bluſh'd at theſe 
Words; his Heart accuſing him of Treache- 
ry, the common Vice of Men, and our fair 
Lady having obſerv'd his Colour to go and 
come, Ha ſaid ſhe, one while a Fluſh appears 
in your Face, and anon you grow pale again, Sir, 
ſurely you have had a Finger im the Pye, as the ſay- 
ing is, and indeed your Looks betray your Guilt, 
And what Guilt pray, Mademoiſelle, reply d the 
Marſhal ? No leſs than High Treaſon, ſaid ſhe 
with a Smile; pe//ibly you have infring'd that 
Fidelity wnich you have ſo often ſworn to me you 
would keep inviolably. Certainly, my moſt charm- 
ing Creature, anſwei'd the Marqueſs de Bouf- 
fers, you are only in jeſt, and throwing him- 
ſelf at her Feet, is it poſſible, ſaid he, for 
you to imagine, that any thing in the World, 
could appear to me more worthy of all my care, 
and that does better deſerve the entire diſpoſal of 
my Heart, than you? O! do me more Fuſtice, or 
elſe I foall not be able to live any longer. I len 
I would have you live, ſaid the, altho* poſſibly J 
might be miſtaken, jet I am willing to believe you 
the moſt innocent of all Men. Can any thing be 
paralell dito my preſent Happineſs, cry'athe M _ 
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al, tranſported with Joy. Since I have met 
with a Perſon enau'd with ſo much Good. cal ure 
and Guerojity, and capable of caring herſelf fo 
ſoon of the Dillewper of Aitr ele, „22 25 
as ce rainy the greateſt Evil that can vefaal any 
one in this World, Far «cither u is requijite to 
rely upon 4 Cos fident, or not, and if one cannot Put 
truj? in a Fricud, what Satisfaction can there be 
in ths Life ? Jou jo iy very well, Sir, reply d 
the young Lady, but you'll ally, that if one 
loves a Friend, one is very unwilling to loſe him, 
aud that is the true Cauſè of Miſtrujtfuls J. 
Then you own yen love me a little, ſaid the Mar- 
ſhal, Icoking upon her very tenderly. At 
this Very . Sls 27, my adloraòle Deity, it is that 
can properly call my ſelf happy. And do you 
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it Git jiron it, Sir, „ reply 'd Aaademoiſelle de Gram- 
1 monty Is it pole 1912 10 marry a Man Without lo- 
9 1 him? Indeed thut is a Thing I could never 
"i 4%, I jhaz'd not be of the ſame Mind, as foizeof 
| err lig bt [Touſe-IWivcs are, who marry a Han 
4 merely to ſerve * em as a Cloak for their Extra- 


x: 
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vag ancics. Nu Gallanis, continu'd the, will 
find very flencer Eutlertaimmcnt with me. 11 en 1 
an maar y il, my Husband is to be my All in All, 
and I ſDoald think. my ſelf very hy, if I were 
{ole 11 770 refs of his Hf cetions. 5 as [ never 
can love any Aan beſides him, whom my Deſtiny 
has provided ; for me ; ſo he ouglit not to dowbr, 
bat that 1 ſhall aivays be en- irely at his Devotion, 
Aud is it eaſy to be believd, Mademoiſelle 
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the fair Lad ay „ an 1 md not 0 cer my Atind 
— much Freedom, ov pe: erprſe is io ve Cormple- 
| men 9, DU On. 0 0 ict you ; now, that J fall 
for ever place all 2 fog 4 ad Feliciiy in pr. ſer- 
Ding 15, Heart eutire jor Ls „ 900 Hats fo 22 
deſerv 4 it. | | 

Bur now the Time of Courtſhip being 
palt, it was thought convenient to CO de to 
the Conſummation of a Niatch, in w hy ich the 
Court took fo much Concern ; and the Mar- 
mal was preparing to go to Chuch with 
Mademoiſclie de Gras: 9 75 Which he did 
one Morning early at fix a Clock, When the 
were marry g OY t the Arch-b:ſhop of Parts, in 
the Church of our Laciy. T he 0 cremony be- 
ing over, and the Mat hal thinking himſelf 
0% at the very Point of Caſting Anchor in 
the Port of Felicity, he cou'd not without 


a great dcal of Atliction underſtand from 
Hades 
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Mademoiſelle de Grammont, that ſhe was not 
at preſent in a Condition to go to Bed with 
him, being diſturb'd at that time, with a cer- 
tain Infi1 mity incident to all young Women 
once a Month: The Marſhal would have 
made a Jeſt of it, but his Lady being poſitive 
in her Reſolution, he was fo Complaiſant, as 
to languiſh three Days longer. The next 
Day atter the Wedding, a great Number of 
Perions of Quality, who were invited to a 
ſumptuous Feaſt and Ball, that was to be that 
Evening ; came to Congratulate our Marſhal 
for the happy Minutes he had enjoy'd the 
Night before with his Spouſe, whom they 
lock'd upon as a Perſon ſo full of Charms, 
as to be capable of giving all peſſible Satisfa- 
ion, as to what Men can imagine molt de- 
licious in Love: But he, who had not as yet 
taſted of the Sweat-meat, receiv'd their Com- 
plements with ſo much Coldnefs and Indiffe- 


rency, that the whole Company was much 


ſurpriz'd at it. Ihe Count de Mental at laſt, 
unto whom the Marſhal, as to a molt inti- 
mate Friend, had told the Buſineſs, unfolded 

the Riddle to ſome, who made themſelves 

very merry with it in our General's Preſence. 

Ihe Riarriage being at laſt conſummated with 

a great deal of Satisfaction on both Sides, 

they recti d for eight or ten Weeks ſucceſ- 
ſively, the Viſits of moſt Perſons of Quality 

at Court; and the Marthal after having reap'd 

the firſt Fruits of the Matrimonial State, was 

by Vertue of His Majelly's ſpecial Command, 

oblig'd to go to Flanders, not without a moſt 

ſenſible Regret of being torc'd ſo ſoon to quit 
his adorable Spouſe. | | 
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